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THE KAMA'YAK 


BOOK II. 


CANTO XIII. 

- 

DA&ARATHA^S DISTRESS. 


Unworthy of his inoumfiil fato, 

The mighty king, unfortunuto. 
liay prostrate in nnseonily guise. 

As, banished from the blissful skies, 

Vaydti, in his evil day, 

His merit all exhausted, lay.* 

The queen, triumphant in the power 
Won by her btsauly’s fatal dower. 

Still terrible and unsubdued, 

Her dire demand again renewed : 

*' Great Monarch, ’twas thy boast till noXv 
To love the truth and keep the vow; 

Then wherefore would thy Ups refuse 
The promised boon ’tis mine to choose ?’ 

King Dalaratha, thus addressed, 

With anger raging in his breast. 

Sank for a while beneath the pain. 

Then to Kaikeyi spoke again: 

' Ooly the highest merit obtains a home in heaven for ever. Blinor 
degrees of merit procure only leases of heavenly mansions terminable 
after [leriods prop«u*t.ioned to the fund which buys them. King Yayrfti 
went to heaven, aud when bis term expired was unceremoniously eject* 
*-h 1, and thrown down to earth. 
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Book II, 


* Childless so long, at length I won, 

With mighty toil, from Heaven a son, 

R^a, the mighty-armed; and how 
Shall I desert my darling now ? 

A scholar wise, a hero bold. 

Of patient mood, with wrath controlled. 

How can I bid my R^rna fly, 

My darling of the lotus eye ? 

In heaven itself I scarce could bear. 

When asking of my Rama there, 

To hear the Gods his griefs declare, 

And O, that death would take me hence 
Before I wrong his innocence !’ 

As thus the monarch wept jmd wailed, 

And maddening grief bis heart assailed, 

Tjhe sun had sought his resting-place, 

^^d night was closing round apace. 

yet the moon-crowned night could bring 
No comfort to the wretched king, 

As stiH’he mourned with bunaing sighs 
And fixed his gaze upon the skies: 

' O Night whom shiny fires adorn, 

I long not for the coming morn. 

Be kind and show some mercy: see. 

My suppliant hands are raised to thee. 

Nay, rather fly with swifter pace; 

No longer would I see the face 
OrQueen Kaikeyi, cruel, dread, 

Who brings this woe upon mine head.* 

Again with suppliant hands ho tried 
To move the queen, and wept and sighed: 

' To me, unhappy me, inclined 

To good, sweet dame, thon shouldst be kind ; 

Whose life k well-nigh fled, who cling 



Canto XIIL TEE BJCMXYAE, 3 

To thee for sucjcour, me thy king. 

This, only this, is all my claim: 

Have mercy, 0 my lovely dame. 

None else have I to take my part: 

Have mercy: thou art good at heart. 

Hear, lady of the soft black eye. 

And win a name that ne’er shall die: 

Let Rdma rule this glorious land. 

The gift of thine imperial hand. 

O lady of the dainty waist. 

With eyes and lips of beauty graced. 

Please Rdma, me, each saintly priest, 

Bharat, and all from chief to least.* 

She heard his wild and mournM cry, 

She saw the tears his speech that broke. 

Saw her good husband’s reddened eye, 

But, cruel stiU, no word she spoke. 

His eyes upon her hme he bent. 

And sought for mercy, but in vain: 

She claimed his darlingfs banishment, 

He swooned upon the ground again. 



4t 


THE 


Book 11. 


CANTO XIV. 

rIma summoned. 

The wicked queen her-speech renewed, 
When rolling on the earth she viewed 
Ikshv^u’s son, Ayodhy&'s king. 

For his dear Bama sorrowing: 

‘ Why, by a simple promise bound, 

Liest thou prostrate on the ground, 

As though a grievous sin dismayed 
Thy spirit ? Why so sore al'raid ? 

Keep still thy word. The righteous deem 
That truth, mid duties, is supreme; 

And now in truth and honours name 
I bid thee own the binding claim. 

&ivya, a king whom earth obeyed. 

Once to a.hawk a promise made. 

Gave to the bird his flesh and bone. 

And by his truth made heaven his own,* 
Alarka, when a Brahman famed 
For Scripture lore his promise claimed. 
Tore from his head his bleeding eyes 
And unreluctant gave the prize. 

His narrow bounds prescribed restrain 
The ^v^* Lord, the mighty main, 

VVho, Aough his waters boU and rave, 
Keeps faithful to the word he gave. 

Tiru^ U.11 religion comprehends, 

all the worA its'might extends: 

* tn e svrpLum oo vs. 
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Canto XIV. TEE RAMAYAN. 


In truth alone is justice placed, 

On tnith the words of God are based: 
A life in truth unchanging past 
Will bring the highest bliss at last. 

If thou the right would still pursue. 

Be constant to thy word and true : 
liCt me thy promise fruitful see. 

For boons, O King, proceed from thee. 
Now to preserve thy righteous fame. 


And yielding to my earnest cl.'um— 
^riirice I repeat it—send thy child, 
Thy Kama, to the forest wild. 


But', if the boon thou still deny, 

Beff^e thy face, forlorn, I die.’ 

Tiy^is was the helpless monarch stung 
BviQm'on Kaikevi’s feurle.ss tonsrne, 
J^Bali .strove in vain to loose 


His linihs from India’s fatal noose. 


Dismayed in soul and pale with fear, 
The monarch, like a tromhling steer 
Between the chariots wheel and yoke, 
Again to Queen Kaikcyi s|xike. 

With sad eves fixt in vacant stare. 
Gathering courage from despair ; 

‘Tliat hand 1 took, thnu .sinful dame, 
W^ith texts, before the sacix'd Ha me, 
Thee and thy son, I scorn and hate, 

And all at once repudiate. 

'he night is fled: the dawn i.s near ; 

>n will the holy priests be hero 
1 me for the rite prepare 
ith my sou the throne will .share, 
jparation made to grace 
ma in his royal place-— 
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Book II* 




With this, 0 ’en this, my darling for 
My death the funeral flood shall pour. 

Thou and thy sou at least forbear 
In offerings to my shade to share, 

For by the plot thy guile has laid 
His consecration will be stayed. 

This very day how shall I brook 
To meet each subjoct^s altered look? 

To mark each gloomy joyless brow 
That was so bright and glad but now ?' 

While thus the high-fouled monarch spoko 
To the stern queen, the nioruing broke. 

And lioly night had slowdy AjhI, 

With moon and stars eugarluidid. 

Yet once again the cruel (pu't'u 
Spoke words in answf‘r fieicc nnd keen, 

Still on her evil puiposo bent, 

Wild with her rage and eh'qiamt; 

* What speech is this? Such woulf as these* 
Seem sprung from poison-sown disoaae. 

Quick to thy noble Kama send 

And bid bim on his sire att‘*n(l. 

When to my son the rule is given ; 

When Rama to the woods is drivtui; 

When not a rival copes w'ilh rnc, 

From chains of duty thou art free.* 

Thu.f goaded, like a generous fteed 
Urged by sliarp spurs to double spct'd, 

* My senses are astray,’ he crit‘d, 

‘ And duty’s bonds my hands have tied, 

I long to SCO mine eldest son, 

My virtuous, my beloved one.’ 

And now the night had past away; 

Out shone the Maker of the day, 
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THE R.tMJ'VAN, 


Bringing the planetary hour 
And moment of auspicious power. 
VaSishtba, virtuous, far renowned. 

Whose young disciples girt him round. 
With sacred thin^ without delay 
Through the fair city took his way. 

He traversed, when* the people thronged. 
And all for R^inia’s coming longed, 

The town as fair in festive show 
As his who lays proud cities low.' 

He reached the palace w^here he heard 
The mingled notes of many a bird. 

Where crowded thick higli-lionoun'd bainK 
Of guards with truiK'lKHius in their liands. 
Begirt by many a sag<‘, elate, 

V{i4ishtlia reacheil the royal gate, 

And standing by the door he found 
8umantra, for his forai renowned, 

The king’s illustrious chariotcei 
And noble counsellor and peer. 

O’o him well skilled in every part 
Of his hereditary art 
Va^ishtha said: * O charioteei, 

Infonn the king tlmt I am here. 

Here ready by my side behold 
These sacred vessels made of gold, 

Which water for the rite contain 
Krom Gangd and each distant main. 

Here for installing I have brought 
The seat prescribed of fig-wood wrought. 
All kinds of seed and precious scent 
And many a gem and ornament; 

Grain, sacred grass, the garden’s spoil, 


' Indrs, cftll«d iUro Puraudam, Town*dc 4 troyer. 
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Hon^ and curds and milk and oil; 

Eight radiant maids, the best of all 
War elephants that feed in stall; 

A four-horse car, a bow and sword, 

A litter, men to bear their lord; 

A white umbrella bright and fair 
That with the moon may well compare; 
Two chouries of the whitest hair; 

A golden beaker rich and rare; 

A bull high-humped and fair to view. 

Girt with gold bands and white of hue, 

A four-toothed steed with flowing mane, 

A throne which lions carved sustain; 

A tiger’s skin, the sacred fire. 

Fresh kindled,which the rites require; 

The best musicians skilled to play, 

And dancing-girls in raiment gay; 

Kine, Brihmans, teachers fill the court. 
And bird and beast of purest sort 
From town and village, far and near. 

The noblest men are gathered here, 

Here merchants with their followers crowd. 
And men in joyful converse loud, 

And kings from many a distant land 
To view the consecration stand. 

The dawn is come, the lucky day; 

Go bid the monarch haste away, 

That now Prince Rima may obtain 
The empire, and begin his reign.’ 

Soon as he heard the high behest 
The driver of the chariot pressed 
Within the chambers of the king, 
lord with praises honouring. 

A^ none of all the warders checked 
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Canto XJV. THE lUMJfYAK. 

His entrance for their great respect 
Of him well known, in place so high. 
Still fain their king to gratify. 

He stood beside the royal chief, 
Umwitting of his deadly grief. 

And with sweet words began to sing 
The praises of his lord and king: 

‘ As, when the sun begins to rise. 

The sparkling sea delights our eyes, 
Wake, calm with gentle soul, and thus 
Give rapture, mighty King, to us. 

As Matali* this selfsame hour 
Sang lauds of old to Indra's power. 
When he the Titan hosts o’erthrew. 

So hymn I thee with praises due. 

The Vedas, with their kindred lore, 
Brahmd their soul-born Lord adore. 
With all the doctrines of the wise. 
And bid him, as J bid thee, rise. 

As, with tht‘ moon, the Lord of Day 
Wakes with the splendour of his ray - 
Prolific Earth, who neath him lies, 
So, mighty King, I bid thee rise. 

With blissful words, O Lord of men. 
Rise, radiant in thy form, as when 
The ascending darts his light 
From Mem’s everlasting height. 

May Siva, Agni, Sun, and Moon 
Bestow on thee each choicest boon, 
Kuvera, Vann?, Indra bless 
Kakutstha’s son with all success. 
Awake, the holy night is fled. 

The happy light abroad is spread; 


‘ Iadra‘« duudoteer. 
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Awake, O best of kings, and share 
Tlie glorious task that claims thy care 
The holy sage Va^ishtha waits. 

With all his BiAhmans, at the gates 
Give thy decree, without delay, 

To consecrate thy son to-day. 

As armies, by no captain led. 

As flocks that feed imshepherded. 

Such is the fortune of a state 
Without a king and desolate * 

Such were the worth the bard addiesaed. 
With weight of sage advice impressetl; 
And, as he heard, the Implcss king 
Felt deeper yet his sorrows sting 
At length, all joy and comfort fled, 

He raised his eyes vrith weeping red, 

And, mournful for his R^a’s sake. 

The good and glorious monarch spake 
‘ Why seek with idle praist' to greet 
The wretch for whom no praise is uieet ^ 
Thy words mine aching bosom tear, 

And plunge me det^per in despair' 
Sumaiitra heard the sad reply. 

And saw his master’s tearful eye. 

With reverent palm to palm applitvl 
He drew a little space aside. 

Then, as the king, with misery weak. 

With vain endeavour strove to speak, 
Kaikeyi, skilled in plot and plan. 

To sage Sumantra thus began: 

" The king, absorbed in joyful thought 
For his dear son, no rest has sought; 

to him the night has past, 

And now o’erwatched he sinks at hist 



Cmvto XIV. THE 

Then go, Sumantra, and with speed 
The glorious E£ma hither lead: 

Go, as I pray, nor longer wait; 

No time is this to hesitate.* 

' How can I go, 0 lady fair. 

Unless my lord his will declare V 
* Fain would I .see him/ cried the king, 

' Quick, quick, my beauteous R4ma bring.’ 

Then rose the happy thought to cheer 
The bosom of the charioteer, 

^ The king, I ween, of pious mind. 

The consecration has designed.’ 

Sumantra for his wisdom famed. 
Delighted with the thought he framed. 
From the calm chamber, like a bay 
Of crowded ocean, took his way. 

He turned his face to neither side, 

But forth he hurried straight \ 

Only a little while he eyed 
The guards who kept the gate. 

He saw in front a gathered crowd 
Of men of every class. 

Who, parting as he came, allowed 
The charioteer to pass. 
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CANTO XV. 

THE FREPARATIOHS. 


There slept the Brdhmans, deeply read 
In Scripture, till the night had fled; 

Then, with the royal chaplains, they 
Took each his place in long array. 

There gathered fasi the chiefs of ti’ade. 
Nor peer nor captain long delayed. 
Assembling all in order due 
The conseCTating rite to view. 

The morning dawned with cloudless ray 
On Pushya’s high auspicious day. 

And Cancer with benignant power 
liooked down on R&ma’s natal hour. 

The twice-bom chiefs, with zealous heed. 
Made ready what the rite would need. 

The well-wrought throne of holy wood 
And golden urns in order stood. 

There w as the royal car whereon 
A tiger’s skin resplendent shone; 

There water, brought for sprinkling thence 
Where, in their sacred confluence, 

Blend Jumna’s waves with Gangd’s tide. 
From many a holy flood beside. 

From brook and fountain far and near,. 
From pool and river, sea and mere. 

Ahd there were honey, curd, and oil, 
F^hed rice and grass, the garden’s spoil, 
Frei^ milk, eight girls in bright attire. 
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An elephant with eyes of fire; 

And urns of gold and silver made, 

With milky branches overlaid, 

All brimming from each sacred flood, 

And decked with many a lotus bud. 

And dancing-women fair and free. 

Gay with their gems, were there to sec, 

Who stood in bright apparel by 
With lovely brow and witching eye. 

White flashed the jewelled chouri there, 

And shone like moonbeams through the air; 
The white umbrella overhead 
A pale and moonlike lustre shed, 

Wont in pure splendour to precede, 

And in such rites the pomp to lead. 

There stood the charger by the side 
Of the great bull of snow-white hide j 
There was all music soft and loud. 

And bards and minstrels swelled the crowd. 
For now the monarch bade combine 
Each custom of his ancient line 
With every rite Ayodliyd’s state 
Observed, her kings to consecrate. 

Then, summoned by the king’s behest. 
The multitudes together pressed. 

And, missing still the royal sire, 

Began, impatient, to inquire: 

‘ Who to our lord will tidings bear 
That all his people throng the square ? 
Where is the king ? the s\m is bright. 

And all is ready for the rite.’ 

As thus they spoke, Sumantra, tried 
In counsel, to the chiefe replied. 

Gathered from lands on every side: 



14 TBS TUBJCTAS. 

* To R^ma^s house I swiftly drave, 

For so the king his mandate gave. 

Our aged lord and R^ma too 
In honour high hold all of you: 

1 in your words (be long your days ’) 

Will ask him why he thus delays.’ 

Thus spoke the peer in Scripture read. 
And to the ladies’ bower he sped. 

Quick through the gates Sumantra hied, 
Which access ne’er to him denied. 

Behind the curtained screen he drew, 
Wliich veiled the chamber from the view. 
In benediction loud he raised 
His voice, and thus the monarch piaised; 
‘ Sun, Moon, Kuvera, Siva bless 
Kakutstha’s son with high success! 

The Lords of air, flood, fire decree 
Tlie victory, my King, to thee! 

The holy night has past away. 

Auspicious shines the morning’s ray. 

Rise, Lord of men, thy part to take 
In the great rite, awake! awake! 
Brdhmans and captains, chiefs of tratlc, 
All wait m festive garb arrayed; 

For thee they look with eager eyes: 

O Ragbu’s son, awake! arise ? 

To him in holy Scripture read. 

Who hailed him thus, the monarch said, 
upraising from his sleep his head: 

‘ Go, Rliina hither lead as tliou 
Wast ordered by the queen but now. 
Come, tell me why my mandate laid 
TTpon thee thus is disobeyed. 

Away! and R^ma hither bring \ 


Book 11, 



Canto XV. 
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1 sleep Tiot ; make no tarrying.* 

Thus gave the king command anew: 
Sumantra from his lord withdrew; 

With head in lowly reverence bent. 

And filled with thoughts of joy, he went. 

The royal street ho traversed, where 
Waved flag .and pennon to the air. 

And, as with joy the car he drove. 

He let his eyes delighted rove. 

On every side, where’er he came. 

He hoard glad words, their theme the bame. 
As ill their joy the gathered folk 
Of Ramn aTul the throning spoke. 

TIk'h saw he R&ma’s palace bright 
And vast as Mount Kailasa’s lieight, 

That glorious in its beauty showed 
As India’s own supreme abode: 

Wilji folding doors both high and wide; 

With hundred porches beautified: 

Where golden statues towering rose 
O’er gemmed and coralled porticoes; 

Bright like a cave in Mem’s side, 

Or clouds through Autumn’s sky that ride; 
Festooned with length of bloomy twine. 
Flashing with pearls and jewels* shine, 

While sandal-wood and aloe lent 
The mingled riches of their scent; 

With .all thQ odorous sweets that fill 
The breezy heights of Dardar’s hill. 

There by the gate the Sdras screamed. 

And shrill-toned peacocks’ plumage gleamed. 
Its floors with deftest art inlaid. 

Its sculptured wolves in gold arrayetl. 

With its bright sheen the palace took 
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The mind of man and chained the look^ 

I*or like the sun and moon it glowed, 

And mocked Kuvera's loved abode. 

Circling the walls a crowd he viewed 

Who stdod in reverent attitude. 

With throngs of countrymen who sought 

Acceptance of the gifts they brought. 

The elephant was stationed there, 

Appointed Kama’s self to bear; 

Adorned with pearls, his brow and cheek 

Were sandalr-dyed in many a streak, 

While he, in stature, bulk, and ]>ride, 

With Indra’s own Airavat' vieth 

Sumantra, borne by coursers fleet, 

Flashing a radiance o’er the strei't. 

To Rama’s palace flew, 

And all who lined tha royal road, 

* 

Or thronged the pnnee’s rich abode, 

' Rejoiced Jis near he drew. 

And with delight his bosom swelled 
As onward still his course he held 
Through many a sumptuous court 
Like Indra’s palace nobly made, 

Where peacocks revelled in the shade. 

And beasts of silvan sort. 

Through many a hall and chamber wide. 
That with Kailua’s splendour vied. 

Or mansions of the Blest, 

While Rima’s friends, beloved and tried. 
Before his coming stepped aside. 

Still on Sumantra pressed. 

He reached the chamber door, where stood 
Around his followers young and good. 


be clcpbiiut of Indra. 
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Bard, minstrel, charinteer/ . 

Well skilled the tuneful chords to sweep, 
With soothing strain to lull to sleep, 

Or laud their master dear. 

Then, like a dolphin darting through 
Unfathomed depths of ocean’s blue 
With store of jewels decked, 

Through crowded halls that rock-like rose 
Or as proud hills where clouds repose, 
Sumantra sped unchecked— 

Halls like the glittering domes on high 
Reared for the dwellers of the sky 
By heavenly architect. 
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CANTO XVL 

RAMA SUMMONED. 

So tlirongli the crowded inner door 
Bumaiitra> skilled in ancient lore. 

On to the private chambers pressed 
Which stood apart from all the rest. 

There youthful warrioi's, true and bold. 
Whose ears were ringed with polished gol 
All armed with trusty bows and darts. 
Watched with devoted eyes and hearts. 
And hoary men, a faithful tmin. 

Whose aged hands held staves of cane. 
The ladies' guard, apparelled fair 

t 

In red attire, were stationed there. 

Soon as they saw Suinantra nigh, 

£ach longed his lord to gratify, 

Ajtd from his seat besiile the door 
Up sprang each ancient servib^r. 

Then to tlie warders quicjkly cried 
The skilled Sumaiitra, void of pritle: 

‘ Tell BAma that the charioteer 
Suinantra waits for audience here.' 

The ancient men with one accord 
Seeking the pleasure of their lord, 
Passing with speed the chamber door 
To Rama's ear the message bore. 
Forthwith tlie prince with duteous hoed 
Called in the messenger with syioed. 

For Twas his sire’s command, lie knew. 
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TliJit soni him for tho interview. 

Like Lord Kuvera, well arrayed, 

He proM^'nl a couch of gold, 

Wherefrom a covering of brocade 
Hung down in many a fold. 

Oil and the .samlars fragrant dust 
Ha»l tinged his body o’er 
Dark as the stream the spearman’s thrust 
Drams from tlu* wounded boui. 

Him Sitii vvatclied witli teiulei eaie, 

A (‘lu»uri in hci iiaiul. 

As (liitn'i.' ever iond and fair. 

Beside the Moon will .-stand. 

Him glorious with uiiborrowcd light 
A liberal lord of s^ndike might, 

Siimantra hailed in wotds like these, 

Weil .skilled ill gentle courtesies, 

As, vvith joined hands in reverence laised. 

Upon ilic beauteous prinei^ he ga/.ed 
‘ Happy Kau^aUii! Blest is slie. 
file motlK*r of a son like thee 
Now rise, O Ritma, speed away 
Oo to thy sire without delay ; 

For he and Queen Kaikeyi seek 
An inteiviev with tlu'e to speak.' 

The lion-lord of num, the b(‘.st 
Of s[>l(mdid ht‘riH‘s, thus addressed 
To Sita .Npak.e with joyful cheer : 

* The king- and ipieen. my lady dear. 

Touching the throning, foi- my sake 
Some salutary counsel take 
The lady of the full black eye 

‘ A .*11.'ll m itia ut Virgo lieuce lUe name of tlie moutb CLdtr* 
or (’)' '«t, 
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Would fain her husband gratify. 

And, all his purpose understood, 

Counsels the monai'ch to my good, 

A happy fate is mine, I ween, 

When he, consulting with his queen, 
Sumantra on this charge, intent 
Upon my gain and good, has sent. 

An envoy of so noble sort 

Well suits the splendour of the court. 

The consecration rite this day 
Will join me in imperial sway. 

To meet the lord of earth, for so 
His order bids me, I will go. 

Thou, lady, here in comfort stay. 

And with thy maidens rest or play ’ 

Thus RAma spake. For meet reply 
The lady of the large black eye 
Attended to the door her lord, 

And blessings on his head implored: 

* The majesty and royal slate 
Which holy Brahmans venerate. 

The consecration and the rite 
Which sanctifies the ruler s might. 

And all imperial powers should bo 
Thine by thy father’s high <lccree, 

As He, the worlds who formed and planned, 
The kingship gave to Indra’s hsind. 

Then shall mine eyes my king a<lore 
When lustral rites and fast are o^er. 

And black deei^s skin and roebuck’s horji 
Thy lordly limbs and hand arlom. 

May He whose bands the thunder wield 
in the east thy guard and shield; 

May Tama’s care the south befriend, 
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And Vanin’s arm the west defend; 

And let Kuvera, Lord of Gold, 

The north with firm protection hold.* 

Then R^ma spoke a kind farewell, 

And hailed the blessings as they fell 
From gentle lips; and then. 

As a young lion fiom his den 
Descends the mountain’s stony side, 

So from the hall the hero hied. 

First Lakshinan at the door he viewed 
Who stood in reverent attitude, 

Then to the central court he prf‘ssed 
Where watched the friends who loved him best 
To all his dear roinpanions there 
He gave kind looks and greeting fair. 

On to the lofty cai that glowed 
Like fire the royal tiger strode. 

Blight as himself its silver shone: 

A tiger’s skin was laid thereon. 

Wilb cloudlike thunder, as it rolled, 

It flashed with gems and burnished gold, 

And, like the sun’s meridian blaze, 

Blinded the eye that none could gaze 
Like youthtul elephants, tall and strong, 

Fleet coumers whirled the cai along: 

In such a car the Thousand-eyed 
Boinc by swift horses loves to ride. 

So lik(' Parjanya,' when he flies 
Thundering through the autumn skies. 

The hoio from the palace sped. 

As loaves the moon some cloud o’erhead. 

Still close to Kama Lakshma^ kept. 

Behind him to the cai he leapt. 
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And, watohing witli fratornal caio, 

Waved the long chonri s .silver liair. 

AvS from the palace gate he came 
Up rose the tumnlt of acolami, 

While loud huzza aaid jubilant shout 
Pealed iVoin the gat hon'd myriads out. 
Tlu‘11 elephants, like mountains vast, 

And steeds wlio all their kind surpassed, 
Followed their lord by hundreds, nay 
By thousands, led in long array. 

First niarehed a band of wainors tiaiued, 
With wuidal dust am I alo(* stained; 

Well armed was each with s^\ord and bow. 
And every breiist witli hop‘ aglow. 

And ever, as they onwanl went, 

Shouts trom the narrior train, 

Ami t‘ver> .sW(*et-toned instrument 
Piolougcd tlic ininsti^l stiam. 

On passeil the tamer of his loes, 

While well-ehwl dames, in erovviled iov.s, 
Eai'h chamber lattice tluonge«l to view, 
And chaplets on the hero tlncw 
Then all, of peerless face and limh, 

Sang Rama’s praise for lov(‘ of him, 

And blent their voices, soft and sweet, 
From palace high and I'rowded street: 

' Now, sure, Kau^alyii’s heart must s\\ (;ll 
To see tlie son she loves so well, 

Thee, Rama, thee, her joy luid pride, 
Triumphant o’er the realm preside.’ 

Then—for they knew his Inido nui.st fair 
Of all who part the soft daik hail, 

His love, his life, posse,s.se<l the wh<»le 
Of her young hcio’s Jioait and soul: -- 
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« 

‘ Be sure the lady’s fate repays 
Some miglity vow of ancient days,* 

For blest with Bdma’s love is she 
As, with the Moon’s, sweet Rohim.’^ 

Such were the witching words that came 
From lips of many a peerless dame 
Crowding the pahicc roofs to greet 
The hero as he gained the street. 

* In a former life, 

* One of t.hc lunar astcrisms, rcprcfsoutcd as tho favourite wife of 
the Moon. See Vol. 1. p, 9, note. 
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CANTO XVII. 

JfAMA'S APPROACH. 

As Rdma, rendering blithe and gay 
His loving friends, pursued his way. 

He saw on either hand a press 
Of mingled people numberless. 

The royal street he traversed, where 
Incense of aloe filled the air. 

Where rose high palac<*3, that vied 
With paly clouds, on eithei side ; 

With flowers of myriad colours graced. 
And food for every varied taste. 

Bright as the glowing path overhead 
Which feet of Gods celestial tread, 
lioud benedictions, sweet to hear. 

From countless voices soothed his eai. 
While he to each gave due salute 
His place and dignity to suit; 

* Be thou,’ the joylul people cried, 

' Be thou our guardian, lord, and guide 
Throned and anointed king to-day. 

Thy feet set forth upon the way 
Wherein, €»ach honoured as a God, 

Thy fathers and forefathers trod. 

Thy sire and his have graced the throne. 
And loving care to us have shown: 

TbtiB blest shall we and ours remain. 

Yea still more blest in Raima’s reign. 

No more of dainty fare we need. 
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A ucl but one cherished object heed, 

That we may see our prince to-day 
Invested with imperial sway/ 

Such were the words and pleasant speech 
That Rama heard, iinmoved, fioin each 
01 the dear friendb around him spread. 

As onward through the street he sped 
For none could turn his eye or thought 
From the deai- form his glances sought, 

With fruitless ardour forward cast 
Even when Raghu’s son had past. 

And he who saw not R^ma nigh, 

Noi caught a look from Rama’s eye, 

A mark tor scorn and general blame, 

Reproached himself in bitter shame. 

For to each class his equal mind 
With sympathy and love inclined 
Met fully of the princely fom. 

So greatest lo\e to him they boie. 

His circling course the hero bent 
Round shrine and altar, reverent, 

Round homes of Gods, where cioss-roatls met. 
Where many a sacied tree was set. 

Near to his father’s house ho drew 
Like Indra’s beautiful to view, 

And with the light his glory gave 
Within the royal palace dravc. 

Through three broad courts, where bowmen kept 

■ * 

Their watch and ward, his coursers swept, 

Then through the two remaining went 
On foot that prince preeminent. 

Through all the courts the hero passed, 

And gained the ladies’ bower at last; 

Then through the door alone withdrew. 
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And left withoutt his retinue. 

When thus the monaicli’s noble boy 
Hnd gone his sire to meet, 

The multitude, elate with joy. 

Stood watching in tlie street. 

And his retuni with eager eyes 
Expected at the gates. 

As for his darling moon to rise 
The King of Rivins ' waits. 

* ITieSea. 



27 


CAKTO XVIir. 


Ti/R sRyrRyoR. 


Witli Ijopc'loss oyi* iuicl pallid nii«^ii 

Tlific sat tho riioTjarcli with the <pioen. 

His father’s tV'et with rev<*reiice due 

He elaspcnl, an<l touched Kaikeyi’s too, 

'ria* kiuj^, writli still hriiiimiug o’t^r, 

t Vit'd Kaiim * aiul could do no more*. 

His voice WHS i-holvfsi, his eye was dim. 

He coiihJ not oi look on him 

Then smlden fear made Rama shake 

As though hi-^ h)<>l had roused a snake, 

JSoou as his eyes ha<l seen thi‘ <‘haiige 

So mournful, terrible, ami strange. 

#> 

For there,'ills leasoii well-nigli H**d, 
Sighing, wHh soul <Liis<|Uieted, 

To torturing pangs a prey, 

Dismaved, dt'spairing. and distraught. 
In a tierce whirl oi wildtjriiig thought 
The hapl<‘ss nnmareh lav, 

Ijike 0 <-oan waive-eiigarlanded 
Storni-driveii from Ids traiicpiil bed, 

T1 le Suu-ttml in eclipse. 

Or like a holy seer, heart-stiri ed 
With anguish, when a lying woid 
Hns passed his hi'cdless lips. 

The sight of his dimr father, paiinsl 
With woe and misery utiexplaiiiod, 
‘Killod Rama with inn rest. 
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As Ocean's ptilses rise and swell 
When the great moon he loves so well 
Shines full upon his breast. 

So grieving for his father’s sake, 

To his own heart the hero spakf: 

* Why will the king my sire to-day 
No kindly word of greeting say ? 

At other times, though wroth he be, 

His eyes grow calm that look on me. 
Then why does anguish wring his brow 
To see his well-beloved now ?* 

Sick and perplexed, distoaugbt with woe, 
To Queen Kaikeyi bowing low. 

While pillor o’er his bright cheek spread, 
With humble reverence ho said: 

' What have I done, unknown, amiss 
To make my father wroth like this ? 
Declare it, 0 dear Queen, and win * 

' .His pardon for my heedless sin. 

Wliy is the sire I ever find 
Filled with all love to-day Yinkind ? 

With eyes cast down and pallid cheek 
This day alone he will not speak. 

Ch* lies he prostrate neath the blow 
Of fierce disease or sudden woe ? 

For all our bliss is dashed with pain, 

And joy unmixt is hard to gain. 

Doea stroke of evil fortune smite 
Dear Bhmrat, charming to the sight, 

Or on the brave f^atrughna fall. 

Or consorts, for he loves them all ? 
Against bis words when I rebel, 

^ Or fail to please the monandi well; 

^When deeds of mine bis soul offend, 
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That hour I pray my life may end. 

How should a man to him who gave 
His being and his life behave ? 

The sire to whom he owes his birth 
Should be his deity on |sarth. 

Hast thou, by pride and folly moved, 

With bitter taunt the king reprove<l ’ 

Has scorn of thine or cruel jest 
To passion stirred his gentle breast i 
Speak truly, Queen, that I may know 
What cause has changed the monarch so ’ 
Tims by the high-souled prince addressed. 
Of Raghu’s sons the chief and best. 

She cast all ruth and shame aside. 

And bold with greedy words replied : 

‘ Not wrath, O Rdma, stirs the king, 

Nor misery stabs with sudden sting; 

One thought that fills his soul has he, 

But dares not speak for fear of thee. 

Thou art so dear, his lips refrain 
From words that might his darling pain 
But thou, as duty bids, must still 
The promise of thy sire fulfil. 

He who to me in days gone by 
Vouchsafed a bwoon with honours high. 

Dares now, a king, his woid regret. 

And caititfdike disowns the debt. 

The lord of men his promise gave 
To grant the boon that I might crave. 

And now a bridge would idly throw 
When the dried stream has ceased to ^ow. 
His faith the monarch must not break 
In wrath, or e’en for thy dear saka 
From faith, as well the lighteous know. 
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Our virtue and our merits flow. 

Now, be they good or be they ill, 

Do thou thy father’s words fiillil: 

Swear that his promise shall not fail, 

And 1 will tell thee all the tale.^^ 

Yes, K^a, when I hear tliat thou 
Hast'bound thee by thy father’s \ ow, 
•Tl’hen, not till then, my lips shall speak. 
Nor will he tell what boon I seek.’ 

He heai-d, and with a troubletl hiea'^t 
This answer to the queen oddi’essed *. 

‘ All me, dear lady, canst thou d**eiii 
That words like tliese thy lips bcseeuL' 

1, at the bidding of my sire, 

Would cast iny body t<> the tire, 

A deadly draught of poi.**OTi drink, 

Or in the waves of oct‘an sink; 

If he command, it shuil be done,— 

My father and my king in one. 

Then speak and let im* know tlie thing 
So longed hr by inv lord the king. 
lt>sball be done: let tiii*« suflice: 

R^nia ne’er makes a promise tw iee. 

He ended. To the prineely youth 
Who loved the right and .spoke the tnith, 
Ciuel, abominable came 
The answer of the ruthless dame: 

W'hen Gods and Titans fought of y(*ve. 
Transfixed witli darts and bathed in goie 
Two boons to me thy father gave 
For the dear life ’twas mine t.o save. 

Of' him I claim the ancient debt, 

' Th^t Bharat on the throne be set 
And Ibou, O Hama, go this day 
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To Dandak forest far away. 

Now, Kama, if thou wilt maintain 
Thy fatlier's faitli without a stain, 

And tbiiie own truth ami honour clear. 

Then, best of men, my lidding hear. 

Do thou thy father’.s word obey. 

Nor from the pledge he gave me stray. 

Thy life in Dandak forest s]>end 
Till nine long years and five shall end. 

Upon my Bharat’s princely head 
Let consecrating drops be shed. 

With all the royal pomp for thee 
Made ready by the king’s decree 
Seek Dandak forest and resign 
Kites that >\ould makt* the empire thine. 

Foi twice seven years of exile wear 
The coat of bark and matted hair. 

Then in thy stead let Bharat reign 
LoihI of his royal sire’s domain, 

Kicli in the fairest gems that shine, 
t’ars, elephants, and sU^eds, and kine, 

The monarch mourns thv altered fate * 

And vails his brow compassionate ; 

Biiwed down by bitter grief he lie.s 
And dares not lift to thine his eyes. 

Obt*y his word : ho firm ami brave, 

And with great truth the monarch save.’ 

While thu^ with cruel words she sp«)ke. 

No grief the noble youth betrayed ; 

But tbvth the father's anguish broke. 

At his dear Kama’vS lot dismavinl. 
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CANTO XIX. 

—. 

/^AMA*S PnOMISE. 

Calm and unmoved by threatened woe 
The noble conqueror of the foc» 

Answered the cruel words she spoke, 

!Nor quailed beneath the murdt^rous stroke 
‘ Yea, for my father’s promibe sak'* 

I to the wood my way will take. 

And dwell a lonely exile then' 

In hermit dress with matted hair 
One thing alone I fain would loam. 

Why is the king this day so stem '' 

Why is the scourge of foes sc* cokl, 

Nor gives me greetin’g as of oh I * 

Now let not anger flush thy cheek ; 

Before thy face the truth I speak 
In hermit’s coat with matted hair 
To the wild wood will T repair 
How can I fail his will to do, 

Friend, master, giatehil sovereign to«» ^ 
One only pang consumeb my breast. 

That his own lips haye not exprosse<l 
His will, nor made his longing known 
That Bharat should aacend the throne. 

To Bharat I would yield my wife, 

JMLy realm and wealth, mine own dear life. 
Unasked I fain would yield thorn all; 
More gladly at my father^s call. 

Ill^re gladijr when the gfift may free 
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His honour and bring joy to thee. 

Thus, lady, his sa<l heart release 
From the sore shame, and give him peace. 
But tell me, O, I pray thoe, why 
The lord of men, with dow'ucast eye. 

Lies prostrate thus, aud one by one 
Pown his pale cheek the teai-diops run. 
Lot couriers to thy father speed 
hoisoH of the swiftest breed. 

And, by the mandate oi the king, 

Tliy Bliarat to his presence britig. 

My father’s words I will not stay 
To (jiicstion, but tliis very day 
To Dan dak’s pathless wild will fare, 

For twice seven years an exile there.’ 

When Rama thus had made reply 
Kaikeyi’s heart witii joy beat high. 

She, trusting to the pledge she held, 

The youth’s departure thus imj>elled : 

‘ ’Tis well. Be me.s.sengers de'^patched 
On coursers ne’er for Heetness matched, 
To seek my father’s home and lead - 
My Bharat back with all their a^eed. 

And, R4ma, as I ween that tliou 
Wilt scarce endure to linger now, 

Bo surely it were wise and good 
This hour to journey to the wood. 

And if, witlyshame cast down and weak. 
No word to thee the king can speak, 
Forgive, and from thy mind dismiss 
A trifle in an hour Uke this. 

But till thy feet in rapid haste 
Have left the city for the waste, 

And to the distant forest fled, 
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He will not bathe uor call for bread.’ 

* Woe' woe!’ from the ead motiarcli bui'ht. 
In surging floods of grief iinmerBed; 

Then swooning, with his wits astray. 

Upon t^e gold-wrought couch he Uy 
And lUma raised the aged king. 

But the stem queen, unpitying. 

Checked not her needleos words, nor sparotl 
The hero for all speed prepared. 

But urged him with her bitter tongue 
Like a good horse with lashes stung 
She spoke her shanieiiil speech Serene 
He heard the fury of the queen, 

And to her words so vile and dieail 
Gently, unmoved in mind, he saul 
«I would not in this worhl remain 
A grovelling thrall to palti^ gam, 

But duty’s path would fam put sue. 

True as the saints themselves ate tine 
From death itself I would not flv 
My fathei’s wish to giatify. 

What deed soe’er his lo\ing son 
May do to please liim, ^link it done 
Amid all duties. Queen, I coiuit 
This duty first and paramount. 

That sons, obedient, aye fulfil 
Their honouied fathers’ word and will 
Without his word, it thou decree, 

Forth to the forest will I flee, 

And there shidl fourteen years be spent 
Mid lonely wilds in banishment 
Hhtbinks thou oouldst not hope to And 
Ql||« spurk of virtue in my mind, 

H |hou, whose wish is still my lonl. 
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Hast for this grace the king implored. 

Tlib dny I go, but, ere wo part. 

Must cheer my Site’s tender heart. 

To my dear mother bid farewell; 

Then to the woods, a while to dwelL 
With thee, O Queen, the care must rest 
That Bharat hear his sire’s behest, 

And guard the land with righteous sway. 
For sucli the law that lives for aye.’ 

'In speechless woe the father heard, 

Wept with loud cries, but spoke no word. 
Then Rama IoucIkmI his senseless feet, 

And hers, f4)r honour most umneot; 

Round both his oiroling steps he bent, 
Then irom the bower the hero went 
Soon us ho reached the gate ho found 
His dear ooinpaiiions gathered round. 
Bchiiul him came Sumitra’s child 
With weeping eyes so sad and wild. 

Then «iw lie all that rich array 
Of va.ses for the glorious day. 

Round them with reverent steps he paced. 
Nor vailed his eye, nor moved in haste. 
The I 0 .SS of empire could not dim 
The glory that encompassed him. 

So will the Lord of Cooling Rays ‘ 

On whom the world delights to gaze. 
Through thq^great love of all retain 
Sweet splendour in the time of wane. 

Now to the exile’s lot resigned 
He loft the rule of earth be^d; 

As though all worldly careffie spumed 
No trouble was in him discerned, 


‘ The 9(oon. 
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The chouries that for kijigp are used. 

And white umbrella, he refused. 

Dismissed his chariot and his n^en, 

And every fnend and citizen. 

He inJed his senses, nor betrayed 
The grief jbat on his bosom ^^eighed. 

And thus his mother’s mansion souglit 
To tell the mournful news he brought 
Nor could tho gay-clad people there 
Who flocked round Bdma true and fair, 

One sign qf altered fortune traee 
Upon the splendid hero’.s face 
Nor had the chieftain, mighty-armed. 

Lost the bright look all hearts that charmed. 

As e’en from autumn moons is thiown 
A splendoiu which is all theii qwn 
With his sweet voice the hero spoke 
Saluting all the gathered folk, 

Then righteous-soulecl and gi’eat in fame 
Close to his mother s house he came. 

LaksUman the bravo, his brother s peer 
In princely virtues, followed near, 

Sore troubled, but rcsohed to show 
No token of his secret woe. 

Thus to the palace Mma went 

Where all were gay with hope and joy; 

But well he knew the dire event 

That hope would mm*, that bliss destroy. 

Bo to his grief he ^quld not yield 

Lest the sad qhaqge their hearts might rend, 
^nd, the dread tidings qnrevealed, 

Spared from the blow each faithful friend. 
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Hut ill the* monarch s palace, When 
Sp*.! liom the bower that lord of men, 
Up from the weeping women wont 
A mighty wail and wild lament: 

‘ All, he who ever freely did 
Tfis duty ere hi*> siie could bid, 

Uur refuge and our «<ure defenci*, 

This day will go an exile hence 
He on Kausalyu loves to wait 
Most tciulei and affectionate. 

And as he treats his mother, I bus 
From childhood lias he treated us. 

On themes that sting bo will not speak. 
And when reviled is calm and meek. * 

Tlo soothes the angry, heals offence: 

He goes to-day an exile hence 
Our lord the king is most Unwise, 

And looks on life with doting eye.**, 

Who in his folly casts aWay 

The world’s protection, hope, and stay.’ 

Thus iti their woe, like kino bereaved 
Of their young calves*' the ladies grieved, 


' Th<* dompitrLton mty fcd a Kim>pwlu roadet seen! a IkOnely one. 
htd i^peUMor n« infiiiUtd wontim tn a ent’ 

' Th,-U; i'9 Iwrohbed »f Wr yopngliug ilw'.* Sh^luippitre aleo mekHi 
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And ever as they wept and wailed 
With keen re|Hroach the king assailed. 
Their lamentation, mixed with tears, 
Smote with new grief the monarch's ears, 
Who' burnt with woe too great to bear. 
Fell on his couch and fainted there. 

Then Bdma, smitten with the pain 
His heaving heart could scarce restrain, 
Oroaued like an elephant and strode 
With Lakshmap to the queen's abode 
A warder there, whose hoaiy old 
In honour high by all was held, 

Guarding the mansion, sat befuie 
The portal, girt with many more 
Swift to their feet the warders sprang, 
And loud the acclamation rang, 

HaO, B^ma * as to him they bent, 

Of victor chiefs preeminent. 

One court he passed, and in the next 
Saw, masters of each Veda text, 

A crowd of Brdhmans, good and sage 
Bear to the king for lore and age. 

To these he bowed his reverent head, 
Thence to Uio court beyond he sped. 

Old dames and tender girls, their care 
To keep the doors, were stationed there. 
And when R^ma came in view, 
Delighted) to the chamber dew. 

To bear to Queen Kau^yl'e ear 
The tidings that she loved to hear. 


0de 'Cows,* says QoiiUMy,' am anuttigst the gentlest df brea. 
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Tho queen, on rites and prayer intent, 

In careful watch the niglit had spent, 

And at the dawn, her son to aid, 

To Vishpu holy offerings made. 

Firm in her vows, serenely glad, 

In robes'of spotless linen clad. 

As texts prescribe, with grace implored. 

Her offerings in the fire shfi poured 
Within her splendid bower he came. 

And saw her feed the sacred flame. 

There oil, and giain, and vases stoo<l, 

With wr<*aths, and curds, and cates, and wood. 
And milk, and sesamum, and rice, 

The elements of sacrifice. 

She, worn and pale with many a fast 
And midnight hours in vigil past. 

In robes of purest white arrayed, 

To Lakshmi Queen drink-offerings paid. 

So long away, she flew to meet 
The darling of her soul; 

So niius a mare with eager feet 
To welcome back her foal. 

He with his firm support upheld 
The queen, as near she drew, 

And, by maternal love impelled, 

Her arms around him threw. 

Her hero son, her matchless boy 
She kissed upon tho head: 

She blessed him in her pride and joy 
With tender words, and said: 

' Be like thy royal sires of old, 

The nobly good, the lofty-souled! 

Their lengthened days *«id fame be thine/ 
And virtue, as beseeifis thy line I 
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The pious king, thy father, see 
True to lii« pmmise mado to thoe: 

That truth thy sire this day will show. 

And regent's power on'thho bestow.’ 

She spoke. He took the proffered seat, 

And as she preosed her son to eat, 

Raised reverent hands, and, touched with shame. 
Hade answer to the royal dame: 

* Dear lady, thou hast yet to know 
That danger threats, and heav> woo: 

A grief that will with sure distress 
On Sita, thee, and Lakshtnan press, 

V/hat need of seats have such as I ? 

This day to Dapdak wood I ily 
Tlfie hour is come, a time unn\eot 
For silken couch and gilded seat. 

I must to lonely wilds repair, 

Abstain from Hesh, and living there 
On roots, fruit, honey, hcimit’s food. 

Pass twice seven years in solitmle 
To Bhfurat’s hand the king will yif Id 
The regent power I thought to wield. 

And me, a h^mit, will he send 
My days in Dapdak wood to spend.’ 

As when the woodman’s axe has lopped 
A S<il branch in the grove, she dropped: 

So ffom the skies a Goddess falls 
Fjeoted from her radiant halls. 

When Rama saw hot lying low. 

Prostrate by too severe a blow, 

Around hex form bi^ arms he wound 
And raised her fainting from the ground, 
itls’hand uphold he» like a mare 
,'W'hP icels her load loo oorc th bear. 
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And sinks upon the way o’ertoilcd. 

And all her limbs with dust are soiled. 
He soothed her in her wild distrt'ss 
With loving touch and soft caress. 

She, meet for highest fortune, eyed 
The hero watching by her side. 

And thus, while Lakshraan bent to hear. 
Addressed her son with many a tear: 

‘ If, Rama, thou had ne’er been born 
My child to make thy mother mourn, 
Though reft of joy, a. childless (jiiceii, 
Such woo as this I ne’er had seen. 

Though to the childless wife there clings 
One sorrow armed with keenest stings, 

‘ No child have I: no child have I,* 

No second misery pr«:mpts the sigh. 
When long I sought, ala.s, in vain. 

My hu.sband’s love and bliss to gain, 

In Rama all my hopes I set 
And dreamed I might be happy yet. 

I, of the consorts first and bo.st, 

Must bear my rivals’ taunt and jest, 

And brook, though bettor far than they, 
The soul-«Ustrc.ssing words they say. 

What woman can be doomed to piiu; 

In misery more .sore than mine, 

Whose hopcle.ss days must still be spent 
In grief that xjn<ls not and lament i 
They scorned me when my son w'as nigh; 
When he is banished I must die. 

Me, whom my husband never prized, 
Kaikeyi’s retinue despised 
With boundJlcss insolence, thottglii she 
Tops not in rank noi etpials me. 
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And they who do service yet> 

Nor old allegianee quite forget. 

Whene’er they see Katkeyfs son. 

With silent lips my glances shun. 

How, O my dswhng, shall 1 brook 
Bkveh menace of Kaikeyi’s look, 

And listen, in my low estate, 

To taunts of one so passionate i 

For seventeen years singe thou wast boi ii 

1 sat and watched, ah me, forlorn ' 

Hoping some blessed day to sec 
Deliverance from my woes by thee. 

Now comes this endless grief and wrong, 

So dire I cannot bear it long, 

Sinking, with age and sorrow worn. 

Beneath my rivals’ taunts and scoin. 

How shall 1 pass in dark distress 
My long lone days of wretchedness 
Without my Rama’s face, as bright 
As the full moon to cheer my sight i 
Alas, my cares thy steps to train. 

And fasts, and vows, and prayers arc vain. 
Hard, hard, I ween, must he this heart 
To bear this blow nor burst apart. 

As some great river b.-ink, when fii.st 
The floods of Rain-time on it burst. 

No, Fate that speeds not w ill not slay. 

Nor Yama’s haUs vouchsafe nic ruuin,' 
Or, like a lion’s weeping pt&y. 

Death now had borne me to my doom. 
Hard is my heart and wrought of steel 
That breaks not with tho crushing blow, 
Or in Uie pangs this day I feel 
My lifeless fhune had sunk below. 
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Death waits his hour, tior takes me now: 

But this sad tliought augiiients my pain 
That prayer and largess, fast and vow, 
And Heavenward service are in vain. 

Ah me, ah me! with fruitless toil 
Of rites austere a child I sought: 

Thus seed cast forth on harren soil 
Still lifeless lies and comes to naught. 
If ever wretch by anguish grieved 
Before his hour to death had fled, 

1 mourning, like a cow bereaved. 

Had been this day among the dead.’ 
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Whilo thii« Kan^aly^ ^^ept and sighed. 
With tiuiel_y wonls sad Laksliiaan ci iod 
* O hoiioiiretl Quoeii I like it ill 
That, subject le a woman's will, 

Rufiui his loyal statt' shoiihl quit 
And to an c*xile's doom submit. 

The aged king, fond, cliangi d, anrl weak 
Will as the (picen compels liim speak 
But why shoiihl Rama thu.s bo sent 
To the wild woods in banishment \ 

No least olfence T find in him, 

I si'e no fault his fame to ilim. 

Not one in all the world I know. 

Not ontea*>t wretch, not secret fb<'. 
Whose whispering lips would tlare avssail 
His .spotles.s life* with .slanderous tale 
Godlike and bounteous, Just, sincere, 

. E’eu to his vciy foemon dear: 

Who would without ft cause neglect 
Tlie right, and such a son reject ? 

And if a king such order gave. 

In second childhood, paasion’s slave, 
What son within his heart would lay 
The Hensoless order, ami obey ? 

Como, Kama, ere this plot be know'it 
SUimt by me and secure I he throne. 
Stand like the King who nih*.^ below. 
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Stand aided by thy brother’s bow: 

How can the might 9 f meaner men 
Resist thy royal purpose then ? 

My shafts, if rebels court their fate, 

Sliall lay Ayodhy& desolate. 

'J’hen sliall her streets with blood be dyed 
Of those who stand on Bharat’s side: 
None shall my slaughtering hand exempt. 
For gentle patience earns contempt. 

If, by Kaikevi’s counsel changed. 

Our father’s heart be thus estranged. 

No mercy must our arm restrain. 

But let the foe be slain, be slain. 

F'or should the guide, respected long, 

No more discerning right and wrong. 
Turn in forbidden paths to stray, 

’ Tis meet that force his steps should stay. 
What power sufficient can he see, 

What motive for the wish has he. 

That to Kaikt‘yi would resign 
The empire which is justly thine ? 

Can ho, 0 conqtieixir of thy foes. 

Thy strength and mi^ie in war oppose ? 
Can he entrust, in our despite. 

To Bhamt’s hand thy royal right ? 

1 love this brother with tire whole 
Affection of my faithful soul. 

Yea, Queen, by bow and truth I sw'oar. 

By sacrifice, and gift, and prayer. 

If Rdma to the forest goes. 

Or where the burning furnace glows. 

First shall my feet the forest tread, 

The flames shall first simound my head. 
My might shall chase thy grief and tears. 
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As darkness flies wlien mom appears 
Do thou, dear Queen, and Bima too 
Behold what power like mine can do. 

My aged father I will kill. 

The vassal of Kaikoyrs will. 

Old, yet a cliild, the woman’s thrall, 

Infirm, and base, the scorn of all’ 

Thus Lakshmau cried, the mighty-souled: 
Down her sad cheeks the torrents rolled. 

As to her son KauMy4 spake: 

‘ Now thou hast heard thy brother* take 
His counsel if thou hold it wise. 

And do the thing his words advise 
Do not, my son, with tears I pray, 

My rival’s wicked word obey 

Leave me not here consumed with woe. 

Nor to the wood, an exile, go. 

If thou, to virtue ever ti ue. 

Thy fluty’s path would still pursue. 

The highest duty bi<ls thee stay 
And thus thy mother’s voice obev 
Thus Kaiyap’s great ascetic son 
A scat among the Immortals won: 

In his own home, subdued, he stayed, 

And honour to his mother paid. 

If reverence to thy sire bo dtie, 

Thy mother claims like honour too. 

And thus I charge thee, O my child, 

Thou must not seek tlie forest wild. 

Ah, what to me were life and bliss, 
Condepmed my darling son to miss ? 

But with my Bima near, to eat 
The very grass iteelf were sweet. 

<5 But if thou still wilt go and leave 
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Thy hapless mother here to grieve, 

I from that hour will food aligure. 

Nor life without my sou endure. 

Then it will be thy fate to dwell 
In depth of woi Id-detested hell. 

As Oexin in the olden time 
Was guilty ot an impious crime 
That luaiketl the lord of each fair tloed 
As cue who .spills a Brahman's blood.’* 

Thus spake the (picnm, and wept, and siglied 
Tlieu lighteous llama thus replied: 

‘ 1 have no power to sliglit or break 
(\^mmandmeI^tJ^ which my father spake 
1 bend my head, dear l.uly, low, 

Foii»ive me, for I iieods must go 
Once Kaiidn, mighty saint, who ma-U' 

His dwelling in the forest shade, 

A cow—and duty’s claims he knew - 
()be*lient to his lather, shnv. 

And ill the line from which we spring. 

When oi den‘d by their sire the king, 

1‘hrougli e.iith the soms of Sagar eletl,' 

And eoiintIes.s things of life bereft ' 

So Jamutlagni’s son® obeyed 
His sire, when in the wood he laid 
His hand upon his axe, and smote 
Through Eeiiukd his mother’s throat. 

The deeds of these and more beside. 

Peers of the (lods, my steps shall guide, 

And resolute will I fulfil 


' The commentators say that, in a former ercadon, grieV^ 

hie mother and ettffered iu oouHeqnenco Uie pains of hel). 
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My fothei s word^ my father’is ^vill. 

Nor I, 0 Queen, unsanctioned tread 
This righteous path, by duty led: 

Tht* road my footsteps journey o’er 
Was traversed by the great of yore 
Tills high commaud which all awept 
Shall faithfully by me be kept. 

For duty ne’er will him forsake 
Who fears his sire’s command to break * 

Thus to his mother wihl with grief: 
Then thus to Lakshm.'in spake the chief 
Of those by whom the bow is bent. 

Mid all who speak, most ohxjuent: 

‘ I know what love for m« thou hast. 
What firm ilevotioii unsurpassed: 

Thy valour and thy worth I know, 

And glory that appals the foe. 

Blest youth, my mother’s woe i.s great, 

It bends her neath its matchless weight: 
No claims will she, with blinded eyes. 

Of truth and patience recognize. 

For duty is supreme in place, 

And truth is duty’s noblest base. 
Obedient to my sire’s behest 
I serve the cause of duty be.st 
For man should truly do wbate’er 
To mother, Brihraau, sire, he sware; 

He must in duty’s path remain. 

Nor let his word be pledged in vain. 
And, O my brother, how can I 
Obedience to this charge deny ? 

Kmkeyfs tongue my purpose spurred. 
But ’twas my sire who gave the word. 
Cest these unholy thoutihis aside 
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Which smack of war and Warriors' pride j 
To duty's call, not wrath attend, 

And tread the path which I commend.’ 

K&ma by fond aflfeotinn moved 
His hrofchei Lakshma^ thus reproved ; 
Tiien with joined hands and reverent head 
Again to Queen KauSalyfi. said ; 

‘ I noedi must go—do thou consent— 

To the wild wood in banishment. 

O give me, by my life 1 pray. 

Thy blessing ere I go away. 

I, when the promised years are o’er, 

Shall see Ayodhy6,’s town once more. 

Then, mother dear, thy tears restrain, 

Nor let thy heart bo wrung by pain: 

In time, my father’s will obeyed. 

Shall I return from greenwood shade. 

My dear Videhan, thou, and I, 

L.tkshman, Sumitrfl, teel this tie. 

And must my fatlier’s word obey, 

As duty bids that rules for aye. 

Thy preparations now forgo. 

And lock within thy oreast thy woe, 

Nor be my pious wish withstood 
To go an exile to the wood.' 

Calm and unmoved the prince explained 
His duty’s claim and purpose high. 
The mother life and sense regained, 
Looked on her son and made reply; 
‘If reverence be thy father’s due, 

The same by right and love is mine: 
Qo not, my charge I thus renew. 

Nor leave me here in woe to pine. 
What were suoh Icmely 1^ to 
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Bites to the shades, or deathless lot ? 

More dear, my aon, one hour with thee 
Than all the world where thou art not.* 

As bursts to view, when brands bl^ze high, 
Some elephant concealed by night, 

So, when be heard his mother*s cry, 

Burnt R^ma*s grief with fiercer might. 
Thus to the queen, half senseless still. 

And Lakshman, burnt with heart-felt pain, 
True to the light, with steadfast will, 

His duteous speech he spoke agaiu • 
'Brother, I know thy loving mind, 

Thy valour and thy truth I know, 

But now to claims of dutv blind 
Thou and my mothoi swell my woe. 

The fruits of deeds in huiiiau life 
Make love, gain, duty, manifest, 

Dear when they meet as some fond wife 
With her sweet babes upon her breast. 

But man to duty first should turn 
Whene’er the three are not combined : 

For those who heed but gain we spurn, 

And those to pleasure all resigned. 

Shall then the virtuous disobey 
Hests of an aged king and sire, 

Though feverous joy that father sway, 

Or senseless love or causeless ire ? 

1 have no power, commanded thus. 

To slight his promise and decree: 

The honoured sire of both of us. 

My mother’s lord and life is he. 

Shall she, while yet the holy king 
Is living, on the right intent,—< 

Sbali like some poor widowed thing, 
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Go forth with me to Ij^nishraent? 

Now, mother, speed thy parting son, 

And let thy blessing soothe my pain, 
That I may turn, mine exile done, 

Like King Yayiti, home again. 

Fair glory and the fruit she gives, 

For lust of sway I ne’er will slight: 
What, for the span a mortal lives. 

Were rule of earth without the right?’ 
He soothed her thus, firm to the last 
His counsel to his brother told: 

Then round the queen in reverence passed. 
And held her in his loving hold. 
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So K^ma kept unshaken still 
His noble heart with iron will. 

To his dear brother next he turned. 
Whoso glaring eyes with fury burned. 
Indignant, panting like a snake. 

And thus again his counajel spake : 

‘Thine anger and thy griof restrain. 

And firm in duty’s path remain. 

Dear brother, lay thy scorn aside. 

And be the right thy joy and pride. 

Thy ready zeal and thoughtful care 
To aid what rites should grace the heir,—^ 
Thes * ’tis another’s now to ask; 

Come, gird thee for thy noble task. 

That Bharat’s throning rites may bo 
Graced with the things prepared for me. 
And with thy gentle care provide 
That her fond heart, now sorely tried 
With fear and longing for my sake. 

With doubt and dread may never ache. 
To kno^ that thoughts of coming ill 
One hour that tender bosom fill 
With agony and dark despair 
Is grief too great for me to bear. 

I eahnot^ brother, call to mind 
One wilful fault or undesigned, 

' When I have pained in anything 
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My mothers or my sire the king. 

The right my father keeps in view, 

In promise, word, and action true; 

Let him then all his fear dismiss, 

Nor dread the loss of future bliss. 

He fears his truth herein will fail; 

Hence bitter thoughts his heart assail. 

He trembles lest the rites proceed, 

And at his pangs my heart should bleed. 

So now this earnest wish is mine. 

The consecration to resign, 

And from this city turn away 
To the wild wood with no delay. 

My banishment to-day will free 
Kaikeyi from her cares, that she, 

At last contented and elate, 

Iklay Bharat’s throning celebrate. 

Then will the lady’s trouble cease, 

Then will her heart have joy and peace. 

When wandering in the wood I wear 
Deerskin, and bark, and matted hair. 

Nor shall by me his heart be grieved 
Whose choice approved, wljose mind conceived 
This counsel which 1 follow. No, 

Forth to the forest will I go. 

’ Tis Fate, Sumitrd’s son, confess, 

That sends me to the wUdorness. 

’Tis Fate alone that gives away 
1*0 other hands the royal sway. 

How could Kaikoyi’s purpose bring 
On me this pain and suffeiing, 

Were not her change of heart decreed 
By Fate wliose will commands ihe deed ? 

X know my filial jipve has been 
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The same throughout for every queeu, 
And mth the same affection she 
Has treated both her son and me. 

Her shameful words of cruel spite 
To stay the consecrating rite. 

And dri\ e me banished from the throne,- 
These I ascribe to Fate alone. 

How could she, born of royal race, 
Whom nature decks with fairest grace. 
Speak like a dame of low degree 
Before the king to torture mo ? 

But Fate, which none may comprehend. 
To which all life must bow and bend, 

In her and me its power has shown, 

And all my hopes are overthrown. 

What man, Sumiti4,’s darling, may 
Contend with Fate’s resistless sway, 
Whose all-commanding power we find 
Our former deeds alone can bind ? 

Our life and death, our joy and pain, 
Anger and fear, and loss and gain, 

Each thing that is, in every state, 

All is the work of none but Fate. 

E’en saints, inspired with rigid zeal, 
Whem once the stroke of Fate they feel, 
In sternest vows no more engage. 

And fall enslaved by love and rage. 

So now the sudden stroke whose weight 
Descends unlooked for, comes of Fate, 
And with unpityiog might destroys 
The promise of commencing joys. 

Weigh this true counsel in thy soul: 
With thy firm heart thy heart control; 
Then, brother, thou wilt cease to grieve 
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For hindered rites which now I leave. 

So cast thy needless grief away, 

And strictly my commands obey. 

These preparations check with speed, 
Nor let my throning rites proceed. 

These urns that stand prepared to shed 
King-making drops upon my head, 

Shall with their pure lustrations now 
Inaugurate my hermit^s vow. 

Yet what have 1 to do with things 
That touch the state and pomp of kings ? 
These hands of mine shall water take 
To sanctify the vow I make. 

Now Lakshman, let thy heart no more 
My fortune changed and lost deplore. 

A forest life more joys may bring 
Than those that wait upon a king. 

Now though her arts successful mar 
My consecrating rite, 

Let not the youngest queen too far 
Thy jealous fear excite. 

Nor let one thought suggesting ill 
Upon our father fall. 

But let thy heart remember still 
That Fate is lord of all.' 
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Thus Klmii. tu his brother jsaid ; 

And LakshmaQ bent his drooping head. 

In turns by grief and pride impelled, 

A middle course of thought he held. 

Then in a frown of anger, bent 

His brows that chief most excellent, 

And Hke a serpent in his hole. 

Breathed herce and fast in wrath of soul. 

His threatening brows so darkly howned, 

His eyes so fiercely glanced around. 

They made his glare, which none might brook, 

Like some infuriate lion’s look. 

Like some wild elephant, full oft 

Be raised and shook his hand ^ aloft. 

How turned his neck to left and right. 

Now bent, now raised its stately height. 

How in his rage that sword he felt 

Which mangling wounds to foemen dealt. 

With sidelong glance his brother eyed, 

And thus in burning words Replied; 

‘ Thy rash resolve, thy eager haste, 

Thy mighty fear, are all misplaced: 

Ho room is here for duty’s daim, 

Ho cause to dread the people’s blame, 

Can one so brave as thou consent 

< 
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To use a coward’s argumeut ? 

The glory of the Warrior race 
With craven speech his lips debase I 
Can one like thee so falsely speak, 

Exalting Fate, confessed so weak ? 

Canst thou, undoubting still, restrain 
Suspicions of those sinful twain ? 

Canst thou, most duteous, fail to know 
Their hearts are set on duty’s show ? 

They with deceit have set tlieir trains, 

And now the fruit rewards their pains. 

Had they not long ago agreed, 

0 R^ma, on this treachcroub deed, 

That promised boon, so long letained, 

He erst had given and she had gamed. 

I cannot, O my brother, bear 
To see another throned as heir 
With lites which all our people hate; 

Then, O, thi'^ passion tolerate. 

This vaunted duty which can guide 
Tiiy steps from wisdom’s path aside. 

And change the coun-' I of thy breast, 

O loftv-heartcd, 1 detest. 

Wilt thou, when power and might are thine, 
Submit to this abhorred design ? 

Thy father’s impious best fulfil, 

That vassal of Kaikeyfs will ? 

But if thou still wilt shut thine eyes. 

Nor see the guile herein that lies, 

My soul is sad, I deeply mourn, 

And dut}' seems a thing to scorn. 

Canst thou one moment think to please 
O'his pair who live for love and ease, 

And ’gainst thy peace, as foes, allied, 
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With teuderest Xiamen} their hatred hide ? 

Now if thy judgment still refers 
To Fate this plot of his and hers, 

Aly mind herein can ne’er agree : 

And O, in this be ruled by me. 

Weak, void of manly pride are they 
Who bend to Fate’s imputed sway: 

The choicest souls, the nobly great 
Disdain to bow their heads to Fate. 

And he who dares his Fate control 
With vigorous act and manly soul, 

Though threatening Fate his hopes assail. 
Unmoved through all need never quail. 

This day mankind shall learn aright 
The power of Fate and human might. 

So shall the gulf that lies between 
A man and Fate be clearly seen. 

The might of Fate subdued by me 
This hour the citbsens shall seo, 

Who saw its inter vcntion stav 
Thy consecrating iites to-day. 

My power shall turn this Fate aside, 

That threatens, as, with furious stride, 

An elephant who scorns to feel, 

In rage unchecked, the driver’s steel. 

Not the great Lords whose sleepless might 
Protects the worlds, shall stay the rite 
Though earth, bell, heaven combine their powers: 
And shall we fear this sire of ours ? 

Then if their minds are idly bent 
To doom thee, King, to bamshment, 

Throu|pk twice seven years of exile they 
Shall in the lonely forest stay. 

I will consume the hopes that fire 
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The queen Kuikeyi and our sire, 

That to her son this check will bring 
Advantage, making Bharat king. 

The power of Fate will ne’er withstand 
The might that arms my vigorous hand ; 
If danger and distress assail. 

My fearless strength will still prevail. 

A thousand circling years shall flee : 

The forest then thy home shall be. 

And thy good sons, succeeding, hold 
The empire which their sire controlled. 
The royal saints, of old who reigned, 

For aged kings this rest ordained: 

Those to their sons their realm commit 
That they, like sires, may cherish it, 

() pious soul, if thou decline 
The empire which is justly thine, 

Lest, while the king distracted lies, 
Disorder in the state should rise, 

1,— or no mansion may I find 
In worlds to hero souls assigned,— 

The guardian of thy realm will be. 

As the sea-bank protects the sea. 

Then cast thine idle fears aside: 

With prosperous rites be sanctified. 

The lords of earth may strive in vain ; 
Aly power shall all their force restrain. 
My pair of arms, my warrior’s bow 
Are not for pride of empty show: 

For no support these shafts were made; 
And binding up ill suits my blade: 

To pierce the foe witli deadly breach— 
This is the work of all and each. 

But small, methinks, the love 1 show 
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For him I count my mortal foe. 

Soon aa my trenchant steel is barOi 
Flashing its lightning through the air, 

I heed no foe, nor stand aghast 
Though India’s self the levin cast. 

Then shall the ways be hard to pass. 

Where chariots lie in ruinous mass; 

When elephant and man and steed 
Crushed in the murderous onslaught bleed, 
And legs and heads fail, heap on heap, 
Beneath my sword’s tremendous sweep. 
Struck by my keen brand’s trenchant blade, 
Thine enemies shall fall dismayed, 

Like towering mountains jent in twain, 

Or lightning clouds that burst itt rain. 

When armed with brace and glove I stand, 
And take my trusty bow m hand, 

Who then shall vaunt his might ? who dare 
Count him a man to meet me tliere ? 

Uben will I loose my shafts, and strike 
Man, elephant, and steed alike : 

At one shall many an arrow fly. 

And many a foe with one shall die. 

This day the world my power shall see, 

That none in arms can rival me: 

My strength the monarch shall abase, 

And set thee, lord, in lordliest place. 

•These arms which breathe the sandal’s scent, 
Which golden bracelets ornament, 

These bands which precious gifts b^tow. 
Which guard the friend and smite the foe, 

A nobler service shall assay, 

And flght in Kama’s cause to-day, 

The robbers of thy rights to stay. 



OMf XXilL TEX EJtMAYAN. 

Speak, brother, tell thy foemau's name 
Whom I, in conquering strife, 

May strip of followers and fame, 

Of fortune, or of life. 

Say, how may all this sea-girt land 
Be brought to own thy sway: 

Thy faithful servant here I stand. 

To listen and obey.’ 

Then strove the pride of Raghu’s race 
Sad Lakshma^^’s heart to cheer, 

While slowly down the hero’s face, 
Unchecked, there rolled a tear. 

* The orders of my sire,’ be cried, 

‘ My will shall ne’er oppose; 

I follow still, whate'er betide. 

The path which duty shows.’ 
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- KAU^A LYX calmed. 

But when Kanlalyd saw that he 
Resolved to keep his sire’s decree, 

While tears and sobs her utterance broke. 
Her very righteous speech she spoke: 

* Can he, a stranger yet to pain, 

Whose pleasant words all hearts enchain. 
Son of the king and me the queen, 
liive on the grain his hands may glean ? 
Can he, whose slaves and menials cat 
The finest cakes of sifted wheat— 

Can R&ma in the forest live 
On roots and fruit which woodlands give ? 
Who will believe, who will not fear 
When the sad story smites his ear. 

That one so dear, so noble held. 

Is by the king his sire expelled ? 

Now surely none may Fate resist. 

Which orders all as it may list. 

If, lUuna, in thy strength and grace. 

The woods become thy dwelling-place. 

A childless mother long I grieved. 

And many a sigh for of&pnng heaved. 
With wistful longing weak and worn 
TOl thou at last» my son, wast bom. 
IB'anhed by the storm of that desire 
: ’Xteep in my soul I felt the fire, 

^ efiferings flowed from weeping eyes, 
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With fuel fed of groans and sighs, 

While round the flame the smoke grew hot 

^ O 

Of tears because thou earnest not. 

Now reft of thee, too fiery fierce 

The flame of woe my heart will pierce, 

As, when the days of spring return, 

Tlie sun’s hot beams the forest burn. 

The mother cow still follows near 

The wanderings of her youngling dear. 

So close to thine my feet shall be. 

Where’er thou goest following thee.’ 

♦ 

Rdma, the noblest lord of men, 

Heard his fond mother’s speech, and then 
In soothing words like these replied 
To the sad queen who wept and sighed : 

* Nay, by Kaikeyi s art beguiled. 

When I am banislietl to the wild, 

If thou, my mother, also fly, 

The aged king will surely die. 

When wedded dames their lords forsake. 
Long for the crime their souls shall ache. 
Thou must not e’en in tliought within 
Thy bosom frame so dire a sin. 

Long as Kakutstha's son, who reighs 
Lord of the earth, m life remains, 

Thou must with love liis will obey : 

This duty claims, supreme for aye. 

Yes, mother, thou and I must be 
Jilubmissive to my sire’s decree, 

King, husband, sire is he confessed, 

The lord of all, the worthiest. 

I in the wilds my days will spend 
Till twice seven years have reached an end, 
hen with great joy will come again, 
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And fa,tthful to thy bests remain/ 
KaulalyA by her son addressed, 

With love and passion sore distressed, 
A0ticted, with her eyes bedewed, ' 

To Bdma thus her speech renewed: 

‘Nay, Rdma, but my heart will break 
If with ttese queens ihy -home I make. 
liOad me too with theo; let me go 
And wander like a woodland roe/ 

Then, while no tear the hero shed, 
Thus to the woeping qneou die said : 

‘ Mother, while lives the husband, he 
Is woman’s lord and delt^. 

O dearest lady, thou and I 

Our lord and king must ne’er denj^; 

The lord of earth himself have we 
Our guardian wise and friend to be. 

And Bharat, true to duty’s call. 

Whose sweet words take the hearts of all, 
Will serve thee well, and ne'er forget 
The virtuous path before him set. 

Be this, I pray, thine earnest care. 

That the old king my fathqr ne'er, 

.When I have paited hence, ^nay know, 
Grieved for his'son, a pang of woe. 

Let not this grief his soul distress, 

To lidll hind with the bitterness. 

With duteous care, in every thing, 

Love, comfort^ cheer the aged king. 
!niough, best of womankind, a spouse 
Keeps firmly aU her fasts and vows. 

Not yet her husband's will obeys. 

She treads in sin's fi>rbidden ways. 

She to her husband's will who bends 
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Goes to high bliss that never ends, 

Yea, though the Gods have found in her 
No reverential worshipper. 

Bent on his weal, a woman still 
Must seek to do her husband’s will: 

For Scripture, custom, law uphold 
This duty Heaven revealed of old. 

Honour true Brahmans for my sake, 

And constant offerings duly make, 

With fire-oblations and with flowers. 

To all the host of heavenly powers. 

Look to the coming time, and yearn 
For the glad hour of my return. 

And still thy duteous course pursue. 
Abstemious, humble, kind, and true. 

The highest bliss shalt thou obtain 
When I from exile come again. 

If, best of those who keep the right. 

The king my sire still see the light.* 

The queen, by Ri&ma thus addressed 
Still with a mother’s grief oppressed, 

While her long eyes with tears were dim. 
Began once more and answered him : 

* Not by my pleading may be stayed 
The firm resolve thy soul has made. 

My hero, thou wilt go ; and none 
The stem comman4a of Fate may shun. 

Go forth, dear phild, whom naught can bend. 
And may all bliss thy steps attend. 

Thou wilt return, and that dear day 
Will chase mine every grief away. 

’^ou wilt return, thy duty done. 

Thy vows dischaiged, high glory won; 

From filial debt wilt thou be &ee, 
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And sweetest joy will come on me. 

My son, the will of mighty Fate 
At evexy time must dominate^ 

If now it drives thee hence to stray 
Heedless of me who bid thee stay. 

Goj strong of arm, go forth, my boy. 

Go fokh, again to come with joy, 

And thine expectant mother cheer 
With those sweet tones she loves to hear. 
O that the blessed hour were nigh 
When thou shalt glad this anxious eye, 
With matted hair and hermit dress 
Betuming from the wilderness.' 

£au^ly&'s conscious soul approved. 

As her proud glance she bent 
On iUma constant and unmoved, 
Resolved on banishment. 

Such words, with happy omens fraught. 
To her dear son she said, 

Invokmg with each eager thought 
A Messing on his head. 
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Her grief and woe she cast aside, 

Her lips with water purified, 

And thus her benison began 
That mother of the noblest man: 

‘ If thou wilt hear no words of mine. 

Go forth, thou pride of Raghu's line. 

Go, darling, and return with speed. 
Walking where noble spirits lead. 

May Virtue on thy steps attend, 

And be her faithful lover's friend. 

May Those to whom thy vows are paid 
In temple and in holy shade. 

With all the mighty saints combine 
To keep that precious life of thine. 

The arms wise Vi6vdmitra‘ gave 
Thy virtuous soul from danger save; 

Long be thy life: tby sure defence 
Shall be thy truthful innocence. 

And that obedience, naught can tire. 

To me thy mother and thy sire. 

May fanes where holy fires are fed, 

Altars with grass and fuel spread. 

Each sacrificial ground, ea^b tree. 

Rock, lake, and mountain, prosper thee. 
Let old Virij,* and Him who made 

See Vol. I. p. 143, ~ 
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I'he universe, combine to aid; 

Let Indra and each guardian Lord 
Who keeps the worlds, their help afford. 

And be thy constant friend the Sun, 

Lord Pdahi, Bhaga, Aryaman.* 

Fortnights and seasons, nights and days^ 
Yeats, months, and hour^ protect thy ways. 
Vrihaspati shall still be nigh. 

The War*God, and the Moon on high, 

And Nirad * and the sainted seven ‘ 

Shall watch thee from their starry heaven. 
The mountains, and the seas which ring 
The world, and Yaruna the King, 

Sky, ether, and the wind, whate’er 
Moves not or moves, for thee shall care. 

Each lunar mansion be benign. 

With happier light the planets shine; 

All Gods, each light in heaven that glows, 
Protect my child where’er he goes 
The twilight hours, the day and night, 

Keep in the wood thy steps anght. 

Watch, minute, instant, as they flee, 

Shall all bnng happiness to thee. 

Celestials and the Titan brood 
Protect thee in thy solitude. 

And haunt the mighty wood to bless 
The wanderer in his hermit dress 
Fear not, by mightier guardians screened, 
The giant or nighWoving fiend ; 

Nor let the cruel race who tear 
Man's flesh for food thy bosom scare. 

* These «r« three names of the Sun. 

* See VoL L p. 3, 

* The aaittts iflko form the oonstoUatioa of Ursa Major, 
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Far be the ape, the scorpion’s sting. 

Fly, gnat, and worm, and creeping thing. 
Thee shall the hungry lion spare. 

The tiger, elephant, and bear: 

Safe from their furious might repose. 

Safe from the horned buffaloes. 

Each savage thing the forests breed, 

That loves on human ffesh to feed. 

Shall for my child its rage abate. 

When thus its wrath I deprecate. 

Blest be thy ways : may sweet success 
The valour of my darling bless. 

To all that Fortune can bestow. 

Go forth, my child, my K^ma, go. 

Go forth, 0 happy in the love 
Of all the Gods below, above ; 

And in those guardian powera confide 
Thy paths who keep, thy steps who guide. 
May ^ukra,* Yama, Sun, and Moon, 

And He who gives each golden boon,* 

Won by mine earnest prayers, be good 
To thee, my son, in Dandak wood. 

Fire, wind, and smoke, each text and spell 
From mouths of holy seers that fell. 

Guard Rdma when his limbs he dips. 

Or with the stream makes pure his lips 1 
May the great saints and He, the Lord 
Who made the'worlds, by worlds adored. 
And eveiy God in heaven beside 
My banished lUma keep and guide.’ 

Thus with due praise the long-eyed dame, 
Ennobled by her spotless fame, 

* The r^ent of the planet Veane. 

* Kuvers. 
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With wreaths of flowed aii<3 i^rodoas scent 
Worshipped the Gods, mo#! reverent. 

A high-eouled Br&bman lit the fire. 

And offered, at the queen’s desire. 

The holy oil ordained to burn 
For Kama’s weal and safe return. 

KaufialyA best of dames, with care 
Set oil, wreaths, fuel, mustard, there. 

Then when the rites of fire had ceased, 

For Rfima’s blias and health, the priest. 

Standing without, gave what remained 
In general offering,‘ as ordmned. 

Dealing among the twice-bom train 
Honey, and curds, and oil, and gram. 

He bade each heart and voice umte 
To bless the youthful anohonte. 

Then Bdnia’s mother, glorious dame. 

Bestowed, to meet the Brdhman’s claim, 

A lordly fee for dntv done, 

And thus again addressed her son : 

*Suoh bleasings as the Gods o’erjoyed 
Poured forth, when Vritra* was destroyed, 

On Indm of the thousand eyes, 

Attend, my child, thine enterprise! 

Yea, such as Vmatfi once gave 
To King Suparga* swift and brave. 

Who sought the diink that cheers the skies, 

Attend, my child, thine enterprise' 

* Baii, or the prewmtatioo of food to al} crostm} hoiags, m one of th# 
fire great laeraments of the Qiado feKgam it eonatats in throwing * 
■mall parselol the oflhrmg, Qku or fioe, or tho like, into the*o|Min atr 

at the hack of the hotoM. 

■% 

* In uythologjr, a demon alain hy Indiv 

* flailed alao Gamd. the King of the Inrde, of Vmata See 

yoi 1 p. m 
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Yea, such as, when the Amrit rose, ‘ 

And Indra slew his Daitya foes, 

The royal Aditi bestowed 

On Him whose hand with slaughter glowed 

Of that dire brood of monstrous size, 

Attend, my child, thine enterprise * 

E'en such as peerless Vishnu graced. 

When with his triple step he paced, 
Outbiirsting from the dwarf's disguise,* 
Attend, my child, thine enterprise! 

Floods, isles, and seasons as they fly, 

Worlds, Vedas, quarters of the sky. 

Combine, O mighty-armed, to bless 
Thee destined heir of happiness!’ 

The long-eyed lady ceased: she shed 
Pure scent and grain upon his head, 

And that prized herb whose sovereign power 
Preserves from dark misfortune’s hour, 

Upon the hero's arm she set. 

To be his faithful amulet. 

While holy texts she murmured low. 

And spoke glad words though crushed by woe, 
Concealing with obedient tongue < • 

The pangs with which her heart was wrung. 
She bent, she kissed his brow, she pressed 
Her darling to her troubled breast; 

‘Firm in thy purpose, go,' she cried, 

‘Go R4ma, and may bliss betide. 

Again returning safe and well, 

Tnnmphant in Ayodhyi dwelt 
Then shall my happy eyes behold 
The empire by thy will controlled. 

> vot, 1. p. m. 

* S60 VoL I p. l$t. 
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Theii grief auid care shall leave no trace, 

Joy shall light up thy mother's face, 

And I shall s^ my darling reign, 

In moonlike glory come again. 

These eyes shall fondly gaze on thee 
Sb faithfrd to thy sire's decree, 

When thou the forest wild shalt quit 
On* thine ancestral throne to sit. 

Yea, thou shalt turn from exile back, 

Nor choicest blessings ever lack, 

Then fill with rapture ever new 
My bosom and thy consort’s too. 

To ^iva and the heavenly host 
My worship has been paid. 

To mighty saint, to godlike ghost, 

To every wandering shade. 

Forth to the forest thou wilt hie. 

Therein to dwell so long: 

Let all the quarters of the sky 
Protect my child from wrong.' 

Her blessings thus the queen bestowed ; 

Then round him fondly paced, 

^d often, while her eyes o’erflowed, 

Her dearest son embraced. 

|Cau$alyi's honoured feet he pressed. 

As round her steps she bent, 

4ind radiant with her prayers that blessed. 

To Sitfi's honte he went. 
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So R^ma, to his purpose true. 

To Queen KauSalya bade adieu. 
Received the benison she gave. 

And to the path of duty clave. 

As through the crowded street he passed, 
A radiance on the way he cast. 

And each fair grace, by all approved. 

The bosoms of the people moved. 

Now of the woeful change no word 
The fair Videhan bride had beard. 

The thought of that imperial rite 
Still filled her bosom with delight. 

With grateful heart and joyful thought 
The Gods in worship she had sought. 

And, well in royal duties learned. 

Sat longing till her lord returned. 

Not all unmarked by grief and shame 
Within his sumptuous home he came. 
And hurried through the happy crowd 
With eye dejected, gloomy-browed. 

Up Sitd sprang, and ^very limb 
Trembled with fear at sight of him. 

She marked that cheek where anguish fed 
Those senses care-^isquieted. 

For, when he looked on her. no more 
Clould his heart hide the load it bore, 

Nor coqld the pious chief control 
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The paleness o'er his cheek that stole. 

His altered cheer, his brow bedewed 
With clammy drops, his she viewed, 
And cried, consumed with fires of woe, 

' What, O my lord, has changed thee so ? 
Yrihaspa^i looks down l)enigu, 

And the moon rests in Fushya’s sign, 
AsdBr^bmans sage this day declare: 

Jhen whence, my lord, this grief and care f 

Why does no canopy, like foam 

For its white beauty, shade thee home. 

Its hundred ribs spread wide to throw 
Splendour on thy fair head below' ? 

Where are the royal fans, to grace 
The lotus beauty of thy face, 

Fair as the moon or wild-swan’s wing. 

And waving round the new-made king T 
Why do no sweet-toned bards rejoice 
To hail thee with triumphant voice ? 

No tuneful heralds love to raise 
Loud music in their monarch’s praise 7 
Why do no Brahmans, Scripture-read, 

Four curds and honey on thy head. 
Anointed, as the laws ordain, 

With holy rites, supreme to reign ? 

Where are the chiefs of every guild ? 

Where are the myriads should have filled 
The streets, and followed home their king* 
With merry noise and triumphing 7 
Why does no gold-wrought chariot lead 
With four brave horses, best for speed 7 
No elephant precede the crowd 
Like a huge hill or thunder cloud, > 
Kicked from his birth for happy fate. 
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Whom signs auspicious decorate? 

Why does no henchman, young and fair, 
Precede thee, and delight to bear 
Entrusted to his reverent hold 
The burthen of thy throne of gold ? 
Why, if the consecrating rite 
Be ready, why this mournful plight ? 
Why do I see this sudden change. 

This altered mien so sad and strange V 
To her, as thus she weeping cried, 
Kaghu’s illustrious son replied : 

‘ Sitd, my honoured sire’s decree 
Commands me to the woods to flee. 

O high-born lady, nobly bred 
In the good paths thy footsteps tread, 
Hear, Janak’s daughter, while I tell 
The story as it all befell. 

Of old my father true and brave 
Two boous to Queen Kaikeyi gave. 
Through these the preparations made 
For me to-day by her are stayed. 

For he is bound to disallow 
This promise by that earlier vow. , 

In Da^d^k forest wild and vast 
Must fourteen years by me be passed. 
My father’s will makes Bharat heir, 

The kingdom and the throne to share. 
Now, ere the lonely wild I seek, 

1 come once more with thee to speak. 

In Bharat’s presences, O my dame, 

Ne’er speak with pride of Rama’s name 
Another’s eulogy to hear 
Is hateful to a monarch’s ear. 

Thou must with love his rule obey 
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To whom my father yields the sway. 

With love and sweet observance lenm 
His grace, and more the king’s, to earn. 
JNow, that my father may not break 
Tlie words of promise that he spake. 

To the drelt wood my steps are bent: 

Be firm» good Sit^ and content. 

Through all that time, my blameless spouse. 
Keep well thy fasts and holy vows. 

Rise from thy bed at break of day, 

And to the Gods due worship pay. 

With meek and lowlv love revere 
The lord of men, my father dear. 

And reverence to Kanlalya show, 

My mother, worn with eld and woe: 

By duty’s law, 0 best of dames, 

High worship from thy love she claims. 

Nor to the other queens refuse 
Observance, rendering each her dues: 

By love and fond attention shown 
They are my mothers dike mine own. 

Let Bharat and ^trughna bear 
In thy sweet love a special share: 

Bear as my life, 0 let them be 
Like brother and like son to thee. 

In every word and deed refrain 

From aught that Bharat’s soul may pain: 

He is Ayodhyi’s king and mine, 

The head and lord of all onr line. 

For those who serve and love them much 
With weariless endeavour, touch 
And win the gracious hearts of kings. 

While wrath from disobedience springs. 
Gfeei moharchs from their presence send 
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Tbeir lawful sons who still offend, 

And welcome to the vacant plaice 
Good children of an alien race. 

Then, best of women, rest thou here, 
And Bharat's will with love revere. 
Obedient to thy king remain. 

And still thy vows of truth maintain. 
To the wide wood my steps I bend: 

Make thou thy dwelling here; 

. See that thy conduct ne’er offend. 
And keep my words, my dear.* 
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His sweetly*-speakiDg bride, who best 
Deserved her lord, he thus addressed. 

Then, tender love bade passion wake, 

Aud thus the fair Tidehan spake : 

* What words are these that thou hast said t 
Coutempt of me the thought has bred. 

O best of heroes, I dismiss 
With bitter scorn a speech like this : 
Unworthy of a warrior’s fame 
Jt taints a monarch’s son with shame, 

Ne*er to be beard from those who know 
The science of the sword and bow. 

My lord, the mother, sire, and son 
Receive their lots by merit won ; 

The brother and the daughter find 
The portions to their deeds assigned. 

The wife alone, whate’er await. 

Must share on earth her husband’s fate. 

So now the king’s command which sends 
Thee to the wild, to me extends. 

The wife can find no refuge, none. 

In father, mother, self, or son : 

Both here, and when they vanish hence. 

Her husband is her sole defence. 

7f, Bagbu’s son, thy steps are led 
Where Dcujidak’s pathless wilds are spread. 
My feet before thine own shall pass 
Through tangled thorn and matted grass. 
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Dismiss thiae auger and thy doubt: ** 

Like refuse water cast them out, 

And lead me, 0 my hero, hence— 

1 know not sin—with confidence. 

Whatever his lot, ’tis far more sweet 
To follow still a husband’s feet 
Than in rich palaces to lie, 

Or roam at pleasure through the sky. 

My mother and my sire have taught 
What duty bids, and trained each thought. 
Nor have I now mine ear to turn 
The duties of a wife to learn. 

I’ll seek with thee the woodland dell 
And pathless wild where no men dwell. 
Where tribes of silvan creatures roam, 

And many a tiger makes his home. 

My life shall pass as pleasant there 
As in my father’s palace fair. 

The worlds shall wake no care in me; 

My only care be truth to thee. 

Tlnre while thy wish I still obey, 

True to my vows with thee I’ll stray, 

And there shall blissful hours lie spent 
In woods with honf^y redolent. 

In forest shades thy mighty arm 
Would keep a stranger’s life from harm, 
And bow shall Sit4 think of fear 
When thou, O glorious lord, ai‘t neai ? 
Heir of high bliss, ray choice is made. 

Nor can I irom my will be stayed. 

Doubt not. the earth will yield me roots. 
These will I eat, and woodland fruits; 
And as with thee 1 wander there 
1 will not bring thee grief or care. 
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1 longf when thou, wise lord, art nigh, 

All fearless, with delighted eye 
To gaze upon the rocky hUl, 

The lake, the fountain, and the rill; 

To sport with thee, my limbs to cool, 

In some pure lily-covered pool. 

While the white swan’s and mallard’s wings 
Are plashing in the water-springs. 
i>o would a thousand seasons dec 
Like one sweet day, if spent with thee. 
Without my lord I would not prize 
A home with Goils above the skies: 

Without my loixi, my life to bless. 

Where could be heaven or happinf‘«s ? 
Forbid me not: with thee I go 
The tangled wood to tread. 

There will I live with thee, as though 
This roof were o’er my head. 

My will for thine shall be resigned ; 

Thy feet my steps shall guide. 

Thou, only thou, art in my mind: 

I heed not all beside. 

Thy heart shall ne'er by me be grieved ; 

Do not my prayer deny : 

Take me, dear lord; of thee bereaved 
Thy Sitd swears to die.’ 

These words the duteous lady spake. 

Nor would he yet consent 
His faithful wife with him to take 
To share his banishment. 

He soothed her with his gentle speech; 

To change her will he strove; 

And much he said the woes to teach 
Of those in wilds who rove. 
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TIius Sita spake, and he who knew 
His duty, to its orders true, 

Was still reluctant as the woes 
Of forest life before him rose. 

He sought to soothe her grief, to dry 
The torrent from each brimming eye, 
An(|^ then, her firm resolve to shake. 
These words the pious hero spake: 

*0 daughter of a noble line, 

Whose steps from virtue ne'er decline. 
Remain, thy duties here pursue. 

As my fond heart would have thee do. 
Now hear me. Sit A, fair and weak. 
And do the words that I shall speak. 
Attend and hear while I explain 
Each danger in the wood, each pain. 
Thy lips have spoken : I condemn 
The fooli-sh words that fell from them. 
This senseless plan, this wish of thine 
To live a forest life, resign. 

The names of trouble and distress 
Suit well the tangled wilderness. 

In the wild wood no joy I know, 

A forest life is naught but woe. 

The Uon in his mountain cave 
Answers the torrents as they rave. 
And forth his voice of tennr throws ; 
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The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

There mighty monsters fearless play, 

And in their maddened onset slay 
The hapless wretch who near them goes : 
The wood, ray love, is full of woes. 

'Tis hard to ford each treacherous flood, 

So thick with crocodiles and mud, 

Where the wild elephants repose: 

The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

Or far from streams the wanderer strays 
Through thorns and creeper-tangled ways. 
While round him many a wild-cock crows : 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

On the cold ground upon a heap 
Of gathered leaves condemned to sleep. 
Toil-wearied, will his eyelids close: 

The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

Long days and nights must he content 
His soul with scanty aliment. 

What fruit the wind from branches blows: 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

O Sitd, while his strength may last. 

The ascetic in the wood must fast, 

Coil on his head his matted hair, 

And bark must be his only wear. 

To Gods and spirits day by day 
The ordered worship he must pay. 

And honour with respectful care 
Each wandering guest who meets him there. 
The bathing rites he ne'er must shun 
At dawn, at noon, at set of sun, 

Obedient to the law he knows; 

The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

To grace the altar must be brought 
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The gift of flowers’ his hands have sougiit— 
The debt each pious hermit owes; 

The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

The devotee must be content 
To live, severely abstinent, 

On what the chance of fortune shows: 

The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

Hunger afflicts him evermore ; 

The nights are black, the wild winds roar; 
And there are dangers worse than those: 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

There creeping things in every form 
Infest the earth, the serpents swarm, 

And each proud eye with fury glows: 

The wood, ray love, is full of woes. 

The snakes that by the rivers hide 
In sinuous course like rivers glide, 

And line the path with deadly foes : 

The wood, my love, is full of woes. 
Scorpions, and grasshoppers, and flies 
Disturb the wanderer as he lies. 

And wake him from his troubled d(»ze : 
The wood, my love, is full of woes.' 

Trees, thorny bushes, intertwined. 

Their branches’ ends together bind, 

And dense with grass the thicket grows: 
The wood, my dear, is full of woes. 

With many ills the flesh is tried. 

When these and countless fears beside 
Vex those who in the wood remain: 

The wilds are naught but grief and pain. 
Hope, anger must be cast aside, 

To penance every thought applied: 

No fear must be of things to fear: 
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Hence is the wood for ever drear. 
Enough, my love: thy purpose quit; 
For forest life thou art not fit 
As thus 1 think on all, I see 
The wild wood is no place for thee/ 
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Thus Hama spake. Her lord's address 
The lady heard with deep distress. 

And, as the tear bedimmed her ey^ 

In soft low accents made reply : 

‘ The perils of the wood, and all 
The woes thou coiintest to appal, 

Led by my love I deem not pain ; 

Hach woe a charm, each loss a gain. 
Tiger, and elephant, and deer, 

Hull, lion, buffalo, in fear. 

Soon as thy matchless form they see. 
With every silvan beast will flee. 

With thee, O Rdnia, I must go : 

My sire's command ordains it so. 

Bereft of thee, my lonely heart 
Must break, and life and I must |mrt. 
While thou, O mighty lord, art nigh, 
^^ot even He who rules the sky. 
Though He is strongest of the strong. 
With all his might can do me wrong. 
Nor can a lonely woman left 
By her dear husband live bereft. 

In my great love, my lord, I ween. 

The truth of this thou mayst have seen. 
In my sire’s palace long ago 
I heard the chief of those who know. 
The truth-declaring Brahmans, tell 



80 


THE lUMAYAN. 


Book II. 


My fortune, in the wood to dwell 
1 heard their promise who divine 
The future by each mark and sign. 

And from that hour have longed to lead 
The forest life their lips decreed. 

Itow, mighty Rkma, I must share 
Thy father’s doom which sends thee there. 
In this 1 will not be denied. 

But follow, love, where thou shalt guide. 
O husband, I will go with thee. 

Obedient to that high decree. 

Now let the Brahmans’ words be true. 

For this the time they had in view. 

I know full well the wood has woes ; 

But they disturb the lives of those 
Who in the forest dwell, nor hold 
Their rebel senses well controlled, 
in my sire’s halls, ere 1 was wed, 

I heard a dame who begged her bread 
Before my mother’s face relate 
What gne& a forest life await. 

And many a time in sport I prayed 
To seek with thee the greenwood shade. 
For O, my heart on this is set, 

To follow thee, dear anchoret. 

May blessings on thy life attend : 

I long with thee my steps to bend. 

For with such hero as thou art 
This pilgi image enchants my heart. 

Still close, my lord, to thy dear side. 

My spiiit will be purified : 

Love from all sin my soul will free; 

My husband is a God to me. 

So, love, with thee shall I have bliss 
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And share the life that follows this. 

1 heard a Brahman, dear to fame, 

This ancient Scripture text proclaim : 

^ The womail whom on earth below 
Her parents on a man bestow. 

And lawfully their hands unite 
With water and each holy rite, 

She in this world shall be his wife, 

His also in the after life.' 

Then tell me, O beloved, why 
Thou wilt this earnest prayer deny, 

Nor take me with thee to the wood. 

Thine own dear wife so true and good. 

But if thou wilt not take me there 
Thus grieving in my wild despair, 

To fire or water I will fly, 

Or to the poisoned draught, and die.' 

So thus to share his exile, she 
Besought him with each earnest plea^ 

Nor could she yet her lord persuade 
To take her to the lonely shade. 

Tlie answer of the strong-armed chief 
Smote the Videhan's soul with grief. 

And from her eyes the torrents came 
Bathing the bosom of the dama 
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The daughter of Videha*s king, 

While Rama strove to soothe the sting 
Of her deep anguish, thus began 
Once more in furtherance of her plan: 

And with her spiri^. sorely tried 
By fear and anger, love and pride, 

With keenly taunting words addressed 
Her hero of the statelv breast: 

* Why did the king my sire, who reigns 
O'er fair Videha's wide domains, 

Hail Rdma son with joy unwise, 

A woman in a man’s disguise? 

Now falsely would the people say. 

By idle fancies led astray, 

That Rama’s own are power and migiil, 

As glorious as the Lord of Light 
Why sinkest thou in such dismay ? 

What fears upon thy spirit weigh, 

That thou, O Rama, fain wouldst flee 
From her who thinks of naught but thee ? 

To thy dear will am I resigned 
In heart and.body, soul and mind, 

As Sivitri gave all to one, 

Satyatrin, Dyumatsena's son. ‘ 

( The Ntory of SiviiH, told in the MahabhiCrat, has been admirably 
ttaariated by Btiekort, attd elegantly epitomized by Mrs. Manning in 
Indit, JnckfU and MediasvaL There ia a free rendering of the story 
ia I^Ut/rom the SaMkrU, 
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Not e’en in fancy can I brook 
To any guard save thee to look : 

Let meaner wives their houses shame, 
To go with thee is alLmy claira 
Like some low actor, deernst thou fit 
Thy wife to others to commit— 

Thine own, espoused in maiden youth, 
Thy wife so long, unblanied for truth ? 
JDo thou, my lord, his will obey 
For whom thou losest royal sway, 

To whom thou wouldst thy wife confide- 
Not me, but thee, his wish may guide. 
Thou must not here thy wife forsake. 
And to the wood thy journey make, 
Whether stern penance, grief, and care, 
Or rule or heaven await thee there. 

Nor shall fatigue my limbs distress 
When wandering in the wilderness: 
Each path which near to thee I tread 
f>hall seem a soft luxurious bed. 

The roods, the bushes where I pass, 

The thorny trees, the tangled grass 
Shall feel, if only thou be near, 

Soft to my touch as skins of deer. 

When the rude wind in fury blows, 

And scattered dust upon me tlirows, 
That dust, beloved lord, to me 
Shall as the precious sandal be. 

And what shall be more ble-st than 1, 
When gazing on the wood I lie 
In some green glade upon a bed 
With sacred grass beneath us spread ? 
The root, the leaf, the fruit which thou 
Shalt give me from the earth or bough. 
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Scanty , or plentiful, to eat, 

Shall taste to me as Amiit sweet. 

As there I live on flowers and roots 
And every season’s kindly fruits, 

I will not for my mother grieve, 

My sire, my home, or all I leave. 

My presence, love, shall never add 
One pain to make thy heart more sad; 
I will not cause thee grief or care, 

Nor be a burden hard to bear. 

With t^iee is heaven, where'er the spot; 
Each place is hell where thou art not. 
Then go with me, 0 Rama; this 
Is all my hope and all my bliss. 

If thou wilt leave thy wife who still 
Etdreats thee with undaunted will, 

This very day shall poison close 
The life that spurns the rule of foes. 
How, after, can my soul sustain 
The bitter life of endless pain, 

When tl|^ dear face, my lord, I miss ? 
No, death is better tar than this. 

Not for ail hour could I endure 
The deadly grief that knows not cure, 
Ear less a woe I could not shun 
For ten long yeais, and thr^, and one.’ 

While fires of w’oe consumed her, such 
Her sad appeal, lamenting much; 

Then with a vt'ild cry, anguish-wrung, 
About her husband’s neck she clung, 
lake some shc-elephant who bleeds 
Struck by the hunter’s venomed reeds, 
So ^ her quivering heart she felt 
The many wounds his speeches dealt. 
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Then, as the spark from wood is gained, * 

Down rolled the tear so long restrained : 

The crystal moisture, sprung from woe, 

From her sweet eyes began to flow, 

As runs the water from a pair 
Of lotuses divinely fair. 

And Sita’s face witli long dark eyes. 

Pure as the moon of autumn skies, 

Faded wdth weeping, as the buds 
Of lotuses when sink the floods. 

Around his wife his arms he strained, 

Who senseless from iier woe remained, 

And with sweet words, that bade her wake 
To life again, the hero spake: 

‘ I would not with thy woe, my Que<m, 

Buy heaven and all its blissful sheen. 

Void of all fear am I as He, 

The self-existent God, can be. 

1 knew not all thv heart till now. 

Dear lady of the lovely brow, 

So wished not thee in woods to dwell; 

Yet there mine arm can guard thee well. 

Now surely thou, dear love, wast made 
To dwell with me in gr(*enwood shade. 

And, as a high saint’s tender mind 
Clings to it« love for all mankind, 

So I to thee will ever cling, 

Sw'eet daughter of Videha’s king. 

The good, of old, O soft of frame, 

Honoured this duty’s sovereign claim, 

And I its guidance will not shun, 

True as light's Queen ivS to the Sun. 

* Fire for sacrt&cial purposes is produced by ilie attritiou oi two 
pieces of wood. 



92 


TBE BJ^AYAN. 


bq<^ n 


I cannot, pride of Janak's line, 

Tliia journey to the wood decline: 

My bire’s behest, the oath ho aware, 

The claims of truth, all lead me there. 

One duty, dear, the same for aye, 

Is sire and mother to obey: 

Should I their orders once transgress 
My very life were weariness. 

If glad obedience be denied 
To father, mother, holy guide. 

What rites, what service can be done 
That stern Fate’s favour may be won ? 
These three the triple world comprise, 

O darling of the lovely eyes. 

Earth has no holy thing like these 
Whom with all love men seek to please. 
Not truth, or gift, or bended knee. 

Not honour, worship, lordly fee, 

Stormb heaven and wins a blessing thence 
Like sonly love and reverence. 

Heaven, riches, grain, and varied lore, 
With sons and many a blessing more, 

All these arc made their own with ease 
By those their elders’ souls who please. 
The mighty-souled, who ne’er forget, 
Devoted sons, their filial debt. 

Win worlds where Gods and minstrels are. 
And Brahmfi’s sphere more glorious far.' 
Now as the orders of my sire, 

Who keeps the way of truth, require, 

So will I do, for such the way 
Of duty that endures for aye. 

To take thee, love, to wild 

My heart at length is reconciled, 
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For thee such earnest thoughts impel 
To follow, and with me to dwell. 

O faultless form from feet to brows, 

Come with me, as my will allows, 

And duty there with me pursue, 

Trembler, whose bright eyes thrill me through. 
In all thy days, come good come ill. 

Preserve unchanged such noble will, 

And thou, dear love, wilt ever be 
The glory of thy house and me. 

Now, beauteous-armed, begin the tasks 
The Voodland life of hermits asks. 

For me the joys of heaven above 
Have charms no more without thee, love. 

And now, dear Sita, be not slow: 

Food on good mendicants bestow, 

And for the holy Brdhmans bring 
Thy treasures and each precious thing. 

Thy best attire and gems collect. 

The jewels which thy beauty decked, 

And every ornament and toy 
Prepared for hours of sport and joy; 

The beds, the cars wherein 1 ride, ' 

Among our followers, next, divide.’ 

She conscious that her lord approved 
Her going, with great rapture moved. 
Hastened within, without delay, 

Prepared to give their wealth away. 
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When Lakshman, who had joined them there. 
Had heard the converse of the pair. 

His mien was changed, his eyes o’erflowed. 
His breast no more could bear its load. 

The son of Raghu, sore distressed, 

His brother’s feet with fervour pressed. 

While thus to Sita he complained. 

And him by lofty vows enchained : 

‘ If thou wilt make the Avoods thy home. 
Where elephant and roebuck roam, 

I too this day will take my bow 
And in the path before thee go. 

Our way will lie tlnough forest ground 
Where countless birds and beasts are found. 

I heed not homes of Gods on high, 

I heed not life that cannot die. 

Nor would I wish, with thee away. 

O’er the three worlds to stretch my sway.* 
Thus LrakshmaQ spake, with earnest prayer 
His brother’s Avoodland life to share. 

As Rdma still his prayer denied 
With soothing words, .again he cried : 

* When leave at first thou didst accord. 

Why dost thou stay me now, my lord ? 

Thou art my refuge: O, be kind, 

I/eave me not, dear my lord, behind. 

Thou canst not, brother, if thou choose 
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That I still live, my wish refuse.’ 

The glorious chief his speech renewed 
To faithful Lakshman as he sued, 

And on the eyes of Kdma gazed 
Longing to lead, with hands upraised : 

* Thou art a hero just and dear, 

Whose steps to virtue’s path adhere. 

Loved as my life till life s}»all end, 

My faithful brother and in}* friend. 

If to the woods thou take th}* way 
With Sitii and witli me to-day. 

Who for Kausalya will provide, 

And guard the good Sumitra’s side? 

The lord of earth, of mighty power, 

Who sends good things in plenteous shower. 
As Indra pours the grateful rain, 

A captive lies in passion's chain. 

The power imperial for her son 
Has ASvapati’s daughter* won, 

And she, proud queen, will little heed 
Her miserable rivals’ need. 

So Bharat, ruler of the land, 

By Queen Kaikeyi’s side will stand*, 

Nor of those two will ever think, 

While grieving in despair they sink. 

Now, Lakshmag, as thy love decrees, 

Or else the monarch’s heart to please, 
Follow this counsel and protect 
My honoured mother from neglect. 

So thou, while not to me alone 
Thy great affection will be shown, 

To highest duty wilt adhere 
By serving those thou shouldst revere. 


' KaikeyC. 
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Now, son of Raghu, for iny sake 

Obey this one ret^nest I make, 

Or, of her darling son bereft, 

Kaulalvd has no comfort left’ 

»■ 

The faithful Lakshmap, thus addressed 
In gentle words which love expressed, 

To him in lore of language learned, 

His answer, eloquent, returned: 

* Nay, through thy might each queen will share 
Attentive Bharat’s love and cara 
Should Bharat, mised as king to sway 
This noblest realm, his trust betray. 

Nor for their safety well provide, 

Seduced by ill-suggesting pride, 

Doubt not my vengeful hand shall kill 
The cruel wretch who counsels ill— 

Kill him and all who lend him aid, 

And the three worlds in league arrayed. 

And good Kau^aly^ well can fee 
A thousand champions like to me. 

A thousand hamlets rich in grain 
The station of that queen maintain. 

She may, and my dear mother too, 

Liye on this ample revenue. 

Then let me follow thee : herein 
Is naught that may resemble sin. 

So shall I ^‘my wish succeed, 

And aid, perhaps, my brother’s need. 

My bow and quiver well supplied 
With arrows hanging at my side, 

My hands shall spade and basket bear. 

And for thy feet the way prepare, 
rU bring thee roots and lierries sweet, 

And woodland fare which hermits eat. 
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Thou shalt with thy Videhau spouse 
Hecline upon the motintain*s brows; 

Be mine the toil, be mine to keep 
Watch o’er thee M'aking or asleep.’ 

Filled by his speech with joy and pride, 

Kdraa to Laksbmayi thus replied : 

" Go then, my brothei’, bid adieu 
To all thy friends and retinue. 

And those two bows of fearful might, 

Celestial, which, at that famed rite, 

Lord Varun gave to Janak, king 
Of fair Videha, with thee bring, 

With heavenly coats of sword-proof mail, 

Qiiivers, whose arrows never fail. 

And golden-hilted swords so keen. 

The rivals of the sun in sheen. 

Tended with care these arms are all 
Preserved in my preceptor’s hall. 

With speed, O Lakshman, go, produce, 

And bring them hither for our use.’ 

So on a woodland life intent, 

To see liis faithful friends he went. 

And brought the heavenly arms which lay 
By Rama’s teacher stored away. 

And Raghu’s son to Rama showed 
Those wondrous arms which gleamed and glowed, 
Well kept, adorned with many a wreath 
Of dowers on casO{ and hilt, and sheath. 

The prudent Rdma at the sight 
Addressed his brother with delight: 

* Well art thou come, my brother dear. 

For much I longed to see thei: here. 

For with thine aid, before I go, 

I would my gold and wealth bestow 


O 
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Upon the Brdhmans sage, who school 
Their lives by stem , devotion’s nile. 
And for all those who ever dwell 
Witliin my house and serve me well. 
Devoted servants, true and good. 

Will I provide a livelihood. 

Quick, go and summon to this place 
The good Va^ishtha’s son, 
Suyajna, of the Brahman race 
The first and holiest one. 

To all the Brdhmans wise and good 
Will I due reverence pay, 

Then to the solitary wood 
With thee will take my way.' 
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That speech so noble which conveyed 
His friendly wish, the chief obeyed. 

With steps made swift by anxious thought 
The wise Suyajna’s home he sought. 

Him in the hall of Fire' he found, 

And bent before him to the ground: 

‘ 0 friend, to Rama’s house return. 

Who now performs a task most stern.’ 

Ho, when his noonday rites w^ere done. 
Went foiih with fair Sumitril’s son. 

And came to Rama’s bright abode 
Rich in the love which Lakslimi sliowe<l. 
TJie son of Raghn, with his dame. 

With joined lianda mot him as ho came. 
Showing to him wdio Scripture knew 
The worship that is Agni’s due. 

With armlets, bracelets, collars, rings, 

With costly pearls on golden strings, 

With many a gem for neck and limb 
The son of Raghu honoured him. 

Then Rdma, at his wife’s request. 

The wise Suyajiia thus addressed: 

* Accept a necklace too to deck 
With golden strings thy spouse’s neck. 

And Sita here, my friend, were glad 
A girdle to her gift to add. 

The chapel where Ui« sacred fire used in worship is 
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And many a bracelet wrought with care. 
And many an armlet rich and rare. 

My wife to thine is fain to give, 
Departing in the wood to live. 

A bed by skilful workmen maile, 

With gold and various gems inlaid— 
This too, before she goes, would she 
Present, O saintly friend, to thee. 

Thine be my elephant, so famed, 

My uncle’s present, Victor named ; 

And let a thousand coins of gold, 

Great Brahman, with the gift be told.’ 
Thus Rama spoke: nor he declined 
The noble gifts for him designed. 

On Rama, Lakshmtin, Sit^ ho. 

Invoked all iiigh felicity. 

In pleasant words then Rama gave 
His host to Lfikshman prompt and brave, 
As Brahmft speaks for Him to h^^ar 
Who rules the Gods’ celestial sphere: 

‘ To the two best of Brahmans run j 
Agastya bring, and Ku^ik’s son, 

And precious gifts upon them rain, 

Like fostering Hoods upon the grain. 

O long-armed Prince of Raghu .s line, 
Delight them with a thousand kino. 

And many a fair and costly gem, 

With gold and silver, give to them. 

To him, so deep in Scripture, who. 

To Queen KauSalya over true. 

Serves her with blessing and respect. 
Chief of the Taittiriya* sect ‘— 


1 The studentQ and t«acber» of the Taittiriya portion of the Yajur 
Veda. 
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To him, with women-slaves, present 
A chariot rich with ornament. 

And costly robes of silk beside, 

Until the sage be satisfied. 

On Chitraratlia, true and dear. 

My tuneful bard and charioteer, 

Gems, robes, and plenteous wealth confer 
Mine ancient friend and minister. 

And these who go with staff in hand, 
Grammarians trained, a numerous band, 
Who their deep study only prize. 

Nor think of other exercise, 

Who toil not, loving dainty fare, 

Whose praises e'en the good declare— 

On these be eighty cars bestowed, 

Anil (?ach with precious treasures load. 

A thousand bulls for them suffice, 

Two hundred elepViants ol‘ price, 

And let a thousand kine beside 
The dainties of each meal provide. 

The throng who samal girdles wear. 

And on Kansulya wait with care— 

A thousand golden coins shall pledse, 
Son of Suinitva, each of these. 

Let all, dear Lakshmap, of the train 
'J'hese special gifts of honour gain: 

My mother will rejoice to know 
Her Brahmans ‘have been cherished so.’ 
Then Raghu’s son addressed the crow'd 

Wlio round him stood and wept aloud, 

> 

Wlien he to all who thronged the court 
Had dealt his wealth for their support: 

‘ In Lakshma^’s house and mine remain, 
And guard then\ till I come again.’ 
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To all his people sad with grief. 

In loving words thus spoke their chief. 

Then bade his treasure-keeper bring 
Gold, silver, and each precious thing. 

Then straight the servants went and bore 
Back td their chief the wealth in store. 

Before the people’s eyes it shone, 

A glorious pile to look upon. 

The prince of men with Lakshma^’s aid 
Parted the treasures there displayed. 

Gave to the poor, the. young, the old. 

And twice-born men, the gems and gold. 

A Brahman, long in evil case, 

Named Trijat, bom of Garga’s race, 

Earne<l ever toiling in a wood 
With spade and plough his livelihood. 

The youthful wife, his babtis who b(»re, 

Their indigence felt more and more. 

Thus to the aged man she spake; 

‘ Hear this my word : my counsel take. 

Come, throw thy spade and plough away; 

To virtuous Riima go to-day. 

And somewhat of his kimlness pray.’ 

He heard the words she spoke: around 
His limbs his ragged cloth he wound. 

And took his journey by the road 
That led to Rama’s hiir abode. 

To the fifth court he made his way; 

Nor met the Brahman check or stay. 

Brighu, Angiras * could not be 
Brighter with saintly light than he. 

To Rdma’s presence on he pressed, 

* Two of tile ten divine petwonagee called PtajApaiU and Btaktm- 
viin were first created by Brahnui. 
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And thus the noble chief addressed: 

* O Rdma, poor and weak am 1, 

And many children round me cry. 

Scant living in the woods I earn: 

On me thine eye of pity turn.* 

And Rdma, bent on sport and jest. 

The suppliant Brdhman thus addressed: 

* O aged man, one thousand kine, 

Yet undistributed, are mine. 

The cows on thee will I bestow 

As far as thou thy staff canst throw.’ 

The Brahman heard. In eager haste 
He bound his clotli around his waist. 
Then round his head his staff he whirled. 
And forth with mightiest effort hurled. 
Csist from his hand it flew, and sank 
To earth on Sarju s farther bank, 

Wle’re herds of kine in thousands fed 
Near to the well-stocked bullock shed. 
Ami all the cows that wandered o’er 
T!io meadow, far as Saiju’s shore, 

At Rsiina’s word tlie herdsmen drove 
To Trijat’s cottage in the grove. 

He drew the Brahman to his breast. 

And thus with calming words addressed: 

‘ Now be not angry, Sire, I pray: 

This jest of mine was meant in play. 
These thousand kine, but not alone. 

Their herdsmen too, are all thine own. 
And wealth beside I give thee: speak. 
Thine shall be all thy heart can seek.* 
Thus Rdma spaka And Trijat prayed 
For means his sacrifice to aid. 

And R4ma gave much wealth, required 
To speed his offering as desired. 
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Thus Sit4 and the princes bravo 
Much wealth to all the Brahmans gave. 
Thc?n to the monarch’s house the three 
Wc'ut forth the aged king to see. 

The princes from two servants took 
Those heavenly arms of glorioTis look. 
Adorned with garland and with biuul 
By Sita’s beautifying l».>iid. 

On each high house a mournful throng 
Had gathered ere they passed along. 

Who gazed in pure unstdfish woe 
'Freni turret, roof, an<l portico. 

So dense the crowd thar blocked the ways. 
The rest, unable there to gaze. 

Were fain «*ach terrace to ascend. 

And thence their eyes on Htlnia bentl. 
Then as the gathered multitude 
On foot their well-loved Rama viewed. 

No royal sliade to screen his hea<l. 

Such wonls, disturbetl by grief, they said ; 

* O look, our hero, wont to ride 
Beading a host in perfect pride— 

Now Bakshma^, sole of all his friends, 
"With Sitd. on bis stops attends. 

Though he has known the sweets of power, 
And poured his gifts in liberal shower. 
From duty’s path he will not swerve. 
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But still his father’s truth preserve. 

And she whose form so soft and fair 
Was veiled from spirits of the air, 

Now walks unsheltered from the day, 
Seen by the crowds who throng the way. 
Ah, for that gently-nurtured form! 

How will it fade with sun and storm ! 
How will the rain, tlie cold, the heat 
Mar fragrant breast and tuited feet! 
Stirely some demon has possessed 
llis sire, and speaks within his brea.st. 
Or how could one that is a king 
TIuls send his tlear son wandering 1 
It were a <leed unkindly done 
To banish e’en a worthless son: 

But what, wlieii his pure life has gained 
The heaits of all, by love enchained 1 
Six sovereign virtizes join to grace 
Bdma tlie foreinoht of his race: 

Tender and kind and pure is he, 

Doeile, religimis, passion-free, 

Hoikh* miseiy strikes not him alone: 

Ill bitterest giief the people moan; 

Like cieatuvi's of tlie stream, wlum dry 
In the great heat the channels lie. 

Tin* world is mouniful with the grief 
That falls on its beloved chief, 

As, when the root is hewn away, 

Tree, fruit, and flower, and bud decay. 
The soul of duty, bright to see, 

He is the root of you and me; 

And all of us, who share his grief. 

His branches, blossom, fruit, and leaf. 
Now like the faithful Lakshina^, wo 
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Will follow and be true a« he; 

Our wives and kinsmen call with speed. 
And hasten where our lord shall lead. 

Yes, we will leave each well-loved spot, 
The field, thd gtirden, and the cot, 

And, sharers of his weal and woe. 

Behind the pious Rama go. 

Our houses, empty of their stores. 

With ruined courts and broken doors. 
With all their treasures borne away. 

And gear that made them bright and gay: 
O’ernin by rats, with dust o’erspread. 
Shrines, wiience the deities have Hod, 
Where not a hand the water pours, 

Or sweeps tlie long-uegiectcd Hoons, 

No incense loads tlie evening ah-, 

No Brahmans cliant the text and prayer, 
No fire of sacrifice is bright. 

No gift is knomi, no sacred rile ; 

With floors wliich brokrui vessels strew, 

As if our woes had crushed them too— 

Of these be stem Kaikeyi queen. 

And rule o’er homes where we have been. 
The wood whoi-e Rama’s foot may roam 
Shall be our city and our homo, 

• And this fair city we forsake. 

Our flight a wilderness shall make. 

Each serpent from his hole shall hie, 

The birds and beasts from mountains fly, 
Lions and elephants in fear 
Shall quit the woods when we conic near. 
Yield the broad wilds for us to range. 

And take our city in exchange. 

With RAma will we hence, content 
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If, where h^ Is, oiir days be spent’ 

Such were the varied words the crowd 
Of all conditions spoke aloud. 

And R^iaa heard their speeches, yet 
Changed not his purpose firmly set. 

His father’s palace soon he neared. 

That like Kailasa’s hill appeared. 

Like a wild elephant he strode 
Right onward to the bright abode. 
Within the palace <^ourt he stopped. 
Where ordered bands their station kcj)t. 
And saw Suniantra standing near 
With down-cast eye and gloomy clicer. 
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HAMA IN THE PALACE, 

The dark incomparable chief 
WTiose eye was like a lotus leaf, 

Chried to the mournful charioteer, 

‘ Go tell my sire that I am here/ 

Sumantra, sad and all dismayed. 

The chieftain’s order swift obeyed. 

Within the palaee doors he liied 
And saw the king, wlio wept and sighed, 
liike the great sun when wrapped in shade, 
liiko fire by Jishes overlaid. 

Or like a pool with waters dric<l. 

So lay the world’s great lord and pride. 

A while the wdse Sumantra gazed 
On him whose senses woe had dazed. 
Grieving for Rama. Near he drew 
With hands upraised in reverence due. 
With blessing first his king he hailed ; 

Then with a voice that well-nigh failed. 

In trembling accent/S soft and low 
Addressed the monarch in his woe: 

‘ The prince of men, thy Rdma, waits 
To see thee at the palace gates. 

His wealth to Brdhmans he has dealt. 

And all who in his home have dwelt. 

Admit thy son. His friends have heard 
His kind farewell and parting word. 

He* longs to see thee first, and then 



Canto XXXIV. THE RAM AVAN. 


109 


Will seek the wilds, 0 King of men. 

He, with each princely virtue’s blaze. 

Shines as the sun engirt by rays.’ 

The truthful king who loved to keep 
The law, profound as Ocean’s deep, 

And stainless as the dark blue sky. 

Thus to Sumantra matle reply: 

‘ Go then, Sumantra, go and call 
My wives and ladies one and all. 

Drawn round me shall they fill the place 
"When I behold my Rama’s face.’ 

Quick to the inner rooms he sped, 

And thus to all the women said, 

*Come. at the summons of the king; 

Como all, and make no tarrying.’ 

Their husband’s word, by him conveyed. 
Soon as they heard, the dames obeyed. 

And following his guidance all 
Came thronging to the regal hall. 

In number half seven hundred, they, 

All lovely dames, in long array, 

With their bright eyes for weeping red. 

To stand round Queen Kau^alya, sped. 

They gathered, and the monarch viewed 
One moment all the multitude. 

Then to Sumantra spoke and said : 

‘Now let my sou be hither led.’ 

S\i mantra went. Thou Rdma came. 

And Lakshmag, and the Maithil dame. 

And, as he led them on, their guide 
Straight to the monarch’s presence hied. 
When yet far off the father saw 
His son with raised palms toward him draw* 
Girt by bis ladies, sick with woes. 
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Swift from his royal seat'he rose. 

With all his strength the aged man 
To meet his darling R^a ran. 

But trembling, wild with dark despair. 
Fell on the ground and fainted there. 

And Lakshmap, wont in cars to ride, 

And Rama, threw them by the side 
Of the poor miserable king, 

Half lifeless with his sorrow’s sting. 
Throughout the spacious hall up went 
A thousand women’s wild lament: 

‘ Ah Rama I’ thus they wailed and wept, 
And anklets tinkled as they stepped. 
Around his body, weeping, threw 
Their loving amis the brothers two, 

And then, with Sita’.s gentle aid, 

The king upon a couch was laid. 

At length to earth’s imperial lord, 

When life and kuowdedge were restored. 
Though seas of woo went o’er his head. 
With suppliant hands thus R^ia said: 

‘ Lord of us all, great King, thou art; 

Bid me farewell before we part. 

To Dan^ak wood this day I go: 

One blessing and one look bestow. 

Let Lakshman my companion be. 

And Sit^ also follow me. 

With truthful pleas I sought to bend • 
Their purpose; but no ear they lend. 

Now cast this sorrow from thy heart. 

And let us all, great King, depart. 

As Brahmd sends his children, so 
lict Lakshma^, me, and Slid go.* 

He stood unmoved, and watched intent 
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Until the king should grant consent. 

Upon his son his eyes he cast, 

And thus the monarch spake at last: 

* O Rama, by her arts enslaved, 

I gave the boons Kaikeyi craved. 

Unfit to reign, by her misled : 

Be ruler in thy father’s stead,’ 

Thus by the lord of men addressed, 
Rdma, of virtue’s friends the best, 

In lore of language duly learned, 

His answer, reverent, thius returned: 

'A thousand years, O King, remain 
O’er this our city still to reign. 

I in the woods my life will Icfid : 

The lust of rule no more I heed. 

Nine years and five I there will spend, 
jiVnd when the portioned days shall end, 
Will come, my vows and exile o’er. 

And clasp thy feet, my King, once more/ 
A captive in the snare of truth, 
Weeping, distressed wdth woo and ruth, 
Thus spake the monarch, while th(' <picen 
Kaikcyi urged him on unseen ; 

‘ Go then, O Rama, and begin 
Thy course unvext by fear and sin : 

Go, my beloved son, and earn 
Success, and joy, and safe return. 

So fast the bonds of dutj' bind, 

O Raghu’s son, thy truthful mind. 

That naught can turn thee back, or guide 
Thy will so strongly fortified. 

But O, a little longer stay, 

Nor turn thy steps this night awa}’’, 

That I one little day—alas! 
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One only—^with my son may pass. 

Me and thy mother do not slight, 

Bnt stay, my son, with me to-night; 

With every dainty please thy taste. 

And seek to-morrow mom the waste. 

Hard is thy task, 0 Baghn’a sou. 

Dire & the toil thou wilt not shun. 

Far to the lonely wood to flee. 

And leave thy friends for love of me, 

I swear it by my tnith, believe. 

For thee, my son, I deeply grieve, 
Misguided by the traitress dame 
With hidden guile like smouldering flame. 
Now, by her wicked counsel stirred, 

Thou fain wouldst keep my plighted word. 
No marvel that my elilest horn 
Would hold me time when I have sworn.’ 

Then R^ma having calmly heard 
His wretched father speak each word. 
With Lakshnnin standing by his side 
Thus, humbly, to the king replied: 

‘ If dainties now my taste regale. 
To-morrow must those dainties fail. 

This day departure I prefer 
To all that wealth can minister. 

O’er this fair land, no longer mine. 

Which I, with all her realms, resign, 

Her multitudes of men, her grain. 

Her stores of wealth, let Bharat reign. 
And let the promised boon which thou 
Wast pleased to grant the queen ero now, 
Be hers in full. Be true, O King, 
giver of each precious thing. 

13iy spoken word I still will heed. 
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Obeying all thy Ups decreed; 

And fourteen years in woods will dwell 
With* those who live in glade and dell. 

No hopes of power my heart can touch. 
No selfish joys attract so ranch 
As, son of Raghii, to fulfil 
With heart and soul my father’s will. 
Dismiss, dismiss thy needless woe. 

Nor let those drowning torrents flow : 

The Lord of Rivers in liis pride 
Keeps to the banks that bar his tide. 

Here in thy presence I declare; 

By thy good deeds, thy truth, 1 swear; 
Nor lordship, joy, nor lands 1 prize ; 

Life, heaven, all blessings 1 despise ; 

I Avish to see thee still remain 
Most true, O King, and free from stain. 

It must not, Sire, it must not be : 

}. cannot rest one hour with thee. 

Then bring this sorrow to an end. 

For naught my settled will can beinl. 

I gave a pledge that binds me too, 

And to that pletlge I still am trua 
Kaikoyi bade me speed away: 

She prayed rae, and I answered yea. 

Pine not for me, and weep no more: 

Tlie wood for us has joy in store. 

Filled with the wild deer’s peaceful herds. 
And voices of a thousand birds. 

A father is the God of each. 

Yea, e’en of Gods, so Scriptures teach: 
And I will keep my sire’s decree, 

For as a God I honour thee. 

O best of men, tlie time is uigh, 
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The fourteen years will soon pass by 
And to thine eyes thy son restore: 

Be comfOTted, and weep no more. 

Thou with thy firmness shouldst support 
These weeping crowds who throng the court j 
Then wAy, 0 chief of high renown, 

So troubled, and thy soul cast down 2’ 
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Wild with the rage he could not calm, 
Sumantra, grinding palm on palm. 

His head in quick impatience shook. 

And sighed with woe he could not brook. 
He gnashed his teeth, his eyes were red, 
h'rom his changed face the colour fled. 

In rage and grief that knew no law, 

The temper of the king he saw. 

With his word-arrows swift and keen 
He shook the bosom of the queen. 

With scorn, as though its lightning stroke 
Would blast her body, thiis he spoke: 

* Thou, who, of no dread sin afraid. 

Hast Ha^aratha’s self betrayed, 

Ijord of the world, whose miglit sustains 
Each thing that moves or fixed remains. 
What direr crime is left thee now ? 

Heath to thy lord and house art thou. 
Whose cruel deeds the king distress, 
Mahendra’s peer in mightiness. 

Firm as the mouAtain’s rooted steep. 
Enduring sts the Ocean’s deep. 

IDiespiso not HaSaratha, he 

Is a kind lord and friend to thee. 

A loving wife in worth outruns 
The mother of ten million sons. 

Kings, when their sires have passed away. 
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Succeed by birthright to the sway. 
Ikshv^ku's son still roles the state, 

Yet thou this rule wouldst violate. 

Yea, let thy son, Kaikeyi, reign. 

Let Bharat rule his sire’s domain. 

Thy will, 0 Queen, shall none oppose: 
We all will go where Kama goes. 

No Brahman, scorning thee, will rest 
Within the realm thou govomest. 

But all will fly indignant hence; 

So great thy trespass and oflence. 

I marvel, when thy crime I sec, 

Earth yawns not quick to swallow thee; 
And that the Brahman saints prepare 
No burning scourge thy soul to scare. 
With cries of shame to smite thee, bent 
Upon our Rama’s banishment. 

The Mango tree with axes fell, 

- Ajttd tend instead the Ncem tree well. 
Still watered with all care the tree 
Will never sweet and pleasant be. 

Thy mother’s faults to thee descend. 
And with thy borrowed nature blend. 
True is the ancient saw: the Nconi 
Can ne’er distil a honeyed stream. 
Taught by the tale of long ago 
Thy mother’s hateful sin we know. 

A bounteous saint, as all have heard, • 
A boon upon thy sire conferred. 

And all the eloquence revealed 
That fills the wood, the flood, the field. 
No creature walked, or swam, or flew, 
But he its varied language knew. 

Oxie mom upon his couch he heard 
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The chattering of a gorgeous bird. 

And as he marked its close intent 
He laughed aloud in merritnent 
Thy mother furious with her lord, 

And fain to perish by the cord, 

Said to her husband: * 1 would know, 

O Monarch, why thou laughest so/ 

The king in answer spake again: 

* If I this laughter should explain, 

This very hour would be my last. 

For death, bo sure, would follow fast/ 
Again thy mother, flushed with ire, 

To Kekaya spake, thy royal sire : 

*Tell me the cause; then live or die: 

I will not brook thy laugh, not 1/ 

Thus by his darling wife addressed. 

The king whose might all earth confessed, 
To that kind saint his story told 
Who gave the wondrous gift of old. 

He listened to the king’s complaint. 

And thus in answer spoke the saint: 

* King, let her quit thy home or die, 

But never with her prayer comply.* 

The saint’s reply his trouble stilled. 

And all his heart with pleasure filled. 

Thy mother from his homo he sent. 

And days like Lord Kuvera’s spent. 

So thou vrouldst force the king, misled 
By thee, in evil paths to tread. 

And bent on evil wouldst begin, 

Through folly, this career of sin. 

Most true, methinks, in thee is shown. 

The ancient saw so widely known: 

The sons their fathers* worth declare 
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A.nd gills their mothers^ nature-sh^re. 

3o be not thou* For pitjr's sake 
Accept the word the monarch sp^e. 

Thy husband’s will, O Queen, obey, 

And be the people’s hope and stay. 

O, do not, urged by folly, draw 
The king to tread on duty’s law, 

The lord who all the world sustains, 

Bright as the God o’er Gods who reigns. 

Our glorious king, by sin unstained. 

Will never grant what fraud obtained ; 

No shade of fault in him is seen: 

Let lUma be anointed, Queen. 

Bemember, Queen, undying shame 
Will through the world pursue thy name, 

If E^ma leave the king his sire, 

And, banished, to the wood retire. 

Come, from thy breast this fever fling: 

Of his own realm be R^a king. 

None in this city e’er can dwell 
To tend and love thee half so well. 

When Edma sits in royal place, 

True to Hie custom of his race 
Our monarch of the mighty bow 
A hermit to the woods will go.’ ‘ 

Sumantra thus, palm joined to palm. 

Poured forth his words of bane and balm, 

With keen-reproach, with pleading kind, 

* It was tli« eustoin of tke kings of the solar dynasty to reaign ir 
iJiflir extwme old age tha kingdom to the heir, and spend the remainder 

their days in holy meditation in the forest: 

* For anch through ages in thmr life’s decline 
la the good eustoim of Ibihv^u’s line.' 
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Striving to move IS^keyi's mind. 

In vain he prayed, in vain reproved, 

She heard unsoftened and unmoved. 

Nor could the eyes that watched her view 
One yielding look, one change of hue. 
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Ikshvdku's son with anguish torn 
For the great oath his lips had sworn. 
With tears and sighs of sharpest pain 
Thus to Sumantra spake again : 

* Prepare thou quick a perfect force. 

Cars, elephants, and foot, and horse. 

To follow Kaghu's scion hence 
Equipped with all magnificence. 

Xiet traders with the w€«ilth they sell. 

And those who charming stories tell. 

And dancing-women fair of face. 

The prince's ample chariots grace. 

On all the train who throng his courts. 
And those w-ho share his manly sports. 
Great gifts of precious wealth bestow. 

And bid them with their master go. 

X»et noble arms, and many a wain. 

And townsmen swell the prince's train; 
And hunters best for woodland skill 
Their places in the concourse fill. 

While elephants and deer ho slays. 
Drinking wood honey as he strays. 

And looks on streams each fairer yet. 

His kingdom he may chance forget. 

Ijet ail my gold and wealth of corn 
With to the wilds be borne ; 

For it will soothe the exile's lot 
' To sacrifice in each pure spot. 
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Deal ample largess forth, and meet 
Each hermit in his calm retreat. 

The wealth shall Rdma with him bear: 
Ayodhya shall be Bharat’s share.’ 

As thus Kakutstha’s offspring spoke. 
Fear in Kaikoyi’s breast awoke. 

The freshness of her face was dried. 

Her trembling tongue was terror-tied. 
Alarmed and sad, with bloodless cheek, 

She turned to him and scarce could speak: 

* Nay, Sire, J>ut Bharat shall not gain 
An empty realm where none remain. 

My Bharat shall not rule a waste 
Reft of all sweets to charm the taste— 

The wine-cup’s dregs, all dull and dead, 
Wh^mce the light foam and life are fled.* 
Thus in her rage the long-eyed dame 
Spoke her dire speech untouched by shame. 
Then, answering, Dalaratha spoke: 

having bowed me to the yoke. 

Dost thou, most cruel, spur and goad 
Me who am struggling with the load ? 

Why didst thou not oppose at first • 

This hope, vile Queen, so fondly nursed 1 * 
Scarce could the monarch’s angry speech 
The ears of the fair lady reach. 

When thus, with double wrath inflamed, 
Kaikeyi to tlie king exclaimed: 

‘ Sagar, from whom thy line is traced. 
Drove forth his eldest son disgraced. 

Called Asamanj, whose fate we know : 
Thus should thy son to exile go.* 

A ‘ Fie on thee, dame!’ the monarch said; 
Each of her people bent his head, 
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And stood in shame and sorrow mute: 

She marked not, bold and resolute. 

Then great Siddh^rth, inflamed mth. rage, 

The good old councillcur and sage 
On whose wise rede the king relied. 

To Queen Kaikeyi thus replied: 

* But Asamanj the cruel laid 

His hands on iiilBmts as they played. 

Cast them to Sarjd’s flood, and smiled 
For pleasure when he drowned a child. ‘ 

The people saw, and, furious, sped 
Straight to the king his sire and said: 

‘ Choose us, O glory of the throne, 

Choose us, or Asamanj alone.’ 

* Whence comes this dread?’ the monarch cried ; 
And all the people thus replied: 

* In folly. King, he loves to lay 
Fierce hands upon our babes at play. 

Casts them to Sarju’s flood, and joys 
To murder our bewildered boys.’ 

With heedful ear the king of men 
Heard each complaining citizen. 

To please their troubled minds he strove, 

And from the state his son he drove. 

With wife and gear upon a car 
He placed him quick, and sent him far. 


* See Book I., Canto XXXIX. An Indian pi^ce in more modern 
timea appears to have diverted himself in a similar way. 

^ It is still reported in Belgaum that Appay Deasy was wont to amme 
v^By nuddng several young and beautiful women stand side by 
'4 uarrow baloony, without a parapet, overhanging the deep 
!reitervoir at the new palaee in Kipani. He used then to pass along tho 
line of tremUing creaturea^ and suddenly thrusting one of them head- 
hmg into water below, he used to watch her drowning, and derive 
ylsasore Isom hor dying agomes.^—'History of the Belgaum District. 
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At»d thus he gave commandment, ‘ He 

Shall all his days an exile be/ 

With basket aud with plough he strayed 

O’er mountain heights, through pathless shade. 

Roaming all lands a weary time, 

An outcast wretch defiled with crime. 

Sagar, the righteous patli who held, 

His wicked offspring thus expelled. 

But what has E^ma done to blame ? 

Why should his .sentence be the same ? 

No sin his stainless name can dim ; 

We see no fault at all in him. 

Bure as the moon, no darkening blot 

On his sweet life has left a spot. 

If thou canst see one fault, e’en one. 

To dim the fame of Raghu’s son. 

That fault this hour, O lady, show, 

And Rdma to the wood shall go. 

To drive the guiltless to the wild. 

Truth’s constant lover, undefiled. 

Would, by defiance of the right. 

The glory e’eu of Indra blight. 

Then cease, O lady, and dismiss 
_ _ ** 

Thy hope to ruin Rama’s bliss. 

Or all thy gain, O fair of face, 

Will be men’s hatred, and disgrace/ 
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Thus spake the virtuous sage ; and then 
Rdma addressed the king of men. 

In laws of meek behaviour bred. 

Thus to his sire he meekly said : 

* King, I renounce all earthly care. 
And live in woods on woodland fare. 
What, dead to joys, have I to do 
With lordly train and retinue ? 

Who gives his elephant and yet 
Upon the girths his heart will set ? 

How can a cord attract his eyes 
Who gives away the nobler prize ? 

Hest of the good, with me be led 
No host, my King, with banners spread. 
All wealth, all lordship I resign ; 

The hermit's dress alone be mine. 

Before I go, have here conveyed 
A little basket and a spade. 

With these alone I go, content, 

Kor fourteen years of banishment.* 

With her own hands Kaikeyi took 
The hermit coats of bark, and, * Look,’ 
She cried with bold'unblushing brow 
Before the concourse, * Bress thee now.* 
That lion leader of the brave 
To<ik from her hand the dress she gave, 
Oist hijS fine raiment on the ground. 
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And round his waist the vesture bound. 

Then quick the hero Lakshmai^ too 
His garment from his shoulders threw. 

And, in the presence of his sire. 

Indued the ascetic’s rough attire. 

Bijt Sitd, in her silks arrayed, 

Threw glances, trembling and afraid, 

On the bark coat she had to wear, 

Like a sliy doe that eyes the snare. 

Ashamed and weeping for distress 
From the queen’s liaud she took the dress. 

The fair one, by her husband’s side 

Who matched heaven’s minstrel monarch,' cried: 

* How bind they on their woodland dress, 

Those hermits of the wilderness ? ’ 

There stood the pride of Janak's race 
Perplexed, with sad appealing face. 

One coat the lady’s fingers grasped. 

One round her neck she feebly clasped, 

But failed again, again, confused 
iJy the wild garb she ne’er had used. 

Then quickly hastening Kama, pride 
Of all who cherish virtue, tied 
The rough bark mantle on her, o’er' 

The silken raiment ihat she wore. 

Then the sad women when thy saw 
K&ma thfe Choice bark round her draw, 

Kained water from each tender eye. 

And cried aloud with bitter cry: 

^ O, hot on her, beloved, not 
On SM falls thy mournful lot. 

If,“faithful to thy father’s will, 

Thou must go forth, leave Sitd still. 

* Clutraratha, Kiug of the celestial choristere. 
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Let Sit^ still remaining here 
Oar hearts with her loved f^resence cheer. 
"With Lakshman by thy side to aid 
Seek thou, dear son, the lonely shade. 
Unmeet, one good and fair as she 
Should dwell in woods a devotee. 

Let not our prayers be prayed in vain : 
Let beauteous Sita yet remain; 

For by thy love of duty tied 
Thou wilt not here thyself abide.’ 

Then the king’s venerable guide 
VaSiahtha, when he savv each coat 
Enclose the lady’s waist and throat. 

Her zeal with gentle words repressed, 

And Queen Kaikeyi thus addressed: 

‘ O evil-hearted sinner, shame 
Of royal Kekaya’s race and name; 

Who matchless in thy sin couldst cheat 
Thy lord the king with vile deceit; 

Lost to all sense of duty, know 
Slt4 to exile shall not go. 

Siti shall guard, as ’twere her own, 

The precious trust of Kama’s throne. 
Those joined by wedlock’s sweet control 
Have but one self and common soul. 

Thus Sita shall our empress be. 

For K&ma’s self and soul is she. 

Or if she still to Bdma cleave 
And for the woods the kingdom leave: 

If naught h^r loving heart deter, 

We and this town will follow her. 

The waiters of the queen shall take 
Their wivi^ and go for Kama’s sake. 

The nation with stores of grain, 
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The city's wealth shall swell his train. 
Bharat, Satrughna both will wear 
Bark niantles, and his lodging share, 

Still with their elder brother dwell 
In the wild wood, and serve him well. 
Best here alone, and rule thy state 
Unpeopled, barren, desolate; 

Be empress of the laud and trees, 

Thou sinner whom our sorrows please. 
The land which Rama reigns not o’er 
Shall bear the kingdom’s name no more: 
The woods which Rdma wanders through 
Shall be oar home and kingdom too. 
Bharat, be sure, will never deign 
O’er realms his father yields, to reign. 
Nay, if the king’s true son he be. 

He will not, sonlike, dwell with thee. 
Nay, shouldst thou from the earth arise, 
And send thy message from the skies. 

To his forefathers* custom true 
No erring course would he pursue. 

So hast thou, by thy grievous fault. 
Offended him thou wouldst exalt. 

In all the w'orld none draws his breath 
Who loves not Rama, true to death. 

This day, O Queen, shalt thou behold 
Birds, deer, and beasts from lea and fold 
Turn to the woods in Rdma’s train, 

And naught save longing trees remain.* 



128 


CANTO XXXVIII. 

CARE FOR KA O^AL yA. 

Then when the people wroth and sad 
Saw Sita in bark vesture clad,' 

Though wedded, like some widowed thing. 
They cried out, * Shame upon thee. King I' 
Grieved by their cry and angry look 
The lord of earth at once forsook 
All hope in life that still remained. 

In duty, self, and fame unstained. 
Ikshvdku’s son with burning sighs 
On Queen Kaikeyi bent his eyes. 

And said : ‘ But Sita must not flee 
Jn garments of a devotee. 

My holy guide has spoken truth : 

Unfit is she in tender youth. 

So gently nurture^l, soft and fair. 

The hardships of the wood to share. 

How has she sinned, devout and true. 

The noblest monarch's child. 

That she should garb of bark indue 
And journey to the wild ? 

That she should spend her youthful days 
Amid a hermit band, 
liike some poor mendicant who strays 
Sore troubled, through the land ? 

Ah, let the child of Janak throw 
Her dress of bark aside. 
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And let the royal lady go 
With royal wealth supplied. 

Not such the pledge I gave before, 

Unfit to linger here ; 

The oath which I the sinner swore 
Is kept, and leaves her clear. 

Won from her childlike love this too 
My instant death would be. 

As blossoms on the old bamboo 
Destroy the parent tree.' 

If aught amiss by Kama done 
Offend thee, 0 thou wicked one, 

What least transgression canst thou find 
In her, thou worst of womankind % 

What shade of fault in her appears. 
Whose full soft eve is like the deer’s ? 

•r 

What canst thou blame in Janak’s child, 
So gentle, modest, true, and mild ? 

Is not one crime complete, that sent 
My R^ma forth to banishment? 

And wilt thou other ssins commit, 

Thou wicked one, to double it 1 
This is the pledge and oath I swore, 
What thou besoughtest, and no more, 

Of Kflma—^for I heard thee, dame— 
When he for consecration came. 

Now with this limit not content, 

In hell should be thy punishment, 

Who fain the Maithil bride wouldst press 
To clothe her limbs with hermit dress.’ 

Thus spake the father in his woe; 

And Rflma^ still prepared to go. 

To him who sat with drooping head 


* tt is said that tko bamboo dies after flowering. 
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^>ake in return these words and said: 

^ J ust King, here stands my mother dear^. 

Kau4aly&, one whom all revere. 

Snbmisdlv^ gentle, old is sh^ 

And keeps her lips from blame thee. 

For^her, kind lord, of me bereft 
A sea of whelming woe is left. 

O, show her in her new ^stre^ 

Still fonder love and tenderness. 

Well h<moured by thine honoured band 
Her grief for me let her withstand. 

Who wrapt in constant thought of me 
In me would live a devotee. 

Peer of Mahendra, O, to her be kind. 

And treat I pray, my gentle mother so, 

Tbat» when I dwell afar, her life resigned. 

She may not pass to Yama's realm for woe/ 
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Sbarce had the sire, with eaeh dear queen, 
Meard llama’s pleading, voice, and seen 
Sis darling m his hermit dress 
lEre failed his- senses for distress. 

Convulsed, with woe, his soul that shook. 

On Baghufs son he could not look \ 

Or if he looked with failing eye 
He could not to the chief reply.. 

By pangs of hitter grief "assailed,. 

The long-armed monarch wept and wailed,. 
Half dead a while and sore distraught. 
While Kama filled his every thought. 

' This hand of mine in days ere now 
Has reft her young from many a cow. 

Or living things has idly slain ; 

Hence comes, 1 ween, this hour of pain.. 
Not till the hour is come to die 
Can from its shell the spirit fiy. 

Death comes not, and Kaikeyi still 
Torments the wretch she cannot kill. 

Who sees his son before him quit 
The fine soft robes his rank that fit,. 

And, glorious as the burning fire. 

In hermit garb his limbs attire. 

Now all the people grieve and groau: 
Thorough* Queen Kaikeyi’s deed alone„ 
Who,, having dared this deed of sin„ 
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Strives for herself the gaia to win.’ 

He spoke. With tears his eyes grew dim, 
His senses all deserted him. 

He cried, 0 R^ma, once, then weak 
And fainting could no further speak. 
Unconscious there he lay: at length 
Regathering his sense and strength, 

While his full eyes their torrents shed, 

To wise Sumantra thus he said : 

* Yoke the light car, and hither lead 
Fleet coursers of the noblest breed. 

And drive this heir of lofty fate 
Beyond the limit of the state. 

This seems the fruit that virtues bear, 

The meed of worth which texts declare— 
The sending of the brave and good 
By sire and mother to the wood.’ 

He heard the monarch, and obeyed, 

With ready feet that ne’er delayed, 

And bro!ight before the palace gate 
The horses and the car of state. 

Then to the monarch’s son he sped. 

And raising hands of reverence said 
That the light car which gold made fair, 
With best of steeds, was standing there. 
King Daiaratha called in haste 
The lord o’er all his treasures placed, 

And spoke, well .skilled in place and time. 
His will to him devoid of crime : 

‘ Count all the years she has to live 
Afar in forest wilds, and give 
To ^ti robes and gems of price 
As for the time may well suffice.* 

Quick to the treasute^room he went, 
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Charged by that king most excellent» 
Brought the rich stores, and gave them all 
To Sit& in the monarch’s hall. 

The Maithil dame of high descent 
Received each robe and ornament. 

And tricked those limbs, whose lines foretold 
High destiny, with gems and gold. 

So well adorned, so fair to view, 

A glory through the hall she throw: 

So, when the Lord of Light upsprings, 

His radiance o’er the sky he flings. 

Then Queen Kau^alya spake at last, 

With loving arm^s about her cast, 

Pressed lingering kisses on her head, 

And to the high-souled lady said : 

' Ah, in this faithless world below 
When dark misfortune comes and woe, 
Wives, loved and cherished every day, 
Neglect their lords and disobev. 

Yes, woman’s nature still is this:— 

After long days of calm and bliss 
When some light grief her spirit tries, 

She changes all her love, or flies. 

Young wives are thankless, false in soul, 
With roving hearts that spurn control, 
Brooding on sin and quickly changed, 

In one short hour their love estranged. 

Not glorious deed or lineage fair, 

Not knowledge, gift, or tender care 
In chains of lasting love can bind 
A woman’s light inconstant mind. 

But those good dames who still maintain 
What right, truth, Scripture, rule ordain-— 
No holy thing in their pure eyes 
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With one beloved husband vies. 

Nor let thy lord my son, condemned 
To exilet, be by thee contemned, 

For be he poor or wealthy, he 
Is as a God, dear child, to thee.' 

Wlien Sita board Kau^a!y4’s speech 
Her duty and her gain to teach, 

She joined her palms with reverent grace, 
And gave her answer face to face: 

" All will I do, forgetting naught. 

Which thon, O honoured Queen, hast taught. 
I know, have heard, and deep have stored 
Tlie rules of duty to my lord. 

Not me, good Queen, sho\ildst thou include 
Among the faithless multitude. 

Its own sweet light the moon shall leave 
Kre I to duty cease to cleave. 

The stiinglesa lute gives forth no strain, 

The wheelless car is urged in vain : 

No joy a lordless dame, although 
Blest with a hundred sons, can know. 

From father, biotlter, and from sun 
A measured share of joy is won : 

Who would not honour, love, and bless 
Her lord, whovse gifts are measureless ? 

Thus trained to think, I hold in awe 
Scripture's command and duty’s law. 

Him can I hold in slight esteem 1 
Her lord is woman’s God, I deem.' 

Kau^alya heard the lady’s speech, 

Nor failed those words her heart to reach. 
Then, pure in mind, she gave to flow 
The tear that sprang of joy and woe. 

Then duteous R4ma forward came 
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And stood before the honoured dame. 

And joining reverent hands addressed 
The queen in rank above the rest: 

* O mother, from these tears refrain ; 

Look on my sire and still thy palm 
To thee my days afar shall fly 

As if sweet slumber closed thine eye, 

And fourteen years of exile seem 
To thee, dear mother, like a dream. 

On me returning safe and well, 

Girt by my friends, thine eyes shall dwell,* 
Thus for their deep aflection's sake 
The hero to his mother spake, 

Then to the half seven hundred too, 

Wives of his sire, paid reverence due. 

Thus Dalaratha’s son addressed 
Tliat crowd of matrons sore distressed : 

* If from these lips, while here I dwelt. 

One heedless taunt you eVr have felt, 
J'orgive me, pray. And now adieu, 

I bid good-bye to all of you.* 

Then straight, like curlews* cries, upwent 
The voices of their wild lament, 

% 

While, as he bade farewell, the crowd 
Of royal women wept aloud. 

And through the ample halFs extent. 
Where orst the sound of tabour, blent 
With drum and slirill-toned instrument, 

In joyous concert rose, 

Kow rang the sound of wailing high. 

The lamentation and the cry, 

The shriek, the choking sob, the sigh 
That told the ladies’ woes. 
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Then Kama, Sita, Lakshma^ bent 

At the king's feet, and sadly went 

Kovind him with slow steps reverent. 

When K^ma of the duteous heart 

• 

Had gained his sire's consent to part, 

With Sitd by his side he paid 

Due reverence to the queen dismayed. 

And liakshman, with oifection meet. 
Bowed down and clasped his mother's feet. 
Sumitrd viewed him as he pressed 
Her feet, and thus her son addressed : 
‘Neglect not Rama wandering there. 

But tend him with thy faithful care. 

In hours of wealth, in time of woo. 

Him, sinless son, thy refuge know'. 

From this good law the just ne’er swerve. 
That younger sons the eldest serve. 

And to this righteous rule incline 
All children of thine ancient line— 

Freely to give, reward each rite, 

Nor spare their bodies in the fight. 

Let K^ma Dadaratha be. 

Look upon Slid as on me. 

And let the cot wherein you dwell 
Be thine Ayodhya. ITare thee well/ 

Bfer bles^ng thus Sumitrd gave 
To him whose soul to Kama clave. 
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Exclaiming, when her speech was done, 
*Qo forth, O Lakshmap, go, my son. 

Go forth, my son, to win success, 

High victory and happiness. 

Go forth thy foemen to destroy. 

And turn again at last with joy.’ 

As Mdtali his charioteer 
Speaks for the Lord of Gods to hear, 
Sumantra, palm to palm applied, 

In reverence trained, to R^ma cried : 

* O famous Prince, my car ascend,— 
May blessings on thy course attend,— 
And swiftly shall my horses flee 
And place thee where thou biddest me. 
The fourteen years thou hast to stay 
Far in the wilds, begin to-day ; 

For Queen Kaikeyi cries. Away.’ 

Then Slt^, best of womankind, 
Ascended, with a tranquil mind. 

Soon as her toilet tavsk was done, 

’Diat chariot brilliant as the sun. 

Kama and Lakshnian true and bold 
Sprang on the car adorned with gold.^ 
The king tho.se years had counted o’er. 
And given Sitd robes and store 
Of precious ornaments to wear 
When following her husband there. 

The brothers in the car found place 
For nets and w'capons of the chase, 
There warlike arms and mail they laid, 
A leathern basket and a spade. 

Soon as Sumantra saw the three 
Were seated in the chariot, he 
Urged on each horse of noble breeil, 
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Who matched the rushing wind in speed. 

As thus the son of Raghu went 
Forth for his dreary banishment, 

Chill numbing grief the town assailed, 

All strength grew weak, all spirit failed. 
Ayod%^ through her wide extent 
Was filled with tumult and lament: 

Steeds neighed and shook the bells they bore, 
Each elephant returned a roar. 

Then all the city, young and old, 

Wild with their sorrow uncontrolled, 

Rushed to the car, as, from the sun 
The panting herds to water run; 

Before the car, behind, they clung, 

And there as eagerly they hung, 

With torrents streaming from their eyes, 
Called loudly with repeated cries: 

* Listen, Snrnantra; draw thy rein; 

Drive gently, and thy steeds restrain. 

Once more on Rdma will we gaze, 
jNow to be lost for many days. 

The queen his mother has, be sure, 

A heart of iron, to endure 
To see her godlike Rama go, 
lior feel it shattered by the blow. 

SitfH well done! Videha's pride, 

Still like bis shadow by his side; 

Rejoicing In ,thy duty still 
As sunlight cleaves to Mem’s hill. 

Thou, Lakshman, too, bast well deserved. 
Who from thy duty hast not swerved. 
Tending the peer of Gods above, 

Whose Ups speak naught but words of love. 
Tby firm resolve is nomy grpat, 
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And high success on thee shall wait. 
Yea, thou shalt win a priceless meed-— 
Thy path with him to heaven shall lead.* 
As thus they spake, they could not hcfld 
Tlie tears that down their faces rolled, 
"While still they followed for a space 
Their darling of Ikshv^ku’s race. 

There stood surrounded by a ring 
Of mournful wives the mournful king; 
For,' I will see once more, ’ he cried, 
*Mine own dear son,’ and forth he hied. 
As he came near, there rose the sound 
Of weeping, as the dames stood round. 
So the shc-clopliants complain 
When their great lord and guide is slain. 
Kakutstha’s son, the king of men, 

The glorious sire, looked troubled then, 
As the full moon is when dismayed 
By dark eclipse’s threatening shade. 
Tlion D.'iiSaratha’s son, designed 
For highest fate, of lofty mind. 

Urged to more speed the charioteer, 

* Away, away I why linger hero ? 

Urge on thy horses,’ Bdma cried. 

And * Stay, O stay,’ the people sighed. 
Sumantra, urged to speed away. 

The townsmen’s call must disobey. 

Forth as the long-armetl hero went. 

The dust his chariot wheels up sent 
Was laid by streams that ever flowed 
From their sad eyes who filled the rood. 
Then, sprung of woe, from eye^s of all 
The women drops began to fall, 

As from each lotus on the lake 
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The darting fish the water shake. 

When he, the king of high renown, 

Saw that one thought held all the town, 
Like some tall tree he fell and lay. 

Whose root the axe has hewn away. 

Then straight a mighty cary from those 
Who followed Rdma's car arose, 

Who saw their monarch fainting there 
Beneath that grief too great to bear. 

Then ‘ Kama, Kdma I ’ with the cry 
Of ‘ Ah, his mother! ’ sounded high. 

As all the people wept aloud 
Around the ladies’ sorrowing crowd. 

When Rama backward turned his eye, 

And saw the king his father lie 
With troubled sense and failing limb, 

And the sad queen, who followed him. 

Like some young creature in the net, 

That will not, in its misery, let 
Its wild eyes on its mother riwjt, 

So, by the bonds of duty pressed. 

His mother’s look he could not meet 
He saw them with their weary feet. 

Who, used to bliss, in cars should ride, 

Who ne’er by sorrow should be tried, 

And, as one mournful look he cast, 

* Drive on,’ he cried,' Sumantra, fast’ 

As when the driver’s torturing hook 
Goads on an elephant, the look 
Of sire and mother in despair 
Was more than R^a’s heart could bear. 

As mother ktne to stalls return 

Which hold the calves for whom they yearn, 

So to the car she tried to run 
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As a cow seeks hev little one, 

Once and again the hero’s eyes 
Looked on his mother, as with cries 
Of woo she called and gestures wild, 

* 0 Sita, Lakshman, 0 my child!’ 

‘ Stay,’ cried the king, * thy chariot stay 
‘ On on,’ cried Rdma,' speed away.’ 

As one between two hosts, inclined 
To neither was Sumantra’s mind. 

But Rama spake these words again: 

* A lengthened woe is bitterest pain. 

On, on ; and if his wrath grow hot, 

Thine answer be, ‘ I heard thee not.’ 

Sumantra, at the chiefs behest, 

Dismissed the crowd that toward him pressed, 

And, as he bade, to swiftest speed 

Urged on his way each willing steed. 

The king’s attendants parted thence, 

And paid him heart-felt reverence: 

In mind, and with the tears he w'ept, 

Bach still his place near R^ma kept. 

As swift away the horses sped. 

His lords to Dalamtha said : 

‘ To follow him whom thou again 
VVouldst see returniijg home is vain.* 

With failing limb and drooping mien 
He heard their counsel wise : 

Still on their son the king and queen 
Kept fast their lingering eyes. • 

• * Thirty eeaturiea have passed aiace he began this memorabte jont- 
ney, JSvery step of it is known and is aunuahy traversed by.tbonsaiids : 
hero-woTidiip is not extinet. What can Faith do) How strong are 
the ties of religion when entwined with the legends of a country I ffow 
many a cart creeps creaking and weary along tite roa^from A|odhy4 tk 
Ohitrakut. It is this that gives the Bdtu&yan a strange interest : j^e 
story still lives,* dedentta VuL XXlif. 
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The lion chief with hands upraised 
Was born from eyes that fondly gazed. 
£ut then the ladies* bower was rent 
With cries of weeping and lament: 

* Whex’e goes he now, our lord, the sure 
Protector of the friendless poor. 

In whom the wretched and the weak 
3Iefence aii<l aid Avere wont to seek ? 

All words of wrath he turned aside. 

And no*er, when cursed, in ire replied. 

He shared his people’s woo, aii<l stilled 
The troubled breasc which rage had dllod. 
Our chief, on lofty thoughts intent. 

In glorious fame preeminent: 

As on his own dear mother, thus 
He ever looked on each of us. 

Where goes he now ? His sire’s behest. 

By Queen Kaikeyi’s guile di.stresfte<I, 

Has banished to the forest hence 
Him who was all the world’s defence. 

Ah, senseless King, to drive aw’ay 
The hope of men, their guard anti stay. 

To banish to the distant W'ood 
BAma the duteous, true, and good I * 

The royal dames, like cows bereaved 
Of their young calves, thus sadly grieve<L 
The monarch heard them as thy wailed. 
And by the fire of grief assailed 
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For his dear son, he bowed his head, 

And all his sense and memory fled. 

Then were no fires of w<)rship fed. 

Thick darkness o’er the sun was spread. 

The cows their thirsty calves denied, 

And elephants Hung their food aside. 

Trilanku,' Jupiter looked dread. 

And Mercury and Mars the red, 

In direful opposition met. 

The glory of the moon beset. 

The lunar stars withheld their light. 

The planets were no longer bright. 

But meteors with their horrid glare. 

And dire Vilakhfe* lit the air. 

As troubled Ocean heaves and raves 
W hen Doom’s wild tempest sweeps the waves. 

Thus all Ayodhya reeled and bent 
When Kama to the forest went. 

And chilling grief and dark despair 
Foil suddenly on all men there. 

Their wonted pastime all forgot, 

Nor thought of food, or touched it not. 

Crowds in the royal street were seen , 

With weeping eye and troubled mien : 

No more a people gay and glad, 

Each head and heart was sick and sad. 

No more the cool wind softly blew, 

The moon no more was fair to view. 

No more the sun with genial glow 
Cherished the world now plunged in woe. 

Sons, brothers, husbands, wetided wives 

Forgot the ties that joined their lives ; . 

» See VoL I. p 26e. 

’ Four ftturs of ih« sixtoenth luQar 
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No thought for kith aiid kin was spared, 
But all for only K&ma cared. 

And Rama’s friends who loved him host, 
Their minds disordered and distressed 
By the great burthen of their woes 
Turned not to slumber or repose. 

Like Barth with all her bills bereft 
Of Indra's guiding care, 

Ayodhy^ in her sorrow left 
By him, the high^soulcd heir, 

Was bowed by fear and sorrow's force. 
And shook with many a throe, 
While warrior, elephant, and horse 
Sent up the cry of ^\oe. 
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While yet the dust was seen afar 
That marked the course of Bdma’s car, 
The glory of Ikshv^ku’s race 
Turned not away his eager face. 

While yet his duteous son he saw 
He could not once his gaze withdraw, 

But rooted to the spot remained 
With eyes that after Kama strained. 

But when that dust no more he viewed, 
Fainting he fell by grief subdued. 

To his right hand Kau^alya went, 

And ready aid the lady lent. 

While Bharat^s loving mother tried 
To raise liira on tlie other side. 

The king, within whose ordered soul 
J ustico and virtue held control, 

To Queen Kaikeyi turned and said. 

With eveiy sense disquieted : 

* Touch me not, tliou whose soul can plot 
All sin, Kaikeyi, touch me not. 

No loving wife, no friend to me, 

I ne’er again would look on thee; 

Ne’er from this day have aught to do 
With thee and all thy retinue ; 

Thee whom no virtuous thoughts restrain, 



Whose selfish heart seeks only gain. 

The hand I laid in mine, 0 dame, 

The steps we 4»ok around the fiame, * 

And all that links thy life to mine 
Here and hereafter 1 tesign. 

If Bhara^t too, thy darling son, 

Joy in the rule thy art has won. 

Ne’er may the funeral offerings? paid 
By his false hand approach my shade/ 
Then while the dust upon him hung. 
The monarch to Kanlaiyfi clung. 

And she with mournful steps and slow 
Turned to the palace, worn with woe. 

As one whose hand has touched the fire. 
Or slain a Brdbman in his ire. 

He felt his heart with sorrow torn 
Still thinking of his sou forlorn. 

Each step was torture, as the road 
The traces of the chariot showed. 

And as the shadowed sun grows dim 
So care and anguish darkened him. 

He raised a cry, hy woe distraught, 

As of his son again he thought, 

And judging that the car had sped 
Beyond the city, thus he said : 

‘ I still behold the foot-prints made 
By the good horses that conveyed 
My son afar: tliese marks I see, 

But high-souled ll4ma, where is he ? 

Ah me, my son 1 my first and best. 

On pleasant couches wont to rest. 

With limbs perfumed with sandal, fanned 
By many a beauty’s tender hand : 
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Where will he lie with log. or stone 
Beneath him for a pillow thtown» 

To leave at morn his earthy bed, 
Neglected, and with dost overspread, 

As from the flood with sigh and pant 
Comes forth the husband elephant ? 

The men who make the woods their home 
Shall see the long-armed hero roam 
Roused from his bed, though lord of all, 
In semblance of a friendless thrall. 

Jauak’s dear child who ne’er has met 
With aught save joy and comfort yet, 

Will reach to-day the forest, worn 
And wearied with the brakes of thorn. 
Ah, gentle girl, of wockIs unskilled. 

How will her heart with dread be filled 
At the wild beasts’ deep roaring tliere. 
Whose voices lift the shuddeiing hair ! 
Kaikeyi, glory in thy gain, 

And, widow queen, begin to reigu : 

No will, no power to live have I 
When my brave son no more is nigh.’ 

Tims pouring forth laments, the king 
Girt hy the people’s rrowdetl ring, 

Entered the noble bower like one 
New-bathed when funeral rites are done. 
Where’er lie looked naught met his gaze 
But empty houses, courts, and ways. 
Closed were the temples : countless feet 
No longer trod the royal street, 

And thinking of his son he viewed 
Men weak and worn and woe-subdued. 

As sinks the sun into a cloud, 

So passed he on, and wept aloud, 
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Withia that house ao more to be 
The dwelliog of the banished three^ 

Brave BUma, hi^ Yidehan bride, 

And Lakshma^ by his brother's side: 

Like broad still waters, when the king 
Of all tilie birds that ply the wing 
Has swooped from heaven and borne away 
The glittering snakes that made them gay. 
With choking sobs and voice half spent 
The king renewed his sad lament j 
With broken utterance faint arid low 
Scarce could he speak these words of woe: 

* My steps to Rama’s mother gnid*% 

And place me by Kaulalyd’s side : 

There, only there my heart may know 
Some little respite from my woe.’ 

The warders of the palace led 
The monarch, when his words were said. 
To Queen Kau^aiya’s bower, and there 
Laid him with reverential care. 

But while he rested on the bed 
Still was his soul disquieted. 

In grief he tossed his arms on high 
Lamenting with a piteous cry ; 

* O Rama, R6ma,’ thus said he, 

" My son, thou hast forsaken me. 

High bliss awaits those favoured men 
Left living in Ayodhyd then, 

Whose eyes shall see my son once more 
Returning when the time is o’er.* 

Then came the night, whose bated gloom 
F^l on him like the night of doom. 

At midnight Bat^ratha cried 
To Quoeu Kau^alyi by his side: 
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' I see thee not, Kan^alyli; lay 
Thy gentle hand in mine, I pray. 
When Edma left his home my sight 
Went with him, nor returns to-night.’ 
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KAU;§AL¥A’S LAMENT, 

KaiilalyA saw the monarch lie 
With drooping frame and failing eye. 

And for her banished son distressed 
With th«ie sad words her lord addressed : 

‘ Kaikeyi, cruel, false, and vile 
Has cast the venom of her guile 
Ou Edma lord of men, and she 
Will ravage like a snake set free; 

And more and more my soul alarm. 

Like a dire serpent bent on harm. 

For triumph crowns each dark intent, 

And Kanui to the wild is sent. 

Ah, were he doomed but liere to stray 
Begging his food from day to day. 

Or do, enslaved, Kaikeyi’s will, 

This were a boon, a comfort still. 

But she, as ch(«se her cruel hate. 

Has hurled him from his high estate. 

As Brdhmans when the moon is new 
Cast to the ground the demons* due.' 

The long-armed hero, like the lord 
Of Ndgas, with bis bow and sword 
Begius, I ween, his forest life 
With Laksbman and bis faithful wife. 

Ab, how will fare the exiles now. 

Whom, moved by Queen Kaikeyi, thou 
* huskti »u<i chaff cf rice ot&red iu tUe Coda. 
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Hast aetjt in forests to»abidei 
Bred in .delights, by woe untried? 

Far banished when, their lives are young, 
With the fair fruit before them hung. 
Deprived of all their rank that suits; 

How will they live on grain and roots ? 

0,. that my years of woe were passed, 

And the glad hour were come at last 
When I sliall sec my children dear, 

Rama, his wife, attd Lakshman here! 

When shall Ayodhyfi, wild with glee, 

Again those mightv heroes see, 

And decked with wreaths her banners wave 
To welcome home the true and brave ? 
When will tlie-beautiful citv view 
With happy eyes tlie lordly two 
Returning, joyful as the main 
When the dear moon is full again ? 

Whei^ like sonae mighty bull who letufe 
'J’lie cow cKulting through the meads, 

Will Rama through the citv rule, 
Strong-armed; with Sit^ at his side ? 

When wiUi ten thousand thousand meet 
A nd crowd Ayodhya's royal street. 

And grain in joyous welcome throw 
Upon my sons who tame the foe? 

When with delight shall youthful bands 
Of Brdliman maidens in their hands 
Bear Suit and flowers in goodly show. 

And circling round Ayodhy^ go? 

With ripened judgment of a sage. 

And godlike in his blooming age, 

When shall my virtuous son appear, 

Like kindly rain, our hearts to cheer ? 
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Ah, in a former I ween, 

This hand of mine, most base and mean, 
Has diied the udders of the kine 
And left the thirsty calves to pine, 

Hence, as the lion robs the cow, 

Kaikeyi makes me'childless now, 
Exulting from her feebler foe 
To rend the son she cherished so. 

I had bat him, in Scripture skilled. 

With every grace his soul was filled. 

How not a joy has life to give, 

And robbed of him I would not live; 
Yea, all my days are dark and drear 
If he, my darling, be not near. 

And Lakshman brave, my heart to cheer. 
As for my son I mourn and yearn, 

The quenchless fiames of anguish burn 
And kill me with the pain, 

As in the summer's noontide blaze 
The glorious Day-God with his rays 
Consumes the parching plain.' 
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Kau^alyH cea^d her sad lament. 

Of beauteous dames most excellent. 
Sumitra, who to duty clave. 

In righteous words this answer gave : 

‘ Dear Queen, all noble virtues grace 
Thy son, of men the first in place. 

Why dost thou shed these tears of woe 
With bitter grief lamenting so ? 

If R^ma, leaving royal sway 
Has hastened to the woods away, 

’ Tis for his high-souled father’s sake 
That he his promise may not break. 

He to the path of duty clings 
Which lordly fruit hereafter brings— 

The path to which the righteous cleave— 
For him, dear Queen, thou shouldst not gri 
And Lakshman too, the blameless-souled. 
The same high course with him will hold. 
And mighty bliss on him shall wait, 

So tenderly compassionate. 

And bred with.tender care. 

Well knows what toils await her there, 

But in her love she will not part 
From Rama of the virtuous heart. 

Now has thy son through all the world 
The banner of his fame unfurled : 

True, modest, careful of his vow, 
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What has he, left to aim at now ? 

The sun will mark his mighty soul, 

His wisdom, sweetness, self-control, 

Will spare from pain his face and limb, 
And with soft radiance shine for him. 

For him through forest glades shall spring 
A soft auspicious breeze, and bring 
Its tempered heat and cold to play 
Around him ever night and day. 

The pure cold moonbeams simll delight 
The hero as he sleeps at night, 

And soothe him with the soft caress 
Of a fond parent’s tenderness. 

To him, tlie bravest of the brave, 

His heavenly arms the Bralimau gave> 
When fierce Suvtihu dyed the plain 
With bis life-blood by Rama shiin. 

Still trusting to his own right arm 
Thy hero son will fear no harm : 

As in Ills fatlier’s palace, he 
In the wild woods will dauntles.s be. 
Whene’er he lots his arrows fly 
His stricken foemeu fall and die; 

And is tiiat prince of peerless worth 
Too weak to keep and .sway the earth ? 

His sweet pure soul, his beauty’s charm. 
His hero heart, his warlike arm, 

Will soon redeem his rightful reign 
When from the woods he comes again. 

The Brahmans on the prince’s head 
King-making drops shall quickly shod. 
And SitA, Barth, and Fortune share 
The glories which await the heir. 

For liim, when forth his chariot swept, 
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The crowd that thronged Ayodhya wept, 
With agonizing woe distressed. 

With him in hermit's mantle dressed 
In guise of Sitd Lakshmi went. 

And none his glory may prevent. 

Yea, nauglit to him is high or hard. 

Before whose steps, to be his guard, 
Lukshinai^, the best w'ho draws the bow. 
With spear, shaft, sword rejoiced to go. 
His wanderings in tlie forest o’er. 

Thine eyes sliall see thy son once more. 
Quit thy faint heart, thy grief dispel, 

For this, 0 Queen, is truth I tell. 

Tli}’^ son returning, moonlike, thence, 

Shall at thy feet do reverence, 

And, blest and blameless lady, thou 
Shalt see his hejul to touch tlieui Ik)w. 
Yea, thou slialt see thy son made king 
When he returns with triumphing, 

A ml how thy hajjpy eyes will brim 
With tears of joy to look on him 1 
Thou, blameless lady, shouldst the whole 
Of the sjul people liore console: 

Why in tliy tender heart allow 
This bitter grief to harbour now ? 

As the loug banks of cloud distil 
Their water when they see the hill. 

So shall tho drops of rapture run 
From thy glad eyes to see thy son 
Returning, as he lowly bends 
To greet thee, girt by all his friends.* 

, Thus soothing, kindly eloquent, 

With every hopeful argument 
KauSalyd's heart by sorrow rent, 
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Fair Queen Sumitri ceased 
Kau^al)r4 heard each pleasant plea, 
And grief began to leave her free, 
As the light clouds of autumn flee, 
Their uratery stores decreased. 
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Their tender love the people drew 
To follow BAma brave and true. 

The high-souled hero, as he went 
Forth from his home to banishment. 

The king himself his friends obeyed; 

And turned him homeward as they prayed. 
But yet the people turned not back. 

Still close on Rama's chariot track. 

For they who in Ayodhya dwelt 
For him such fond affection felt. 

Decked with all grace and glories high. 

The dear full moon of every eye. 

Though much his people prayed and wept, 
Kakiitstha’s son his purpose kept. 

And still his journey would pursue 
To keep the king his father true. 

Deep in the hero's bosom sank 
Their love, whose signs his glad eye drank. 
He spoke to cheer them, as his own 
Dear children, in a loving tone : 

' If ye would grant my fond desire. 

Give Bharat now that love entire 
And reverence shown to me by all 
Who dwell within Ayodbyd’s walk 
For he, Kaikcyi's darling son. 

His virtuous career will run, 

And ever bound by duty’s chain 
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Consult your weal and bliss and gain. 

In judgment nld, in years a child, 

With hero virtues meek and mild, 

A iitting lord is he to cheer 
His .people and remove their fear. 

In him all kingly gifts abound. 

More noble than in me are found : 
Imperial prince, well proved and tried— 
Obey him as your lord and gui<le. 

And grant, I pray, the boon I ask : 

To please the king be still your task. 

That his fond heart, while I remain 
Far in the woods, may feel no pain/ 

The nmre he showed his will to tread 
The path where filial duty led, 

The more the people, round him thronged. 
For their dear Rama’s empire ionged. 

Still more attached his followers grew. 

As Kama, wdth his brother, drew 
The people with his virtues’ ties, 
Lameutiug all with tear-dimmed eyes. 

The sjwiitly twice-born, triply old 
In glory, knowledge, seasons told, 

With hoary heads that shook and bowed, 
Their voices raised and spake aloud : 

‘ O stce<ls, who l)e9t and noblest arc, 

Who whirl so swiftly Kama’s car, 

Go not, return : we call on you : 

Be to your master kind and true. 

For speechless things are swift to hear, 
And naught can match a horse’s ear. 

O generous steeds, return, when thus 
You hear the cry of all of us. 

Each vow ho keeps most firm and sure, 
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Avd duty makes his spirit pure. 

Back with our chief! not wood-ward hence; 

Back to his royal residence !* 

Soon as he saw the aged band. 

Exclaiming in their misery, stand, 

And their sad cries around him rang. 

Swift from his cliariot R^ma sprang. 

Then, still up'm his journey bent, 

With Sita and with Lakshina^ went 
The hero by the old men’s side. 

Suiting to theirs his shortened stride. 

He could not pass the twice-born tiirong 
As weariedly they walked along ; 

With pitying heart, with tender eye. 

Ho could not in his chariot fty. 

When they the stops of Rfima viewed 
That still his onward course pursued, 

Woe shook the troubled heart of each. 

And luirnt with grief they spoke this .speech : 

‘ With thee, O Rama, to the wood 
All Brahmans go and Brjihmanhood : 

Borne on our aged shoulders, see, 

Our fires of worsiiip go with thee. 

Briglit caimpies that lend their shade 
In Vtijapeya' rites displayed. 

In plenteous store are borne behind 
Like cloudlets in the autumn wind. 

No shelter from the sun hast thou. 

And, lest ins fury 4»nni thy brow, 

These sacrificial shaties we hear 
Shall aid thee in the noontide glare. 

Our hearts, who ever loved to pore 
On sacred te.xt and Vedic lore, 

' An important sacrifice at which boveuieou‘victims were immolated 
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Now all to thee, beloved, tum. 

And for a life in forests yearn. 

Deep in our aged bosoms lies 
The Vedas* Ime, the wealth we pri^e, 

There still, like wives at home, shall dwell, 

Whose love and truth protect them well. 

To follow thee our hearts are bent; 

We need not plan or argument. 

All else in duty’s law we sli^t. 

For following thee is following right. 

O noble Prince, retrace thy way: 

O, hear us, B^ma, as we lay, 

With many tears and many prayers, 

Our aged heads and swan-white hairs 
Low in the dust before thy feet; 

O, hear us, B^ima, we entreat. 

Full many of th(^e who with thee run, 

Their sacretl rites had just begun. 

Unfinished yet those rites remain j 
But finished if thou turn agaiu. 

Ail rooted life and things that move 
To thee their deep affection prove. 

To them, when, warmed by love, they glow 
And sue to thee, some favour show. 

Each lowly bush, each towering tree 
Would follow too for love of thee. 

Bound by its root it must remain ; 

But—all it can—its boughs complain, 

As when the wild wind rushes by 
It tells its woe in groan and sigh. 

No more through air the gay birds flit, 

But, foodless, melancholy sit 
Together on the branch and call 
To thee whose kind heart feels for all/ 
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Ab wailed the aged Br&hmatis, bent 
To turn him back, with wild lament, 
Seemed Tamasd herself to aid. 

Checking his progress, as they prayed. 
Sumantra from the chariot freed 
With ready hand each weary steed ; 

He groomed them with the utmost heed. 
Their limbs he bathed and dried, 

Then led them foith to drink and feed 
At pleasure in the grassy mead 
'fhat fiinged the river side. 
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When Rama, chief of Raghu’s race. 
Arrived at that delightful place. 

Ho looked on Sit A first, and then 
To Lakshman spake the lord of men : 

‘ Now first tlie shades of night <loscend 
Since to the wiKK our steps we bend. 

Joy to thee. bit>ther I do not grieve 
For our dear home and all we leave. 

The woods unpeopled seem to weep 
Around us, as tlieir tenants creep 
Or Hy to lair au<l den and nest. 

Both bird an<l beast, to so<‘k tlieir rest. 
Methinks Ayodhyii's royal town 
Where dwells niy sire of high renown. 
With all her men and <lainos to-iiight 
Will mourn us vanished from their sight. 
For, hy hi*» viitucs won, they cling 
In bind afieetitm to their king, 

And thee anti me, O brave anti true. 

And Bharat and Satrughria too, 

T for my sire and mother feel 
l>cep sorrow o*er my liosom steal. 

Lest mourning us, oppressed with fears. 
They blind the/ir eyes with endless tears. 
Yet BharatV duteous hive will show 
Sweet eomfort ill their hours of woe. 

And with kind words their hearts sustain. 
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Suggesting duty, bliss, and gain. 

I mourn my parents now no more; 

I count dear Bharat’s virtues o’er, 

And his kind love and care dispel 
The doubts I had, and all is well. 

And thou thy duty wouldst not shun, 

And, following me, hast nobly done ; 

Else, bravest, 1 should need a band 
Around my wife as guard to stand. 

On this first night, my thirst to slake. 

Some water only will I take: 

Thus, brother, thus my will decides, 

Though varied store the wood provides,’ 

Thus having said to Lakshmau, he 
Addressed in turn Sumantra: ‘Be 
’ Most diligent to-night, my friend, 

And with due care thy horses tend.* 

The sun had set: Sumantra tied 
His noble liorses side by side, 

Gave store of grass with liberal hand. 

And rested near them on the strand. 

Each paid the holy evening rite. 

And when around them fell the night, 

The charioteer, with Lakshmau’s aid, 

A lowly bed for Rama laid. 

To Lakshmau Rdma bade adieu. 

And then by Sitd's side he threw 
His limlys upon the leafy bed 
Tlieir care upon the bank had spread. 

When Lakshmau saw the couple slept^ 

Still on the strand his watch he kept. 

Still with Sumantra there conversed. 

And, Rama’s varied gifts rehearsed. 

All night be watched, nor sought repose, 
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Till on the earth the sun arose : 

With him Sumantra stayed awake, 

And still of lUma's virtues spake. 

3*hus, near the river's grassy shore 
Which herds rmnumbered wandered o'er, 
Repose, untroublech R^ina found. 

And all the people lay around. 

The glorious hero left his bed, 

Looked on the sleeping crowd, and said 
To Lakshman, whom each lucky line 
Marked out for bli'sS with suie’it sign ; 

* O brother Lakshman, look on these 
Reclining at the roots of trees ; 

All care of house and home lesigned, 
Caring for us with heart and miud, 

These people of tim city yearn 
To see us to our homo return : 

To quit their lives will they consent. 

But never leave their firm intent. 

Come, while they all iincon'scious sleep. 
Let Tis upon the cliariot leap. 

And swiftly on our journey speed 
Where naught our progress may impede, 
That these fond citizens who roam 
Far from Ikshvaku’s ancient home, 

No more may sleep 'neath bush and true, 
Following still for love of me. 

A prince with tender care should heal 
The self-brought woes his people feel. 
An d n^ver let his subjects share 
The burthen he is forced to bear.' 

Then Lakshman to the chief replied. 
Who stood like iTustice by his side: 

* Thy rede, O sage, I well commend; 
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Without delay the car asceudv’ 

Then Rdma to Sumantra spoke: 

* Thy rapid steeds, I pray thee, yoke. 
Hence to the forest will I go: 

Away, my lord, and be not slow.’ 

Sumantra, urged to utmost speed, 
Yoked to the ear each generous steed, 
And then, with hand to hand applied. 
He came before the chief and cried: 

" Hail, Prince, whom mighty arms adorn, 
Hail, bravest of the chariot-bom e I 
With Sit^ and thy brother thou 
Mayst mount: the car is ready now.’ 

The hero clomb the car with haste: 
His bow and gear wdthin were placed, 
And quick the eddying flood ho passed 
Of Tamasd whose waves run fast. 

Soon as he touched the farther side, 
That strong-armed hero, glorified, 

He found a road both wide and clear, 
Where e’en the timid naught could fear. 
Then, that the crowd might be misled, 
Thtis Kama to Sumantra said: 

‘ Speed north a while, then hfisten Ixick, 
Returning in thy former track. 

That so the people may not learn 
The course I follow: drive and turn.’ 

Sumantra, at the chief’s behest, 

Quick to the task himself addresssed ; 
Then near to R4ma came, and shoAved 
The chariot ready for the road. 

With Sitd, then, the princely two. 

Who o’er the line of Raghu threw 
A glory ever bright and new, 



166 


ms RAMArAN. 


Book JJ, 


Upon the chariot stood, 
Sumantra fast and faster drove 
His horses, who in fleetness strove. 
Still onward to the distant grove, 
The hermit-haunted wood. 
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The people, when the morn bhone fair. 
Arose to find no Rama there. 

Then fi*ar and nnmbinjj grief subdued 
The sensob of the multitude. 

The woe-born tears were running fast 
As all around their eyes they cast, 

And sadly looked, b\it found no trace 
Of Rsiina, searching eveiy place. 

Bereft of Rama good and wi.se, 

Witli drot)ping cheer and weeping eyes. 
Each woe-dibtracted sage gave vent 
To sorrow in his wild lament: 

* W'd* worth the sleep that stole our sense 
With its l«‘g\iiling inHiumce, 

That now we look in vain for him 
Of the broad chest and stalwart limb-l 
How could the stroiig-armed hero, thus 
Deceiving all, abandon us ^ 

His pi'opie so devoted see. 

Yet to the woods, a hermit, flee ? 

How can he, wont our hearts to cheer, 

As a fond sire his children dear,— 

How can the pride of Raghu’s race 
Fly from us to some desert place ? 

Here let ns all for death prc|Mire, 

Or on the last groat journey fare; * 


’ The gmt pilgrimage to the Himitlayaa, ia order to die thevAt 
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Of B&ma our dear lord berejpfc. 

What profit iu our lives is left ? 

Huge trunks of trees around us lie, 

With roots and branches sfere and dry. 

Come let us set these logs on fire 
AAd throw our bodies on the pyre. 

What shall we speak ? How can we say 
We followed Rdma on his way, 

The mighty chief whose arm is strong, 

Who sweetly speaks, who thinks no wrong ? 

Ayodhya’s town, with sorrow dumb. 

Without our lonl will see us come, 

And hopeless misery w'ill strike 
Elder, and child, and dame alike. 

Forth with that p erless chief we came, 

Whose mighty lic^ut is aye the same . 

How, reft of him we love, shall we 
Returning dare that town to see ? * 

Complaining thus with varied cry 
They tossed their aged ai ms on high, 

And their sad heaits with grtt*f were wiung, 

Idke cows who sorrow fur their young. 

A while they followed on the road 
Which traces of his chariot showed, 

But when at length those traces failed, 

A deep despair their hearts assailed. 

The chariot marks no more discerned, 

The hopeless sages backward turned : 

' Ah, what is this ? What can wo more ? 

Fate stops the way, and all is o’er.' 

With wearied hearts, in griof and shame 
They took the road by which they came, 

And reached Ayodhyfi's oity, where 
From side to side was naught but care. 
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With troubled spirits quite cast down 
They looked upon the royal town, 

Atid ferom their eyes, oppressed with woe. 
Their te^s again began to flow. 

Of Rima reft, the city wore 
No look of beauty as before. 

Like a dull river or a lake 
By Garud robbed of every snake. 

Dark, dismal as the moonless sky. 

Or as a sea whose bed is dry. 

So sad, to every pleasure dead, 

They saw the town, disquieted. 

On to their houses, high and vast. 

Where stores of precious wealth were massed. 
The melancholy Brahmans passed. 

Their hearts w'ith anguish cleft: 

Aloof from all, they came not near 
To stranger or to kinsman dear. 

Showing in faces blank and drear 
That not one joy was left. 
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When those who forth with R^ma went 
Rack to the town their steps had bent> 

It seemed that dciath had touched and chilled 
Those hearts whidi piercing sorrow filled. 
Rach to his several mansion came. 

And girt by children and his dame. 

From his sad eyes the water shed 
That o*er his cheek in torrents spreatl. 

All joy was fled : oppressed with cares 
Xo bustling trader showed his wares. 

Rach shop had lost its brilliant look, 

Rach householder forbore to cook. 

No hand with joy its earnings told. 

None cared to win a wealth of gold. 

And scarce the youthful mother smiled 
To see her first, her ncw-l)orn child. 

.In every house a woman wailed. 

And her returning lord assailed 
With keen taunt piercing like the steel 
That bids the tusked monster kneel : 

* What now to them is wedded dame. 

What house and home and dearest aim, 

Or son, or bliss, or gathered store, 

Whose eyes on R&raa look no more ? 

There is but one in all the earth, 

One man alone of real worth, 
liakshma^, who follows, true and good. 
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K&ma, witli Sita, through the wood. 

Made holy for all time we deem 
Each pool and fountain, lake and stream. 
If great Kakutstha's son shall choose 
Their water for his bath to use. 

Each forest, dark with lovely trees, 

Shall yearn Kakutstha’s son to please ; 
Each mountain peak and woody hill. 

Each mighty flood and mazy rill, 

Each rocky height, each shady grove 
Where the blest feet of Rama rove, 

Shall gladly welcome with the best 
Of all they have their honoured guest. 
The trees that clustering blossoms bear, 
And bright-hued buds to gem their hair. 
The heart of Rama shall delight, 

And cheer him on the breezy height. 

For him the upland slopes will show 
The fairest roots and fruit that grow, 

And all their wealth before him fling 
Ere the due hour of ripening. 

For him each earth-upholding hill 
Its crystal water shall distil, 

And all its floods shall be displayed 
In many a thousand-hued cascade. 

Where Rama stands is naught to fear, 

No danger comes if he be near ; 

For all who live on him depend, 

The world’s support, and lord, and friend. 
Ere in too distant wilds he stray, 

Let us to R4ma speed away. 

For rich reward on those will wait" 

Who serve a prince of soul so great. 

We will attend on Sitft there; 



172 


Tas SJMAYAN. 


ao<^ IL 


Be Raghii’s son your special cate.* 

The city dames, with grief distressed, 

Thus once again their lords addressed: 
‘Bdma shall be your guard and guide. 

And Sit^ will for us provide. 

For who would care to linger here. 

Where all is sad and dark and drear ? 

Who, mid the mourners, hope for bliss 
In a poor soulless town like this ? 

If Queen Kaike 3 ri’s treacherous sin. 

Our lord expelled, the kingdom win, 

We heed not sons or golden store. 

Our life itself we prize no more. 

If she, seduced by lust of swa^. 

Her lord and son could cast away, 

Whom would .she leave unharmed, the base 
Defiler of her royal race ? 

We swear it by our children dear, 

We will not dwell as servants here; 

If Queen Kaikeyi live to reign. 

We will not in her realm remain. 

Bowed down by lier of^pressive hand. 

The helplesvS, lordlos.s, godless land. 

Cursed for Kaikeyfa guilt will fall. 

And sw'ift destruction seize it all. 

For, Biima forced from liome to fly, 

The king his sire will surely die. 

And when the king has breathed his last 
Biiin will doubtle^ follow fast. 

Sad, robbed of merits, drug the cup 
And drink the poisoned mixture up, 

Or share the exiled Bama’s lot. 

Or seek some land that known her not. 

No reason, but a false pretence 
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Drove Bima, Siti, Lakshma^ hence. 

And we to Bharat have been given 
Like cattle to the shambles driven/ 

While in each house the women, pained 
At loss of B^ma, still complained. 

Sank to his rest the Lord of Day, 

And night through all the sky held sway. 

The fires of worship all were cold. 

No text was hummed, no tale was told. 

And shades of midnight gloom came down 
Enveloping the mournful town. 

Still, sick at heart, the women shed, 

As for a son or husband fled. 

For Bama tears, disquieted; 

No child was loved as he. 

And all Ayodhya, where the feast. 

Music, and song, and dance had ceased, 

And merriment and glee, 

Where every merchants store was closed 
That erst its glittering wares exposed, 

Was like a dried up sea. 



174 


CANTO XLIX. 


THE CROSSING OF THE RIVERS. 

Now Rama, ere the night was fled. 

O’er many a league of road had sped. 

Till, as his course he onward held. 

The morn the shades of night dispelled. 

The rites of holy dawn he paid. 

And all the country round surveyed. 

He saw, as still he hurried through 
With steeds which swift as arrows flew, 
Hamlets and groves with blossoms fair. 

And fields whirfi showed the tillers’ care, 
While from the clustered dwellings near 
The words of jieasants reached his ear: 

‘ Fie on our Ion I the king, whose soul 
Is yielded up to love's ctuitrol! 

Fie on the vile Kaikeyi I Shame 
On that malicious sinful dame. 

Who, keenly bent on cruel deeds. 

No bounds of right and virtue heetls. 

But wdth her w'icked art has sent 
So good a prince to banisliiuent. 

Wise, tender-hearted, ruling w'ell 
His senses, in the woods to dwell. 

Ah cruel king! his heart of steel 
For his own son no love could feel. 

Who with the sinless R^xna parts. 

The darling of the people’s hearte.* 

These words he heard the peasants say. 
Who dwelt in hamlets by tlie way. 

And, lord of all the realm by right, 
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Tlirough Ko^ala pursued his flight. 
Througli the auspicious flood, at last, 

Of VcdaSniti’s stream bo passed, 

And onward to the place he sped 
By Saint Agastya tenanted. 

Still on for manv an hour he hieil, 

And crossed tlie stream whose cooling tide 
Rolls onward till she meets the sea. 

The herd-frefjuonted Gomati.* 

Borne by his rapid horses o’er. 

He reached that river’s farther shore, 

And Syaiidika’s, whose swan-loved stream 
Resounded with the peacock’s sert'am. 
Then as he joumeyeil on his road 
To his Videhan bride he showed 
The populous land which Mann old 
To King Ikshvilkii gave to hold. 

The glorifuis prince, the lord of men 
Looked on the charioted r, and then 
Voiced like a wihl swan, loud aii»l clear, 
He spake these words and bacle him hear: 
‘ When shall I, with returning feet 
My father and my mother mc*et ? 

When shall I lead the hunt once more 
In bloomy woods on Harju s shore ^ 

Most engt‘rly I long to ride 
V rging the chase on Sarju’s side, 

P'or royal saints have scon no blame 
In this, the monarch’s matchless game,’ 

Thus speeding on,—^no rest or stiy,— 
Ikshv&ku’s son pursued bis wa3^ 

Oft his sweot voice tlio silence broke. 

And thus on varied themes he spoke. 

' Kuowu tu Kui:<>p«aa& aa the Qgomtee. 
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So through the wide and fair extent 
Of Ko$<da the hero went. 

Then toward Ayodhy4 back he gazed. 

And cried, with suppliant hands upraised : 
‘ Farewell, dear city, first in place. 
Protected by Kakutstha’*! race * 

And Gods, who m thy toniples dwell. 

And keep thiuo ancient citadel! 

I firom his debt my sire will free. 

Thy well-loved towers again will see. 

And, coming from my wild retreat. 

My mother and my father meet/ 
l%ien burning giief inflamed his eye. 

As his light arm he raised on high. 

And, while hot tears his cheek bedewed. 
Addressed the mournful multitude: 

‘ By lo^e and tender pity moved, 

Your love for me you well have proved , 
Now turn again with joy, and win 
Success in aU your hands begin/ 

Before the high-souleti chief they bent. 
With circling steps around him went. 

And then with bitter wailing, they 
Departed eatdi his several way. 
liike the gieat sun engulfed by night, 

’!Qife hero e|j!o^ beyond their sight, 

.1. «. . . .III,. . . .. . . .. . . ... . 
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While still the people mourned his fsCte 
And wept aloud disconsolate. 

The car-borne chieftain passed the bound 
Of Ko^aWs delightful ground^ 

Where grain and riches bless the land^ 

And people give with liberal hand: 

A lovely realm unvexed by fear, 

Where countless shrines and stakes' appear: 
Where mango-groves and gardens grow, 

And streams of pleasant water flow: 

Where dwells content a well-fed race. 

And countless kino the meadows grace: 

Filled with the \oice of praise and prayer: 

Each liJimlct worth a monarch’s care. 

Before him threo-pathod Ganga lolled 
Her heavenly waters blight and cold; 

O’er her pure breast no weeds wrere spread, 

Her banks were hermit-visited. 

The car-borne hero saw the tide 
Tliat ran with eddies multiplied. 

And thus the chaiioteor addressed: 

* Here <m the bank to-day W'o rest 
Not distant from the river, see! 

There glows a lofty Ingudi 

With blossoms thick on every spray: 

Tliere rest we, charioteer, to-day. 

I on the (picon of floods will gaze. 

Whoso holy stream has highest praise, 

W^here deer, and bird, and glittering snake, 

God, Daitya, bard their pastune take.’ 

Sumantra, Lakshniaipi gave assent, 

And with the steeds they thither went. 

. ..I. . . ■ ... . .. ' i 'I » I . .I I I I I , 
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When lUma reached the lovely tree. 

With Sita and with Lakshma?, he 
Alighted from the car: with speed 
Bnmaiitra loosed each weary steed. 

And, hand to hand in reverence laid, 

Stood near to Bdma in the shade. 

Rama’s dear friend, renowneti by fame, 

Who of Nishiida lineage came, 

Ouha, the mighty chief, adored 
Through all the land as sovereign lord, 

Soon as he heard that prince renowned 
Was resting on Nisha<la ground, 

Begirt by counsellor and peer 

And many an honoured friend drew near. 

Soon as the nioiuirch conn* in view, 

Rama and Itfikshman towanl him flew. 

Then Ouha, at tlie sight distressed, 

His arms aroiind the hero pressed, 

Lai<l both his hands upon hi.s head. 

Bowed to those lotus f(*et, and said : 

‘O Rama, make iiiy w'lshes kinnvn. 

And bo this kingdom thine own. 

Who, mighty-arrned, will ever M;e 
A guest so dear a.s thou to mo ?’ 

He placed Ijcfore him dainty faie 
Of every flavour, nch and rale, 

Brought hath the gift foi honoured gmst, 

And tlius again the chief a<ldres''ed : 

‘ Welcome, dear Pimce, who.so aims arc stiong ; 
These lands and ail to thee l>clorig. 

Thy servants w’o, our lord art thou ; 
jBt-gin, good King, thine empire nowr. 

See, various food liefore thee placed. 

And cups to drink and sweets to taste. 
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For thee soft beds are hither borne, 

And for thy horses grass and corn/ 

To Guba as he pressed and prayed, 

Thus Raghu’s son his answer made : 

**Twas aye thy care my heart to please 
With honour, love, and courtesies, 

And friendship brings thee now to greet 
Thy guest thus humbly on thy feet/ 

Again the hero spake, as round 
The king his shapely arms he wound: 

‘ Guha, I sec that all is well 
With thee and those who with thee dwell; 
That health and bliss and wealth attend 
Thy realm, thyself, and every friend. 

But all these fiiendly gifts of thine, 

Bound to refuse, I must decline. 

Grass, bark, and hule n\y only wear, 

And w'oodland roots and fruit my fare. 

On duty all my heart is sot; 

1 seek t)jc woods, an auolioret. 

A little grass and coin to food 
The homes—this is all 1 need. 

So by this favour, King, alone 
Shall honour due to i»*e be shown. 

For these good steeds who biought me here 
Arc to my sire supienicly deai ; 

And kind attention paid to these 
Will honour me and highly please.* 

Then Guha quickly bade his train 
Give water to the steeds, and grain. 

And E4mn, ere the night giw dark. 

Paid evening rites in dress of bark. 

And tasted water, on the strand, 

Drawn from the stream by Laksbma^’s band. 
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And Laksbma^ with obseivanoe meet 
Bathed his beloved brother's feet, 

Who rested with his Maithil spouse; 

Then sat him down 'neath distant boughs. 
And Guha with his bow sat near 
To Lakshma^ and the charioteer, 

And with the prince conversing kept 
His faithful watch while E^ima slept. 

As Dalaratha's glorious heir. 

Of lofty soul and wisdom rare, 

Beclining with his Sita there 
Beside the river lay— 

He who no troubles e’er had seen, 

Whose life a life of bliss had been— 

That night beneath the branches green 
Passed pleasantly away. 
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As Lakshman still his vigil held 
By unaffected love impelled, 

Guha, whose heart the sight distressed, 
With words like these the prince addressed 
‘ Beloved youth, this pleasant bed 
Was brought for thee, for thee is spread ; 
On this, my Prince, thine eyelids close. 
And heal fatigue with sweet repose. 

My men are all to labour trained. 

But hardship thou hast ne’er sustained. 
All we this night our watch will keep 
And guard Kakutstha’s son asleep. 

In all the world there breathes not one 
More dear to me than Raghu’s son. 

The words I speak, heroic youth. 

Are true : I swear it by my truth. 

' Through his dear grace supreme renown 
Will, so I trust, my wishes crown. 

So shall my life rich store obtain 
Of merit, blest with joy and gain. 

While Raghu’s son and Sitd lie 
Entranced in happy slumber, I 
Will, with my trusty bow in hand. 

Guard my dear friend with all my band. 
To me, who oft these forests range. 

Is naught therein or new or strange, 
could with eq^ual might oppose 
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A four-fold army led by foes.* 

Then royal Lakshma^ made reply: 

‘ With* thee to stand as guardian nigh. 
Whose faithful soul regards the right. 
Fearless we well might rest to-night. 

But how, when Bima lays hi.s head 
With Sita on his lowly bed,— 

How can I sleep? how can I care 
For life, or aught that’s bright and fair ? 
Behold the conquering chief, whose might 
Is match for Gods and fiends in fight; 

With Sitd now he rests his head 
Asleep on grass beneath him spread. 

Won by devotion, text, and prayer. 

And many a rite performed with care. 

Chief of our father’s sons he shines 
Well marked, like him, with favouring signs. 
Brief, brief the monarch’s life will be 
Now his dear son is forced to floe ; 

And quickly will the widowed state 
Mourn for her lord disconsolate. 

Each mourner there has wept her fill; 

The cries of anguish now are still: 

In the king’s hall each dame, o’ercome 
With weariness of woe is dumb. 

This first sad night of grief, I ween, 

Will do to death each sorrowing queen : 
Scarce is KauSalya left alive; 

My mother, too, can scarce survive. 

If when her heart is fain to break. 

She lingers for Satrughiia’s sake, 

Kaulalyi, mother of the chief, 

.Must sink beneath the chilling grief. 

< T^t town which countless thousands fill. 



OmJto El. 


TEE 


Whose bearte with love of ll4ma thrilb— 
The world’s delight, so rich and fair,— 
Grieved for the king, his death will share. 
The hopes he fondly cherished, cros.sed, 
Ayodhy^’s throne to Rama lost,— 

With mournful cries, Too late, too late! 
The king my sire will meet his fate. 

And when my sire has passed away, 

Most happy in their lot are they. 

Allowed, with every pious care. 

Part in his funeral rites to bear. 

And 0, may we with joy at last,— 

Tiiese years of forest exile past,— 

Turn to Ayodhy^’s town to dwell 
With him who keeps his promise well!’ 

While thus the hero mighty-sonled. 

In wild lament his sorrow told, 

Faint with the load that on him lay, 

The hours of darkness passed away. 

As thus the prince, impelled by zeal 
For his loved brother, prompt to feel 
Strong yearnings for the people’s weal, 
His word? of truth outspake, , 

King Guha, grieved to see his w^oc,. 
Heart-stricken, gave his tears to flow,. 
Tormented by the common blow, 

Sad, as a wounded snake. 
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Soon as the shades of night had fled. 

Uprising from his lowly bed, 

R^ma the famous, broad of chest. 

His brother Lakshinau thus addressed : 

■ Now swift upsprings the Lord of Light, 

A.nd fled is venerable night. 

That dark-winged bird the Ko'fl now 
Is calling from the topmost bough, 

And sounding from tlio thicket nigh 
Is heard tlio peacock’s early cry. 

Come, crass the flood that seeks the sea. 

The swiftly flowing Jahnavi.’ * 

King Guha heard his speech, agreed. 

And called his minister with speed : 

* A boat,’ he cried,* swift, strong, and fair. 

With rudder, oars, and men, prepare, 

And place it ready by the shore 
To bear the pilgrims quickly o’er,* 

Thus Guha spake; his followers all 
Bestirred them at their master’s call; 

Then told the king that ready manned 
A gay boat waited near the strand. 

Then Guha, hand to hand applied, 

With reverence thus to Rima cried: 

*The boat is ready by the shore: 
jSow, tell me, can 1 aid thee more ? 
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O lord of men, it waits for thee 
To cross the flood that seeks the sea. 

O godlike keeper of thy vow, 

Embark: the boat is ready now.’ 

Then R^ma, lord of glory high. 

Thus to King Guha made reply: 

* Thanks for thy gracious care, my lord : 
Now let the gear be placed on board.’ 
Each bow-armed chief, in mail encased, 
Bound sword and quiver to his waist. 

And then with Sitd near them hied 
Down the broad river’s shelving side. 
Then witli raised palms the charioteer, 

In lowly reverence drawing near, 

Cried thus to Rama good and true: 

* Now what remains for me to do V 

With l\is right hand, while answering. 
The h(‘ro touched liis friend; 

' Go bjick/ ho said,' and on the king 
With Avatcliful care attend. 

Thus far, Sumantra, thou wast guide; 
Now to Ayodhyd turn,’ he cried: 

' Hence seek we, leaving steeds and car, 
On foot the wood that stretches far.’ 

Sumantra, when, with grieving heart. 
He heard the hero bid him part, 

Thus to the bravest of the brave, 
Ikshvdku’s son, his answer gave: 

' In all the world men tell of naught. 

To match thy deed, by heroes wrought— 
Thus with thy brother and thy wife 
Thrall-like to lead a forest life. 

No meet reward of fruit repays 
Thy holy lore, thy saintlike days, 
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Thy tender soul, thy love of truth. 

If woe like this afflicts thy youth. 

Thou, roaming under forest boughs 
With thy dear brother and thy spouse, 
Shalt richer meed of glory gain 
Than if three worlds confessed thy reign. 
Sad is our fate, 0 E^ma; we, 

Abandoned and repelled by thee, 

Must serve as thralls Kaikoyi’s will. 
Imperious, wicked, born to ill.’ 

Thus cried the faithful charioteer. 

As Raghu’s son, in rede his peer, 

Was fast departing on his load,— 

And long his tears of anguish flowed. 

But Rama, hen those tears were dried. 
His lips with water purified. 

And in soft accents, sweet and clear. 

Again addressed the eliariotoer: 

* I find no heart, rny frieml, like thine. 

So faithful to Ikshv^ku’s line. 

Still first in view this object k(‘cp. 

That ne’er for mo ray sire may weep. 

For he, the world’s far-ruling king. 

Is old, and wild with sorrow’s sting; 

With love’s great burthen worn and weak : 
Deem this the cause that thus I speak. 
Whate’er the high-soulcd king decrees 
His loved Kaikeyfs heart to please. 

Yea, be his order what it may. 

Without demur thou must obey. 

For this alone great monarchs reign. 

That ne’er a wish be formed in vain. 

Then, 0 Sumantra, well provide 
^at by no check the king be tried; 



Omto III. THB MAMATAN. 


187 


Nor let his heart in sorrow pine: 

This care, my faithful friend, be thine. 

The honoured king my father greet, 

A nd thus for me my words repeat 
To him whose senses are controlled, 
Untried till now by grief, and old: 

* I, Sit^i, Lakshman sorrow not, 

O Monarch, for our altered lot: 

The same to us, if here we roam. 

Or if Ayodhya be our home. 

The fourteen years will quickly fly, 

The happy hour will soon be nigh 
When thou, ray lord, again shalt see 
Lakshman, the Maithil dame, and me.’ 
Thus having soothed, O charioteer, 

My father and my mother dear, 

Let all the queens my message learn. 

But to Kaikeyi chiefly turn. 

With loving blessings from the three, 
From Lakshman, Sita, and from me, 

My mother, Queen Kaulaly^, greet 
With reverence to her sacred feet. 

And add this prayer of mine : ‘ O -King, 
Send quickly forth, and Bharat bring. 

And set him on the royal throne 
Which thv decree has made his own. 
When he upon the throne is placed, 

When thy fond arms are round him laced. 
Thine aged heart will cease to ache 
With bitter pangs for BSma’s sake.’ 

And say to Bharat: * See thou treat 
The queens with all observance meet: 
What care the king receives, the same 
Show thou alike to every dame. 
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Obedience to thy father’s will 
Who chooses thee the throne to fill, 

Will earn for thee a store of bliss 
Both in the world to come and tliis.’ 

Thus Rdma bade Sumantra go 
"With thoughtful caie instructed so. 
Sumantra all his message heaid. 

And spake again, by passion stirred : 

* 0, should deep feeling mar in aught 
The speech h} fond devotion taught, 
Forgive wbat('’er I wildly speak : 

My love is strong, my tongue is weak 
How shall T, if depiived of tiiee, 

Return that niomnfnl town to see ? 

Where sick at he.at the people aie 
Because their Rama roams afar. 

Woe will be theirs too deep to brook 
When on the empl}^ car they look. 

As when from host^, who'.e chiefs arc slain, 
One charioteer comes home again. 

This very day, I ween, is food 
Foisworn by all the multitude. 

Thinking that thou, with hosts to aid, 

Art dwelling in the wild wood’s sliatle. 

The great despair, the shiiek of woe 
They uttered w'hcu they saw thee go. 

Will, when I come with none beside, 

A hundred-fold be multiplied. 

How to KauSalyd can I say : 

' 0 Queen, I took thy son away, 

And with thy brother loft him well: 

Weep not for him; thy woe dispel’? 

So false a tale 1 cannot frame, 

Yet how speak truth and grieve the dame ? 
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How shall these horses, fleet and bold. 
Whom not a hand but mineoan bold. 
Bear others, wont to whirl the car 
Wherein Ikshv6ku*s children are ? 
Without thee, Prince, I cannot, no, 

I cannot to xkyodhyd go. 

Then deign, 0 Ki.ma, to relent, 

And let me share thy banishment. 

But if no prayers can move thy heart. 

If thou wilt quit me and depart, 

The flames sliall end my car and me. 
Deserted thus and reft of thee. 

In the wild wood when foes are near, 
When dangers check thy vows austere, 
Borne in my car will I attend, • 

All danger and all care to end. 

For thy dear sake I love the skill 
That guides the steed and curbs his will 
And soon a forest life will be 
As pleasant, for my love of thee. 

And if these horses near thee dwell, 
And serve thee in the forest well. 

They, for their service, will not miss 
The due reward of highest bliss. 

Thine orders, as with thee I stray. 

Will I with heart and head obey. 
Prepared, for thee, without a sigh, 

To lose Ayodhyd or the sky. 

As one defiled with hideous sin, 

I never more can pass within 
Ayodhyd, city of our king, 

Unless beside me thee I bring. 

One wish is mine, I ask no more, 

That, when thy banishmant ia o’er, , 
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I in my car may bear my lord, 
Triumphant, to his home restored. 

The fourteen years, if spent with thee, 
Will swift as light-winged moments flee; 
But the same years, without thee told, 
Were magnified a hundred-fold. 

Do not, kind lord, thy servant leave, 

Wlio to his master’s son would cleave. 
And the same path with him pursue, 
Devoted, tender, just, and true.* 

Again, again Sumantra made 
His vaiied plaint, and wept and prayed. 
Him Raghu’s son, whose tender breast 
Felt for his servants, thus addressed ; 

‘ O faithful servant, well my heart 
Knows how attached and true thou art. 
Hear thou the words I speak, and know 
Why to the town I bid thee go. 

Soon as Kaikeyi, youngest queen. 

Thy coming to the town has seen, 

No doubt will then her mind oppiess 
That Kama roams the wilderness. 

And so the dame, her heart content 
With pioot of Rama’s banishment, 

Will doubt the virtuous king no more 
As faithless to the oath he swore. 

Chief of my cares is this, that she, 
Youngest amid the queens, may see 
Bharat her son securely leign 
O’er licit Ayodh;y^’s wide domain. 

For mine and for the monarch’s sake 
Do thou thy journey homeward take. 
And, as I bade, repeat each word 
That from my lips thou here bast heard.’ 
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Thus spake the priucej aud strove to cheer 
The sad heart of the charioteer. 

And then to royal Guha said 
These words most wise and spirited: 

‘ Guha, dear frieyd, it is not meet 
people throng my calm retreat; 

Ther must live a strict recluse, 

^\%d mcnild my life by hermits’ use. 

1 now'the ancient rule accept 
By good ascetics gladly kept. 

] go; bring fig-tree juice that I 
In matted coils ray hair may tie.’ 

j brick Guha hastened to produce, 

To th’ic king’s son, that sacred juice. 

Whei Hama of his long locks made. 

And La khb man’s too, the hermit braid. 

And the two royal brothers there 
With coats of baik and matted hair. 
Transformed in lovely likeness stood 
To hermit saints who love the wood. 

So Rama, with his brother bold, 

A pious anchorite enrolled, 

Obeyed the vow which hermits take, 

And to his friend, King Guha, spake: 

‘May people,treasure, aimy sliare. 

And fenced forts, thy constant care : 

Attend to all: supremely haid 

The .sovereign’s task, to watch and guard.’ 

Ikshvaku’s son, the good and brave. 

This last farewell to Guha gave. 

And then, with Lakshman and his bride, 
Determined, on his way he hied. 

Soon as ho viewed, upon the shore, 

The bark prepared to waft them o’er 
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In^petttous Oaag&'s rolling 
To lAkshmft^ thus the ehieftsun oriotlt 
' Brother, ^bark; thy hand extend^ 

Thy gentle aid to Sit^ lend; 

dP^lth care her trembling foStsteps guide, 

Apd place the lady by thy side/ 

When Lakshbiap heard, prepared to aid. 

His brother's words he swift obeyed. 

Within the bark he placed the dame, * 

Then to her side the hero came. 

Next Lakshman’s elder brother, lord 
Of brightest glory, went on board. 

Breathing a prayer for blessings, meet 
For priest or warrior to repeat. 

Then he and car-borne luakshman bent, 

Well-pleased, their heads, most reverent. 

Their hands, with Sit<i, having dipped. 

As Scripture bids, and water sipped. 

Farewell to wise Sumantra said. 

And Guha, with the train he led. 

So Rdma took, on board, Ms stand. 

And urged the vessel from the land. 

Then swift by vigorous arms impelled 
Her onward course the vessel held, 

And guided by the helmsman through 
The dashing waves of Ganga tlew> 

Half way across the flood they came. 

When Sit^ free from spot and blame. 

Her revSrent hands together pressed, 

The Goddess of the stream addressed: 

* May the great chieftain here who springs 
From Dalamtha, best of kings, 

Protected by tby care, fulfil 
prudent fikther'a royal will. 
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When in the forest he has'^spent 
His fourteen years of banishment, 

With his dear brother and with zoe 
His home again my lord shall see. 

Returning on that blissful ^ay, 

1 will to thee mine offering pay, 

Dear Queen, whose waters gently flow, 

Who catist all blessed gifts bestow. 

For, three-pathed Queen, though wandering here, 
Thy waves descend from Brahma's sphere. 
Spouse of the God o’er floods supreme. 

Though rolling hero thy glorious stream. 

To theo, fair Queen, my head shall bend. 

To theo shall hymns of praise ascend, 

When my brave loid shall turn again, 

And, joyful, o’er his kingdom reign. 

To win thy grace, 0 Queen divine, 

A hundred thousand fairest kine. 

And precious robes and finest meal 
Among the Brahmans will I deal. 

A hundred jars of wine shall flow. 

When to my home, 0 Queen, I go; 

With those, and flesh, and corn, and rice, 

Will I, delighted, sacrifice* 

Each hallowed spot, each holy shrine 
That stands on these fair shores of thine, 

Each fane and altar on thy banks 
Shall share my offerings and thanks. 

With me and Lakshman, free from harm, 

May he the blameless, strong of arm, 

Reseek Ayodbya from the wild, 

O blameless Lady imdefiled!’ 

As, praying for her husband’s sake, 

The faultless dame to Gang^ spake, 
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To the right bank the vessel flew 
With her whose heart was right and true. 
Soon as the bark had crossed the wave. 
The lion leader of the brave, 

Leaving the vessel on the strand, 

With wife and brother loapt to land. 
Then Hama thus the piince addressed 
Who filled with joy Sumitr^’s breast: 

* Be thiue alike to guard and aid 
In peopled spot, in lonely shade. 

Do thou, Suraitrd’s son, precede: 

Let Sita walk where thou shalt lead. 
Behind you both my place shall be. 

To guard the Maithil dame and thee. 

For she, to woe a stranger yet, 

No toil or grief till now has met; 

Tl'he fair Videhan will assay 
The pains of forest life to-day. 

To-day her tender feet must tread 
Rough rocky wilds around her spread : 
No tilth IS there, no gardens grow, 

No crowding people come and go.’ 

The hero ceased: and Lakshma^ led 
Obedient to the words he said: 

And Sitd followed him, and then 
Came Raghu’s pride, the lord of men. 
With Sit4 walking o’er the sand 
They sought the forest, bow in hand, 

But still their lingering glances threw 
Where yet Sumantra stood in view. 
Sumantra, when his watchful eye 
The royal youths no more could spy, 
Turned from the spot whereon he stood 
Homeward with Quha from the wood. 
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Still on the brothers forced their way 
Where sweet birds sang on every spray, 
Though scarce the eye a path could find 
Mid flowering trees where creepers twined. 
Far on the princely brothers pressed, 

And stayed their feet at length to rest 
Beneath a fig-tree’s mighty shade 
With countless pendent shoots displayed. 
Reclining there a while at ease, 

They saw, not far, beneath fair trees 
A lake with many a lotus bright 
That bore the name of Lovely Sight. 

Rdma his wife’s attention drew, 

And Lakshman’s, to the charming view; 

* Look, brother, look how fair the flood 
Glows with the lotus, flower and bud!’ 

They drank the water fresh and clear. 
And with their shafts they slew a deer. 

A fire of boughs they made in haste, 

And in the flame the meat they placed. 

So Raghu’s sons with Sita shared 
The hunter’s meal their hands prepared, 
Then counselled that the spreading tree 
Their shelter and their home should be. 
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"When evening rites were <iuly paid, 
Reolined beneath the lc*afy shade. 

To liakshmaii thus spake Rami, best 
Of those wlio glad a people's bieubt : 

‘Now the fiist night ha-. ^Insed the day 
That saw u^. hoiii om cNniotiy stray. 

And parted fioin the chain toer; 

Yet giieve not ilnnt, my brothor dear 
Henceforth by night, whtm others sleep. 
Must we our careful vigil keep. 

Watching for vSha’s welfare thus* 

For her dear life depentls on ns. 

Bring mo the lo.ivos that lie atound. 

And spread them hero upon the ground. 
That we on lowly beds may lie. 

And let in talk the night go by.* 

So on the ground with leaves o’erspread. 
He who should press a royal >>ed, 

Rdina with Lakshman thus conversed. 

And many a pleasant tale rehearsed : 

‘ This night the king,’ ho cried, ‘alas ! 

In broken sleep will sadly pass. 

Kaikeyi now content should be. 

For mistress of her wish is she. 

So fiercely she for empire yearns. 

That when her Bharat home returns. 

She in her greed, may even bring 
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Destruction on our lord the king. 

What can he do, in feeble eld, 

Keft of alJ aid and me expelled, 

His soul enslaved by love, a thrall 
Obedient to Kaikeyi’s call ? 

As thus I muse upon his woe 
And all his wisdom’s overthrow, 

Love is, methinks, of greater might 
To stir the heart than gain and right. 
For who, in wisdom’s lore untaught, 
Could by a beauty’s prayer be bought 
To quit his own obedient son, 

W^ho loves him, as my sire has done ? 
Bharat, Kaikeyi’s child, alone 
Will, with his wife, enjoy the throne. 
And blissfiillv his rule maintain 
O’er happy Ko^ala’s domain. 

To Bharat’s single lot will fell 
The kingdom and the power and all. 
When fails the king from length of days, 
And Rama in the forest stravs. 

Whoe’er, neglecting right and gain, 

Lets conquering love his soul enchain. 

To him, like Da^aratha’s lot, 

Comes woe with feet that tarry not. 
Methinks at last the royal dame. 

Dear Lakshman, has secured her aim. 

To see at once her husband dead, 

Her son enthroned, and Rama fled. 

Ah me 1 I fear, lest borne away 
By frenzy of success, she slay 
Kaulaly^, through her wicked hate 
Of me, bereft, disconsolate; 

Or her who aye for me lias striven, 
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Sumiti^, to devotion given. 

Hence, Lakshmap, to Ayodhy& speed, ^ 

Beturning in the hour of need. 

With Sitd I my steps Will bend 
Where Dapd<^k*s mighty woods extend. 

No gpardian has Kau^lyi now: 

O, be her friend and guardian thou. 

Strong hate may vile Kaikeyi lead 
To many a base uni*ighteous deed'. 

Treading my mother ’neath her feet 
When Bharat holds the royal seat. 

Sure in some antenatal time 
Were children, by KauSalyd’s crime, 

Torn from their mothers' arms away. 

And hence she mourns this evil day. 

She for her child no toil would spare. 

Tending me long with pain and care ; 

Now in the hour of fruitage she 
Has lost that son, ah, woe is me. 

O Lakshman, may no matron e’er 
A son so doomed to sorrow bear 
As I, my mother’s heart who rend 
With anguish that can never end. 

The S&rika,' methinks, possessed 
More love than glows in Bdma’s breast. 

Who, as the tale is told to us, 

Addressed the stricken parrot thus : 

* Parrot, the capturer’s talons tear. 

While yet alone thou ilutterest there. 

Before his mouth has closed on me*: 

So cried the bird, herself to free. 

Heft of her son, in childless woe, 

’ Ths or Graeula religiosB, a favourite cage-bird, easily taught 
to tfdk. 
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My mother’s tears for ever flow ; 
Ill-fated, doomed with grief to strive. 
What aid can she from me derive? 
Pressed down by care, she cannot rise 
From sorrow’s flood wherein she lies. 

In righteous wrath my single arm 
Could, with my bow, protect from harm 
Ayodhyd’s town and all the earth: 

But what is hero prowess worth ? 

Lest breaking duty’s law I sin, ^ 
And lose the heaven I strive to win, 

The forest life to-day I choose, 

And kingly state and power refuse.’ 

Thus mourning in that lonely spot 
The troubled chief bewailed his lot. 

And filled with tears, his eyes ran o’er; 
Then silent sat, and spake no more. 

To him, when ceased his loud lament. 
Like fire whose brilliant might is spent. 
Or the great sea when sleeps the wave, 
Thus Lakshraan consolation gave: 

* Chief of the brave who bear the bow. 
E’en now Ayodhya, sunk in woe, , 

By thy departure reft of light 
Is gloomy as the moonless night. 

Unfit it seems that thou, O chief, 
Shouldst so afflict thy soul with grief 
So wilt thou Site’s heart consign 
To deep despair as well as mine. 

Not I, O Raghu’s son, nor she 
Could live one hour deprived of thee: 
We were, without thine arm to save, 
Like fish deserted by the wave; 
Although my mother dear to meet. 
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Satrughna, and the king, Wete swefet, 

On them, or heaven, td feed mine eye 
Were nothing, if thott wert not by.’ 

Sitting at ease, their glances fell 
Upon the beds, constructed well, 

And there the sons of virtue laid 
, Their limbs beneath the fig-tree’s shade. 
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So there that night the heroes spent 
Under the boughs that o’er them bent. 

And when the sun his glory spread, 
Upstarting, from the place they sj)pd. 

On to that spot they made their way, 

Through the dense wood that round them lay, 
Where Yamuna’s’ swift waters glide. 

To blend with Ganga’s holy tide. 

Charmed with the prospect ever new 
The glorious heroes wandered through 
Full many a spot of pleasant ground, 
Rejoicing as they gazed around, 

With eager eye and heart at case. 

On countless sorts of flowery trees. 

And now the day was half-way sped 
When thus to Lakshman Rama said : 

* There, there, dear brother, turn thine eyes; 
See near Pray^g * that smoke arise : 

The banner of our Lord of Flames 
The dwelling of some saint proclaims. 

Near to the place our steps we bend 
Where Yamuni and Gangd, blend. 

I hear and mark the deafening roar 
When chafing floods together pour. 

See, near us on the groimd are left 

' The Jumna. 

* The Hindu name of AUahabad. 
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Dry logs, by labouring woodmen cleft,: 

And the tall trees, that blossom near 
Saint Bharadv&ja’s home, appear/ 

The lx)w-armed princes onward passed. 

And as the sun was sinking fast 
They reached the hermit’s dwelKng, set 
Near where the rushing waters met. 

The presence of the warrior scared 
The deer and birds as on he fared. 

And struck them with unwonted awe: 

Then Bharadvaja's cot they saw. 

The high-souled hermit soon they found 
Girt by his dear disciples round : 

Calm saint, whose vows had well been wrought. 
Whose fervent rites keen sight had bought. 
Duly had flames of worship blazed 
‘When Rama on the hermit gazed ; 

His suppliant hands the hero raised. 

Drew nearer to the holy man 
Witli his companions, and began, 

Declaring both his name and race 
And why they sought that distant place r 
‘ Saint, Da^aratha’s children we, 

K^a and Lakshma^, come to thee. 

This my good wife from Janak springs. 

The best of fair Videha’s kings; 

Through lonely wilds, a faultless dame. 

To this pure grove with me she came. 

My younger brother follows still 
Me banished by my father’s will; 

Sumitri’s son, bound by a vow,— 

He roams the wood beside me now. 

Sent by my father forth to rove. 

We seek, 0 Saint, some holy grove. 



Canto 11V. 


THE RAM AY AH. 


Where lives of hermits we may lead, 

And upon fruits and berries feed.’ 

When Bharadv^ja, prudent-souled. 

Had heard the prince his tale unfold, 
Water he bade them bring, a bull. 

And honour-gifts in dishes full, 

And drink and food of varied taste, 
Berries and roots, before him placed. 

And then the great ascetic showed 
A cottage for the guests’ abode. 

The saint these honours gladly paid 
To Rdma who had thither strayed, 

Tlien compassed sat by birds and deer 
And many a hermit resting near. 

The prince received the service kind, 

And sat him down rejoiced in mind. 
Then Bharadvdja silence broke, 

And thus the words of duty spoke: 

* Kakutstha’s royal son, that thou 
Hadst sought this grove I knew ere now. 
Mine ears have heard thy story, sent 
Without a sin to banishment. 

Behold, 0 Prince, this ample space, 

Near where the mingling floods embrace, 
Holy, and beautiful, and clear: 

Dwell with us, and be happy here.* 

By Bharadv^ja thus addressed, 

Bdma whose kind and tender breast 
All living things would bless and save. 

In gracious words his answer gave: 

* My honoured lord, this tranquil spot, 
Fair home of hermits, suits me not: 

For all the neighbouring people here 
Will seek us when they know me near: 
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With eager wi&h to look on me, 

And the Videlmn dame to see, 

A crowil of rustics will intrude 

Upon the holy solitude. 

Provide, O gracious lord, I pray, 

Some quiet home that lies a^ay. 

Where my Videhan spouse may dwell 

Tasting the bliss deserved so well.’ 

The hermit heard the prayer he made : 

A while in earnest thought he stayed, 

And then in words like these expressed 

His answer to the chiefs lequest: 

‘Ten leagues away there stauds a hill 

Where thou ma} st live, if such thy will: 

A holy mount, exceeding fail; 

Great saint.s ha\ e made their dwelling there : 

There great Languid ‘ m thousands pla^, 

And bears amid the thickets stray ; 

, 

Wide-known by Chitrakuta's name, 

It rivals Gandhamadan’s^ fame. 

Long as the man that hill who seek.s 
Gazes upon its sacred peaks. 

To holy things his soul he gives 
And pure from thought of evil lives 
There, while a bundled autumns fled, 

Has many a saint with hoary head 
Spent his pure life, and won the prize, 

By deep devotion, in the skies: 

Best home, I ween, if such retreat, 

Far from the ways of men, he sweet: 

Or let thy years of exile flee 
Here in this hermitage with me.’ 

I Tlie Lobgur is a large monkey. 

* A mountaiu said bo lie to the east of Mem 
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Thus Bharadvdja spake, and trained 
In lore of duty, entertained 
The princes and the dame, and pressed 
His friendly gifts on every guest. 

Thus to Pray^g the hero went. 

Thus saw the saint preeminent, 

And varied speeches heard and swd: 

Then holy night o’er heaven was spread. 

And R^ma took, by toil oppressed, 

With Sita and his brother, rest; 

And so the night, with sweet content. 

In Bharadvaja’s grove was spent. 

But when the dawn dispelled the night, 

Rdma approached the anchorite, 

And thus addressed the holy sire 
Whose glory shone like kindled fire : 

* Well have wo spent, O truthful Sage, 

The night within thy hermitage; 

Now let my lord his guests permit 
For their new home Ids grove to quit,’ 

Then, as he saw the morning break, 

In answer Bharadvaja spake: 

‘ Go forth to Chitrakuta’s hill, 

Where berries grow, and sw'eets distil: 

Full well, I deem, that home wdll suit 
Thee, Raraa, strong and resolute. 

Go forth, and Chitrakuta seek, 

BVimed mountain of the Varied Peak. 

In the wild woods that gird him round 
All creatures of the chase are found: 

Thou in the glades shalt see appear 
Vast herds of elephants and deer. 

With there shalt thou delight 
To gaze upou the woody height; 
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There with expanding heart to look 
On river, table-land, and brook, 

And see the foaming torrent rave 
Impetuous from the mountain cave. 
Auspicious hill! where all day long 
The lapwing's cry, the Koil’s song 
Make all who listen gay; 

Where all is fresh and fair to see. 
Where elephants and deer roam free, 
There, as a hermit, stay.* 
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The princely tamers of their foes 
Thus passed the night in calm repose, 

Then to the hermit having bent 
With reverence, on their way they went. 
High favour Bharadv^ja showed, 

And blessed them ready for the road. 

With such fond looks as fathers throw 
On their own sons before they go. 

Then spake the saint with glory bright 
To Rama peerless in his might: 

^ First, lords of men, direct your feet 
Where Yamuna and Gauga meet; 

Then to the swift K^lindC • go, 

WJiose westward waves to Ganga flow. 
When thou shalt see her lovely shore 
Worn by their feet who hasten o’er,. 

Then, Raghu's son, a raft prepare. 

And cross the Sun-born river there. 

Upon her farther bank a tree, 

Near to the landing, wilt thou see. 

The blessed source of vaiied gifts, 

There her green boughs that Fig-tree lifts : 
A tree where countless birds abide, 

By Sygma’s name known far and wide. 

SitA, revere that holy shade: 

There be thy prayers for blessing prayed. 

‘ Attotlior uame ol Juqina, daughter of the Sun. 
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Thence for a league your way pursue, 

And a daik wood shall meet your view, 

Where tall bamboos their foliage show, 

The Gum-tree and the Jujube grow. 

To Chitrakiita have I oft 

Trodden that path so smooth and soft, 

Where burning woods no traveller scare, 

But all is pleasant, green, and fair.’ 

When thus the guests their road had learned. 
Back to his cot the hermit turned. 

And Bama, Lakshman, Slta paid 
Their reverent thanks for courteous aid. 

Thus R^ma spake to Lakshtnaja, when 
The saint had left the lords of men : 

‘ Great store of hliSb m sooth is ours 
On whom hia»lovt) the hermit showers.' 

As each to other wisely talked. 

The lion lords togf'ther walked 
On to Kaliudr’s woody shore ; 

And gentle SM went before. 

They reached that flood, whose waters flee 
With rapid current to the sea ; 

Their minds a while to thought they gave, 

And counselled how to cross the wave. 

At length, with logs together laid, 

A mighty raft the brothers made. 

Then diy bamboos across were tied, 

And grass was spread fiom side to side. 

And the great her o Lakshmajgi brought 
Cane and Bose-Apple boughs, and wrought, 
Trimming the branches smooth and neat. 

For Sita’s use a pleasant scat. 

And Rama placed thereon his dame 
Touched with a momentary shame, 
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Kesembling in her glorious mien 
AU>thougbt*surpassing Fortune’s Queen. 

Then E^ma hastened to dispose, 

Each in its place, the skins and bows, 

And by the fair Videhan laid 
The coats, the ornaments, and spade. 

When Sitd thus was set on board. 

And ail their gear was duly stored. 

The heroes, each with vigorous hand, 

Pushed off the raft and left the land. 

When half its way the raft had made. 

Thus Sita to K^ndi prayed: 

** Goddess, whose flood I traverse now, 

Orant that my lord may keep his vow. 

My gift shall he a thousand kine, 

A hundred jars shall pour their wine, 

When Edma sees that town again ' 

Where old Xkshvaku’s children reign.* 

Thus to Kalindi’s stream she sued 
And prayed in suppliant attitude. 

Then to the river’s l^nk the dame, 

Fervent in supplication, came. 

They left the raft that brouglit them o’er, 

And the thick wood that clothed the shore, 

And to the Fig-tree ^ydma made 
Their way^ so cool with verdant shade. 

Then Sitd viewed that best of trees, 

And reverent spake in words like these: 

‘ Hail, bail, O mighty tree ! Allow 
My husband to complete his vow; 

Let us returning, I entreat, 

Kau^alyd and Sumitrd meet.* 

Then with her hands together placed 

Around the tree she duly paced. ^ 
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When Kama saw his blameless spouse 
A suppliant under holy boughs, 

The gentle dai'ling of his heart, 

He thus to Lakshmai^ spake apart: 

* Brother, by thee our way be led ; 

Let Sita close bohiml thee tread: 

I, best of men, will grasp my bow. 

And hiudinost of the three will go. 

What fruits S('e'or her fancy take. 

Or flowers half hhlden in the brake. 

For Janak’s child forget not thou 
To gather from the biale or houglj.' 

Thus on they fared. Tlio tender damo 
Asked Rama, as they walked, the name 
Of every shrub that blossoms bore, 

Creeper, and tree unseen h<. fore : 

And Lakshmaii letched, at Sita’s prayer. 

Boughs of each tioe with clintois fair. 

Then Jaiiak's (laughter jou*d to see 
The sand-discoloured rivin* flee, 

W’here the glad cry of many a bird, 

The saras and the swan, wu.s iienid. 

A league the biolh('is tr.ivelJed through 
The foie"t: iiohle gitne they slew ; 

Beneath the trees their meal t}i(‘y dressed, 

And sat them dow'n to eat and rest. 

A while in that delightful shade 
Wbtere elephants unnuinben'd strayed, 

Where peacocks sort amed and monkeys played 
They wandered with delight. 

Then by the river’s side they found 
A pleasant spot of level ground, 

Where all was smooth and fair around, 

Thoir lodging for the night 
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Then Rama, when the morning rose. 

Called Xtakshinan gently from repose : 

‘ Awake, the pleasant voices bear 
Of forest birds that warble near. 

Scourge of thy foes, no longer stay ; 

The hour is come to speed awa3'/ 

The slumbering prince unclosed his 
When thus his brother bade him rise. 
Compelling, at the timely ciy. 

Fatigue, and sleep, and rest to 
The brothers rose and Sita too ; 

Pure water from the stream they drew. 
Paid morning rites, then followed still 
The road to Chitrakuta's bill. 

Then Rama as he took the road 

With Xiakshmau, while the morning glowed 

To the Videhan lady cried, 

Sitii the fair, the lotus-ejred : 

* Look round thee, dear; each flovrery tree 
Touched with the fire of morning see : 

The KiniSuk, now the Frosts are fled,— 
How glorious with his wreaths of red ■ 

The Bel-trees see, so loved of men. 
Hanging their boughs in every glen, 
O’erburthened with their fruit and flowers : 
A plenteous store of food js ours. 
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See, Lakshma^, in the leafy trees, 

Where’er they make their home, 

Down hangs, the work of labouring bees, 

The ponderous honeycomb. 

In the fair wood before us spread 
The startled wild-cock cries: 

Hark, where the flowers are soft to tread, 

The peacock’s voice replies. 

Where elephants are roaming free. 

And sweet birds' songs are loud. 

The glorious Chitrakuta see; 

His peaks are in the cloud. 

On fair smooth ground he stands displayed, 

Begirt by many a tree : 

O brother, in that holy shade 
How happy sliall we be ! ’ ‘ 

Then Rama, Laksiiman, Sita, each 
Spoke raising .suppliant hands this speech 
To him, in woodland dwelling met, 

Valmiki, ancient anchoret: 

* O Saint, this mountain takes the mind. 

With creepers, trees of every kind, 

With fruit and roots abounding thus, 

A pleasant life it offers us : 

Here for a while we fain would stay, 

And pass a season blithe and gay.’ 

Them the great saint, in duty trained, 

With honour gladly entertained: 

* ‘ We have often looked ou that green hill: it is the holiest spot of 
that sect of the Hindu faith who devote themselves to this incarnation of 
Vishpu. The whole neighbourhood is Rarua’s country. Every head-land 
has some legend, every cavern is connected with his name; some of 
the wild fruits are still’ called Sitiphul, being the reputed food of 
the exiles. Tiiousands and thousands annu.-vlly visit the spot, and round 
the hill is a rahi^ foot-path, on which the devotee, with naked feet, 
ireip^a full of pious awe.* CktlcuUa Meview, Vol. XXIII. 
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He gave his guests a welcome fair, 

And bade them sit and rest them there. 
K4raa of mighty arm and chest 
His faithful Lakshman then addressed: 

‘ Brother, bring hither from the wood 
Selected timber strong and good, 

And build therewith a little cot: 

My heart rejoices in the spot 
That lies beneath the mountain’s side, 
Remote, with water well supplied.’ 

Sumitra’s sou his words obej'ed, 

Brought many a tree, and deftly made. 
With branches in the forest cut. 

As Rama bade, a leafy hut. 

Then Rama, when the cottage stood 
Fair, firmly built, and walled with wood, 
To Lakshman spake, whose eager mind 
To do his brother’s will inclined : 

*Now, Laksliman, as our cot is made, 

Must sacrifice be duly paid 

By U3, for lengthened life who hope. 

With veTiison of the antelope. 

Away, 0 bright-eyed Lakshman, speed: 
Struck by thy bow a deer must bleed : 

As Scripture bids, we must not slight 
The duty that commands the rite.’ 

Lakshman, the chief whose arrows laid 
His foemen low, his word obeyed ; 

And R^ina thus again addressed 
The swift performer of his best: 

‘ Prepare the venison thou hast shot, 

To sacrifice for tliis our cot. 

Haste, brother dear, for this the hour. 
And this the day of certain power.* 
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Then glorious Lakshiua^ took the buck 
His arrow in the wood had struck; 

Bearing his mighty load he came, 

And laid it in the kindled flame. 

Soon as he saw the meat was done, 

And that the juices ceased to run 
From the broiled carcass, Lakshma^ then 
Spoke thus to B4ma best of men : 

* The carcass of the buck, entire, 

Is ready dressed upon the fire. 

Now be the sacred rites begun 
To please the Gods, thou godlike one.* 

Kama the good, in ritual trained, 

Pure from the bath, with thoughts restrained. 

Hasted those verses to repeat 
Which make the sacrifice complete. 

The hosts celestial came in view, 

And Rdma to the cot withdrew, 

While a sweet sense of rapture stole 
Through the unequalled hero’s soul. 

He paid the Vi^vedevas’' due. 

And Rudra’s right, and Vishnu’s too. 

Nor wonted blessings, to protect 
Their new-built home, did he neglect. 

With voice repressed he breathed the prayer. 

Bathed duly in the river fair. 

And gave goc^d offerings that remove » 

The stain of sin, as texts approve. 

And many an altar there he made, 

And shrines, to suit the holy shade, 

All decked with woodland chaplets sweet, 

^ Beitien of a fartieiitir cImm in which five or ten are enumerated. 
They are worBl«ip{*^d {lartictiluviy at tlie fuuvhU obsequitu in honour of 
MiM«d progeuitore; 
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And fruit and roots* and roasted meat, 
With muttered prayer, as texts require, 
Water, and grass and wood and fire. 

So R^ma, Lakshman, Siti paid 
Their offerings to each God and shade, 
And entered then their pleasant cot 
That bore fair signs of happy lot. 

They entered, the illustrious three, 

The well-set cottage, fair to see. 

Roofed with the leaves of many a tree. 
And fenced from wind and rain: 

So, at their Father Brahmd’s call. 

The Gods of heaven, assembling all. 

To their own glorious council hall 
Advance in shining train. 

So, resting on that lovely hill. 

Near the fair lily-covered rill. 

The happy prince forgot, 

Surrounded by the birds and deer. 

The woe, the longing, an<l the fear 
Tnat gloom the exile’s lot. 
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Wh en Kama reached the southern bank. 
King Guha’s heart with sorrow sank : 

He with Sumantra talked, and spent 
With his deep sorrow, homeward went. 
Sumantra, as the king vlecreed. 

Yoked to the car each noble steed. 

And to Ayodhya's city sped 
With his sad heart disquieted. 

On lake and brook and scented grove 
His glances fell, as on ho drove : 

City and village came in viow 
As o’er the road his coursers flew. 

On the tliird day tlie charioteer. 

When now the hour of night was near. 
Came to Ayodhya s gate, and found 
The citv all in sorrow drowned. 

To him, in spirit quite cast down. 
Forsaken seemed the silent town. 

And by the rush of grief oppressed 
He pondered in his mournful breast: 

* Is all Ayodhyd burnt with grief. 

Steed, elephant, and man, and chief ? 
Does her loved Rama*s exile so 
Afflict her with the fires of woe 
Thus as he mused, his steeds flew fast. 
And swiftly through th^ gate he passed. 
On drove the charioteer, and then 
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In hundreds, yea in thousands, men 
Ban to the car from every side, 

And, ^ Rama, where is R^rna?’ cried. 
Sumantra said : ‘ My chariot bore 
The duteous prince to Ganga’s shore; 

I left him there at his behest, 

And homeward to Ayodhya pressed.* 

Soon as the anxious people knew 
That he was o’er the flood, they drew 
Deep sighs, and crying, Rama ! all 
Wailed, and big tears began to fall. 

He heard the mournful words prolonged, 

As here and there the people thronged : 

‘ Woe, woe for us, forlorn, undone. 

No more to look on Raghu’s son! 

His like again we ne’er shall see, 

Of heart so true, of hand so free. 

In gifts, in gatherings for debate. 

When marriage pomps we celebrate. 

What should we do ? What earthly thing 
Cau rest, or hope, or pleasure bring?’ 

Thus the sad town, which Rama kept 
As a kind hither, wailed and wept. * 

Each mansion, as the car went by. 

Sent forth a loud and bitter cry, 

As to the window every dame. 

Mourning for banished. Riim«a, came. 

As his sad eyes with tears o’erflowed, 

He sped along the royal road 
To Daiaratha’s high abode. 

There leaping down bis car he stayed ; 

Within the gates his way he made ; 

Through seven broad courts he onward hied, . 
Where people thronged on every side. 
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From each high tetrace, wild with woe, 

The royal ladies flocked below ; 

He heal'd them talk in gentle tone, 

As each for R&tna made her moan : 

* What will the charioteer reply 
To Queen Kau^alya’s eager cry ? 

With Rdma from the gates he went; 
Homeward alone, his steps are bent. 

Hard is a life with woe distressed, 

But difficult to win is rest, 

If, when her son is banished, still 
She lives beneath her load of ill.* 

Such was the speech Su mantra heard 
From them whom grief unfeigned had stirred. 
As fires of anguish burnt him through, 

Swift to the nmnarch’s hall he drew, 

Past the eighth court: there met his sight 
The sovereign in his palace bright, 

Still weeping for his son, forlorn. 

Pale, faint, and all with soitow worn. 

As there he sat, Sumantra bent 
And did obeisance reverent. 

And to the king repeated o’er 
The message he from R^ma bore. 

The monarch lieard, and well-nigh brake 
His heart, but yet no word he spake: 
Fainting to earth he tell, and dumb, 

By grief for Rama overcome. 

Rang through the hall a startling ciy, 

And women’s arms were tossed on liigh. 
When, with his senses all astray. 

Upon the ground the monarch lay. 

KauSalya, with SuinitrAs aid. 

Raised from the ground her lord dismayed: 
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‘ Sire, of high fate,^ she cried, * 0, why 
Dost thou no single word reply 
To Rama’s messenger who brings 
News of his painful wanderings? 

The great injustice done, art thou 
Shame-stricken for thy conduct now ? 

Rise up, and do thy part; bestow 
Comfort and help in this our woe. 

Speak freely, King ; dismiss thy fear. 

For Queen Kaikeyi stands not near, 

Afraid of whom thou woiildst not seek 
Tidings of Rama: freely speak.* 

When the sad queen had ended so. 

She sank, insatiate in her woe, 

And prostrate lay upon the ground. 

While her faint voice by sobs was drowned. 
When all the ladies in despair 
Saw Queen KauSalya wailing there, 

And the poor king oppressed with pain. 
They flocked around and wept again. 
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The king a while hacl senseless lain. 
When care brought memory back again. 
Then straight ho called, the news to hear 
Of JEl^ma, for the charioteer. 

With reverent hand to hand applied 
He waited by the old man*s side, 

W^hose mind with anguish was distraught 
Like a great elephant newly caught. 

The king with bitter pq,in distressed 
The faithful charioteer addressed. 

Who, sad of mien, wnth flooded eye. 

And dust upon his limbs, stood by ; 

* Where will be Rama’s dwelling now 
At some tree’s foot, beneath the bough 1 
Ah, what will be the exile’s food, 

Bred up with kind solicitude ? 

Can he, long lapped in pleasant rest. 
Unmeet for pain, by pain oppressed. 

Son of earth’s king, his sad night spend 
Earth-couched, as one that has no friend ? 
Behind him, when abroad he sped. 

Cars, elephant, and foot were led : 

Then how shall Rdma dwell afai' 

In the wild woods where no men are ? 
How, tell mo, did the princes there, 

With Sita good andL soft and fair, 
Alighting from the chariot, tread 
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The forest wilds around them spread ? 

A happy lot is thine, I ween. 

Whose eyes my two dear sons have seen 
Seeking on foot the forest shade, 

Like the bright Twins to view displayed, 
The heavenly Alvins, when they seek 
The woods that hang ’neath Mandar’s peak. 
What words, Snmantra, quickly tell. 

From Rd-ma, Lakshman, Sita, fell ? 

How in the wood did Rama eat ? 

What was his bed, and what his seat ? 

Full answer to my questions give. 

For I on thy replies shall live, 

As with the saints Yayati held 
Sweet converse, from the skies expelled.’ 

Urged by the lord of men to speak, 
Whose sobbing voice came faint and weak, 
Thus he, while tears his utterance broke, 

In answer to the monarch spoke : 

‘ Hear then the words that Rdma said. 
Resolved in duty’s path to tread. 

Joining his hands, his ]»cad he bent, 

And gave this message, reverent: 

‘ Sumantra, to my father go, 

Whose lofty mind all people know: 

Bow down before him, as is meet, 

Mid in my stead salute his feet. 

Then to the queen my mother bend, 

And give the greeting that I send : 

Ne’er may her steps from duty err, 

And may it still be well with her. 

And add this wortl: * O Queen, pursue 
Thy vows with faithful heart and true; 
And ever at due season turn 
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Where holy fires of worship burn. 

And, lady, on our lord bestow 
Such honour as to Gods we owe. 

Be kind to every queen: let pride 
And thought of self be cast aside. 

In the king’s fond opinion raise 
Kaikeyf, by respect and praise. 

Let the young Bharat ever be 
Loved, honoured as the king by thee : 
Thy king-ward duty ne’er forget: 

High over all are monarchs set.’ 

And Bharat, too, for me address : 

Pray that all health his life may bless. 
Let every royal lady sha»*e. 

As justice bids, his love and care. 

Say to the strong-armed chief who bringa 
Joy to Ikshv4ku’s line of kings: 

* As ruling prince thy care be shown 
Of him, our sire, who hoi Is the throne. 
Stricken in years he feels their weight; 
But leave him in his royal state. 

As regent heir content thee still, 
Submissive to thy father’s will.’ 

Kama again his charge renew’ed, 

As the hot flood his cheek bedewed : 

‘ Hold as thine own my mother dear 
Who drops for me the longing tear.’ 

Then Lakshman, with his soul on fire, 
Spake breathing fast these words of ire: 

* Say, for what sin, for what offence 
Was royal Rdma banished thence ? 

He is the cause, the king ; poor slave 
To the light charge Kaikeyi gave. 

Let right or wrong the motive be. 
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The author of , our woe is he. 

Whether the exile were decreed 
Through foolish faith or guilty greed, 

For promises or empire, still 
The king has wrought a grievous ill. 

Grant that the Lord of all saw fit 
To prompt the deed and sanction it, 

In Kama’s life no cause I see 

For which the king should bid him flee. 

His blinded eyes refused to scan 
The guilt and folly of the plan, 

And from the weakness of the king 
Here and hereafter woe shall spring. 

No more my sire : the ties that used 
To bind me to the king are loosed. 

My brother Kama, Raghu’s son. 

To me is lord, friend, sire in one. 

The love of men how can he win, 

Deserting, by this cruel sin, 

Their joy, whose heart is swift to feel 
A pleasure in the people’s weal ? 

Shall he whose mandate could expel 
The virtuous R^ina, loved so well. 

To whom his subjects’ fond hearts cling— 
Shall he in spite of them be king ? ’ 

But Janak’s child, my lord, stood by. 

And oft the votaress heaved a sigh. 

She seemed with dull and wandering sense, 
Beneath a spirit’s influence. 

The noble princess, pained with woe . 
Which till that hour she ne’er could know. 
Tears in her heavy trotible shed, 

But not a word to me she said. 

She raised her face which grief had dried* . 
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And tenderly her husband eyed, 
Gazed on him as he turned to go, 
“While tear chased tear in rapid flow/ 
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As thus Sumautra, host of peers. 

Told his sad tale with many tears, 

The monarch cried, ‘ I pray thee, tell 
At length again what there befell.' 

Sumantra, at the king’s behest, 

Striving with sobs he scarce repressed, 

His ^.rembling voice at last controlled. 

And '&as his further tidings told : 

* Their locks in votive coils they wound, 

Their coats of bark upon them bound, 

To Gang5, s farther shore they went, 

Thence to Pray^ their steps were bent. 

I saw that Lakshraan walked ahead 
To guard the path the two should tread. 

So far I saw, no more could learn, 

Forced by the hero to return. 

Retracing slow my homeward course, 

Scarce could I move each stubborn liorse; 

Shedding hot tears of grief he stood 
When Rama turned him to the wood. ‘ 

* ^ So in Homer the horses of Achilles lamented with many bitter 
tears the death of Patroclus slain by Hector: 

"iTTTTot S' Aiaic/Sao, uiravivOsp kSvreg, 

KXttcov, cTretSi) vpiora wBhBvjv ‘fivt6‘xpio 
*Ev Kovtym Tncrovrog "Eicropoc 

Iliad. XVII. m . 

Ancient poosy frequently associated nature with the joysvand 
of man.’’ Qobbbsio. 
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As the two princes parted thence 
I raised ray hands in reverence. 

Mounted ray ready car, and bore 
The grief that stung me to the core. 

With Quha all that day I stayed, 

^till by the earnest hope delayed 
That Rdraa, ere the time should end, 

Some message from the wood might send. 
Thy realms, great Monarch, mourn the blow, 
And sympathize with Rama’s woe. 

Each withering tree hangs low his head, 

And shoot, and bud, and flower are dead. 
Dried are the floods that wont to fill 
The lake, the river, and the rill. 

Drear is each grove and garden now, 

Dry every blossom on the lx)Ugh. 

Each beast is still, no serpents crawl; 

A lethargy of woe on all. 

The veiy wood is silent; crushed 
With grief for Rama, all is hushed. 

Fair blossoms from the water born, 

Gay garlands that the earth adorn, 

And every fruit that gleams like gold. 

Have lost the scent that charmed of old. 
Rmpty is every grove I see, 

Or birds sit pensive on the tree. 

Where’er J look, its beauty o’er. 

The pleasauce charms not as before. 

I drove through fair Ayodhyd’s street j 
None flew with joy the car to meet. 

They saw that Rama was not there. 

And turned them sighing in despair. 

The people in the royal way 
Wept tears of bitter griefi when they 



Canto LIX. THS 


Beheld me coming, from afar, 

No Bdma with me in the car. 

From palace roof and turret high 
Each woman bent her eager eye; 

She looked for Bima, but in vain; 

Qazed on the car and shrieked for pain. 
Their long clear eyes with sorrow drowned, 
They, when this common grief was found, 
I^ooked each on other, friend and foe, 

In sympathy of levelling woe: 

No shade of difference between 
Foe, friend, or neutral, there was seen. 
Without a joy, her bosom rent 
With grief for B4ma’s banishment, 
Ayodhyi like the queen, appears 
Who mourns her son with many tears.' 

He ended: and the king, di.‘?tressed, 
With sobbing voice that lord addressed r 
♦ Ah me, by false Kaikeyi led, 

Of evil race, to evil bred, 

I took no counsel of the sage. 

Nor sought advice from skill and age. 

I asked no lord his aid to lend, 

I called no citizen or friend. 

Bash was my deed, bereft of sense, 

Slave to a woman’s influence. 

Surely, my lord, a woe so great 
Falls on ns by the will of Fate: 

It lays the house of Baghu low. 

For Destiny’will have itjso. 

I pray thee, if I e’er have done 
An act to please thee, yea, but one, 

Fly, fly, and Bfima homeward lead : 

My life, departing, counsels speed. 
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Fly, ere tbe power to bid I lack, 

Fly to the wood : bring Rima back. 

I cannot live for even one 
Short hour bereaved of my son. 

But ah, the prince, whose arms are strong, 
Has journeyed far; the way is long: 

Me, me upon the chariot place. 

And let me look on Rama’s face. 

Ah me, my son, mine eldest-born. 

Where roams he in the wood forlorn. 

The wielder of the mighty bow. 

Whose shoulders like the lion’s show ? 

O, ero the light of life be dim. 

Take me to Sita and to him. 

O Rama, Lakshmap, and 0 thou 
Dear Sitd, constant to thy vow. 

Beloved ones, you cannot know 
That I am dying of my woe.’ 

The king to bitter grief a prey. 

That drove each wandering sense aw'ay, 
Sunk in affliction’s sea, too wide 
To traverse, in his anguish, cried; 

‘ Hard, hard to pass, my Queen, this sea 
Of sorrow raging over me: 

No Rama near to soothe mine eye. 
Blunged in its lowest deeps 1 lie. 

Sorrow for R^ma swells the tide, 

And Ktd’a absence makes it wide: 

My tears ita foamy flood distain, 

Made billowy by my sighs of pain : 

My cries its roar, the arms I throw 
About me are the flsh below. 

.'Rmkeyi is the Are that j^eds 
B^^th; my hair the tangled weeds} 
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Its source thq'^teUrs for K^ma shed: 

The hump-back’s words its monsters dread ; 

The boon I gave the wretch its shore, 

Till Rama’s banishment be o’er. * 

Ah me, that I should long to set 
My eager eyes to-day 
On Raghu’s son, and he be yet 
With Lakshman far away! ’ 

Thus he of lofty glory wailed, 

And sank upon the bed. 

Beneath the woe hiy spirit failed, 

And all his senses fled. 

* The lines containing this heap of forced metaphors are marked as 
Spurious by Schlegel 
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As Queen KauSaiyd, trembling much. 

As blighted by a goblin's touch. 

Still lying prostrate, half awoke 
To consciousness, ’twas thus she spoke: 

‘ Bear me away, Sumantra, far. 

Where Rdma, Sitd, Lakahman are. 

Bereft of them I have no power 
To linger on a single hour. 

Again, I pray, thy steps retrace. 

And me in Dantlak forest place. 

For after them I needs must go. 

Or sink to Yama's realms below.* 

His utterance choked by tears that rolled 
Down from their fountains uncontrolled, 
With suppliant hands the charioteer 
Thus spake, the lady’s heart to cheer : 

* Dismiss thy grief, despair, and dread 
That fills thy soul, of sorrow bred. 

For pain and anguish thrown aside, 

Will Rdma in the wood abide. 

And Lakshman, with unfailing care 
Will guard the feet of Rdma there, 

Faming, with governed sense, the prize 
That waits on duty in the skies. 

And Sitd in the wild as well 
Asitt hW own dear home will dwell; 

To Kdma all %eT heart she gives. 
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And free from doubt and terror lives. 

No faintest sign of care or woe 
The features nf the lady show: 

Methinks Videha's pride was made 
For exile in the forest shade. 

E'en as of old she used to rove 
Delighted in the city’s grove, 

Thus, even thus she joys to tread 
The woodlands uninhabited. 

Like a young child, her face as fair 
As the young moon, she wanders there. 
What though in lonely woods she stray 
Still Bdma is her joy and stay : 

All his the heart no sorrow bends, 

Her very life on him depends. 

For, if her lord she might not see, 
Ayodhya like the wood would be. 

She bids him, as she roams, declare 
The names of towns and hamlets there, 
Marks various trees that meet her eye, 
And many a brook that hurries by. 

And Janak’s daughter seems to roam 
One little league away from home 
When Rama or his brother speaks 
And gives the answer that she seeks. 
This, Lady, I remember well; 

Nor angry words have I to tell: 
Reproaches at Kaikeyi shot. 

Such, Queen, my mind remembers not.' 
The speech when Site’s wrath was high, 
Sumantra passed in silence by. 

That so his pleasant words might cheer 
With sweet report Kau5aly&’s ear. 

‘ Her moonlike beauty suffers not 
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Though winds be rude and suns be hot: 
The way^ the danger^ and the toil 
Her gentle lustre may not soil. 

Like the red lily’s leafy crown 
Or as the fai? full moon looks down, 

So the Videhan lady’s face 
Still shines with undiminished grace. 
What if the borrowed colours throw 
O’er her fine feet no rosy glow, 

Still with their natural tints they spread 
A lotus glory where they tread. 

In sportive grace she walks the ground. 
And sweet her chiming anklets sound. 
No jewels clasp the faultless limb: 

She leaves them all for love of him. 

If in the woods her gentle eye 
A lion sees, or tiger nigh, 

Or elephant, she fears no ill, 

For Rdma’s arm supports her still. 

No longer be their fate deplored. 

Nor thine, nor that of Kosal’s lord. 

For conduct such as theirs shall buy 
Wide glory that can never die. 

For casting grief and care away, 
Delighting in the forest, they 
With joyful spirits, blithe and gay, 

Set forward on the ancient way 
Where mighty saints have led ; 

Their highest aim,,their dearest care 
To keep their father’s honour fair. 
Observing still the oath he sware. 

They roam, on wild fruit fed.’ 

.'P^us wi& persuasive art he tried 
turn her from her grief aside, 
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By soothing fancies won. 

But still she gave her sorrow vent: 
* Ah Mma!/ was her shrill lament, 
* My love, my sou, my son !* 
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When, best of all who give delight. 

Her Rama wan fered far from sight, 
Kau§aly4 weeping, sore distresed, 

The king her husband thus add rosed : 

‘ Thy name, O Monarch, far and wide 
Through the three worlds is glorified: 

Yet Kama's is the pitying mind. 

His speech is true, his heart is kind. 

How will thy sons, good lord, sustain 
With Sit4 all their care and pain ? 

How in the wild endure distress. 

Nursed in the lap of tenderness ? 

How will the dear Videhaii bear 

The heat and cold when wandering there. 

Bred in the bliss of princely state. 

So young and fair and delicate 1 
The large-eyed lady, wont to eat 
The best of finely seasoned meat— 

How will she now her life sustain 
With woodland fare of self-sown grain ? 
Will she, .with joys encompassed long. 

Who loved the music and the song. 

In the wild wood endure to hear 
The ravening lion*s voice of fear? 

Where sleeps my strong-armed hero, \^here, 
iUik^ Lord Mahendra^s standard, fair? 

is, by Lakshma^'s side, bis bed. 
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Hi? cluVlike arm beneath his head ? 
When shall 1 see his flower-like eyes. 
And face that with the lotus vies, 

Feel his sweet lily breath, and view 
His glorious hair and lotus hue ? 

The heart within my breast, I feel. 

Is adamant or hardest steel. 

Or, in a thousand fragments split, 

The loss of him had shattered it. 

When those I love, who should be blest. 
Are wandering in the wood distressed, 
Condemned their wretched lives to lead 
In exile, by thy ruthless deed. 

If, when the fourteen ye'..rs are past, 
Rama reseeks his home at last, 

I think not Bharat will consent 
To yield the wealth and government. 

At funeral feasts some mourners deal 
To kith and kin the solemn meal. 

And having duly fed them all 
Some Brahmans to the banquet call. 
The best of Brahmans, good and wise, 
The tardy summoning despise, 

And, equal to the Gods, disdain 
Cups, e’en of Amrit, thus to drain. 

Nay e’en when Brdhinans first have fed. 
They loathe the meal for others spread. 
And from the leavings turn with scorn, 
As bulls avoid a fractured horn. 

So Rama, sovereign lord of men. 

Will spurn the sullied kingship then : 
He, born the eldest and the best, 

His younger’s leavings will detest. 
Turning from tasted food away. 
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As tigers scorn another’s prey. 

The sacred post is used not twice. 

Nor elements, in sacrifice. 

But once the sacred grass is spread. 

But once with oil the fiame is fed: 

So R^a’s pride will ne’er receive 
The royal power which others leave, 

Like wine when tasteless dregs are left. 

Or rites of Soma juice bereft 
Be sure the pride of Raghu’s race 
Will never stoop to such disgrace: 

The lordly lion will not bear 
Tliat man should’beard him in his lair. 
Were all the worlds ucrainst him ranged 
His dauntless soul re still unchanged: 

Ho, dutiful, in duty strong. 

Would purge the impious world from wrong. 
Could not the hero, brave and bold, 

The archer, with liis shafts of gold. 

Burn up the very seas, as doom 
Will in the end all life consume ^ 

Of lion’s might, eyed like a bull, 

A prince so brave and beautiful, 

Thou hast with wicked hate pursued, 

Like sea-bora tribes who eat their brood. 

If thou, O Monarch, hadst but known 
Tho duty all the Twice-born own. 

If the good laws hafl touched thy mind, 
Which sages in the Scriptures find, 

Thou ne’er hadst driven forth to pine 
This brave, this duteous son of thine. 

First on her lord the wife depends, 

Next on her son and last on friends: 

These three supports in life has she, 
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And not a fourth for her may be. 

Thy heart, 0 King, I liave not won; 

In wild woods roams my banished son; 
Far are my friends: ah, hapless me, 
Quite ruined and destroyed by thee,*- 
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The queen’s stem speech the monarch heard. 
As rage and grief her bosom stirred. 

And by his anguish sore oppressed 
Reflected in his secret breast. 

Fainting and sad, with ’woe distraught. 

He wandered in a maze ot thought; 

At length the queller of tlie foe 
Grew conscious, radying from his woe. 

When consciousness returned anew 
liOng burning sighs the monarch drew. 

Again immersed in thought he eyed 
Kau^alya standing by his side. 

Back to his pondering soul was brought 
The direful deed his band had wrought. 
When, guiltless of the wrong intent. 

His arrow at a sound was sent. 

Histracted by his memory’s sting. 

And mourning for his son, the king 
To two consuming gri<3f8 a prey, 

A miserable victim lay. 

The double woe devoured him fast, 

Ab on the ground his eyes ho cast. 

Joined suppliant hands, her heart to touch. 
And spake in answer, trembling much: 
'KauSaly^, for thy grace 1 sue. 

Joining these hands as suppliants do. 

Thou e’en to foes hast ever been 
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A gentle, good, and loving queen. 

Her lord, with noble virtues graced. 

Her lord, by lack of all debased. 

Is still a Ood in wotnau’s eyes. 

If duty’s U» v\r she hold and prize. 

Thou, who the right bast aye pursued, 

Life’s changes and its chances viewed, 

Shouhlst never launch, though sorrow-stirred, 
At me distressed, one bitter word.* 

She listened, as with sorrow faint 
He murmured forth his sad complaint: 

Her brimming eyes with tears ran o’er. 

As spouts the new-fallen water pour, 

His suppliant hands, with fear dismayed 
She gently clasped in hers, and laid, 

Like a fair lotus, on her head. 

And filtering in her trouble said : 

‘ Forgive me ; at thy feet I lie. 

With low bent head to thee I cry. 

By thee besought, tby guilty dame 
Pardon from Ibce can scarcely claim. 

She merits not the name of wife 
Who clieiishcs perpetual strife 
With her own husbaud good and wise, 

Her lord both here and in the skies. 

I know the claims of duty well, 

I know thy lips the truth must tell. 

All the wild words I rashly spoke, 

Forth from my heart, through anguish, broke; 
For sorrow bonds the stoutest soul. 

And cancels Scripture’s high control. 

Yea, sorrow’s might all else o’erthrows, 

The strongest and the worst of foes. 

’Tis thus with aU. we keenly feel. 
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Yet bear the blows our foemen deal, 

But when a slender woe assails 
The manliest spirit bends and quails. 

The fifth long night has now begun 
Since the wild woods have lodged my son 
To me whose joy is drowned in tears. 
Each day a dreary year appears. 

While ail my thoughts on him are set 
Grief at my heart swells wilder yet: 
With doubled might thus Ocean raves 
When rushing floods increase his waves.’ 

As from Kau^alya reasoning well 
The gentle words of wisdom fell, 

The sun went down with dying flame, 
And darkness o'er the landscape came. 
His lady’s soothing words in part 
Relieved the monarch’s aching heart. 
Who, wearied out by all his woes, 

Yielded to sleep and took repose. 
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But soon by ranbling grief oppressed 
The king awoke from troubled rest, 

And bis sad heart was tried again 
With anxious thought where all was pain. 
B4ma and Lakshmap’s mournful fate 
On Da^diatha, good and great 
As Indra, pressed with crushing weight, 
As when the demon’s might assails 
The Sutt-God, and his glory pales. 

Ero yet the sixth long night was spent. 
Since Rdma to the woods was sent, 

The king at midnight sadly thought 
Of the old crime his hand had wrought. 
And thus to Queen Kaulalyd cried 
Who still for B4ma moaned and sighed: 
*If thou art waking, give, I pi ay, 
Attention to the words I say. 

Whate’er the conduct men pursue. 

Be good or ill the acts they do, 

Be sure, dear Queen, they find the meed 
Of wicked or of virtuous deed. 

A heedless child we call the man 
Whose feeble judgment fails to scan 
The weight of what his hands may do. 

Its lightness^ faulty and ment too. 

One lays the M^ngo gaardon low, 

And bids the gay Palfllas grow: 
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Longing for fruit their bloom he sees. 

But grieves when fruit should bend the trees. 

Cut by my hand, my fruit-trees fell, 

PaliSia trees I watered well. 

My hopes this foolish heart deceive 
And for my banishe<l son I grieve. 

Kan<alyA in my youthful prime 
Armed with my bow I wrought the crime. 

Proud of my skill, my name renowned, 

An archer prince who shoots by sound. 

The deed this hand unwitting wrought 
This misery on my soul has brought, 

As children seize the deadly cup 
And blindly drink the poison up. 

As the unreasoning man may be 
Charmed with the gay PaliiSa tree, 

I unaware have reaped the fruit 
Of joying at a sound to shoot. 

As regent prince I shared the throne, 

Thou wast a maid to roe unknown. 

The early Rain-time duly came. 

And strengthened love’s delicious ilame. 

The sun had dmined the earth that lay 
All glowing neath the summer day. 

And to the gloomy clime had fled 
Where dwell the spirits of the dead.* 

The fervent heat that moment ceased, 

The darkening clouds each hour inci'eased. 

And frogs and deer and peacocks all 

Bejofced to see the torrents fall 

Their bright wings heavy from the shower, 

The birds, new-bathed, had scarce the power 

* Tbe smitheirH teipon is ths abode o( Yama the ladiaa Pluto, and 
deserted sririte. 
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To reach the branches of the trees 
Whose high tops swayed l)eneatb the breeze. 
The fallen rain, and falling still, 

Hung like a sheet on every hill, 

Till, with glad deer, each flooded steep 
Showed glorious as the mighty deep. 

The torrents down its wooded side 
Poured, some unstained, while others dyeil 
Gold, ashy, silver, ochre, bore 
The tints of every moutitain ore. 

In that sweet time, when all are pleased. 
My arrows and my bow I seized ; 

Keen for the chase, in field or grove, 

Down Sarju’s bank my car I drove. 

I longed with all my lawless will 
Some elephant by night to kill, 

Some buffalo that came to drink. 

Or tiger, at the river’s brink. 

When all around was dark and still, 

I heard a pitcher slowly fill. 

And thought, obscured in deepest shade,. 

An elephant the sound had imwie.. 

I drew a shaft that glittered bright, 

Fell as a seipcnt’s veuomed bite ; 

I longed to lay the monster dead, 

And to tho mark my arrow' sped. 

Then in the* calm of morning, clear 
A hermit’s wailing smote mv ear: 

* Ah me, ah me,’ be cried, and sank, 

Pierced by my arrow, on the bank. 

E'en as the weapon smote bis side, 

1 heard a human voice that cried:: 

* Why lights this shaft on one like me, 

A poor and harmless devotee! 
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1 came by nigbt to fiU my jar 

From this lone stream where no men are. 

Ah, who this deadly shaft has shot I 
Whom have I wronged, and knew it not? 

Why should a boy so harmless feel 
The vengeance of the winged steel ? 

Or who should slay the guiltless son. 

Of hermit sire who injures none, 

Who dwells retired in woods, and there 
Supports his life on woodland fare? 

Ah me, ah me, why am I slain, 

What booty will the murderer gain ? 

In hermit coils I bind inv hair, 

Coats mode of skin and bark I wear. 

Ah, who the cruol deed can praise 
Whose idle toil no fruit repays, 

As impious as the wretch’s crime 
Who dares his master’s bed to climb? 

Nor does my parting spirit grieve 
But for the life which thus I leave; 

Alas, my mother and my sire^^— 

1 mourn for them when I expire. 

Ah me, that aged, helpless pair, 

Long cherished by my watchful care, 

How will it bp with them this day 
When to the Five ‘ I pass away ? 

Pierced by the self-same dart we die, 

Mine aged mother, sire, and I. 

Whose mighty band, whose lawless miad 
Has all the three to death conisgned V 

When J, by love of duty stirred, 

That touching lamentation heard, 

*<i*^*<—******* ■! • III* II I . ■■a *.iCi M ii.i |>»I I Hill - - - i ' - t' iii t ill Hi ji ii 

^ five riemtats of wlbioli iho body ooiuifis, nad to whkk 
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Pierced to the heart hy aadden woe, 

I. threw to earth my shafts ah 4 bow. 

My heart was full of grief and dread 

As swiftly to the place I sped, 

Where, by my arrow wounded sore, 

A hermit lay on Saiju’s shore. 

His matted hair was all unbound. 

•> ^ 

His pitcher empty on the ^ound. 

And by the fatal arrow pained, 

He lay with dust and gore distained. 

I stood confounded and amazed: 

His dying eyes to mine he raised, 

And spoke this speech in accents stern, 

As though his light my soul would burn: 

‘ How have I wronged thee, King, that I 
Struck by thy mortal arrow die ? 

The wood my home, this jar I brought, 

And water for my parents sought. 

This one keen shaft that strikes me through 
Slays sire and aged mother too. 

Feeble and blind, in helpless pain, 

They wait ijj^r me and thirst in vain. 

They with parched lips their pangs must bear, 
And hope will end in blank despair. 

Ah me, there seems no fruit in store 
For holy zeal or Scripture lore, 

Or else ere now my sire would know 
That his dear son is lying low. 

Yet, if my mournful fate he knew, 

What could his arm so feeble do? 

The tree, firm-rooted, ne’er may be 
The guardian of a stricken tree. 

Haste to my father, and relate 
While time alldwff, my sudden fate^ 
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Lest he consume thee, as the 6re 
Burns up the forest, in his ire. 

This little path, 0 King, pursue: 

My father's cot thou soon wilt view. 

Tl^ere sue for pardon to the sage 
Lest he should curse thee in hivS rage. 

First from the wound extract the dart 
That kills me with its deadly smart. 

E'en as the flushed impetuous tide 
Eats through the river’s yielding side,* 

I feared to draw the arrow out. 

And pondered thus in painful doubt; 

*Now tortured by the shaft he lies, 

But if I draw it forth he dies.' 

Helpless I stood, faint, sorely grieved : 

The hermit’s son my thought perceived ; 

As one o’ercome by direst pain 
He scarce had strength to speak again, 

With writhing limb and struggling breath. 
Nearer and ever nearer death : 

‘ My senses undisturbed remain. 

And fortitude lias conquered pain : 

Now from one fear thy soul be freed, 

Thy hand has made no Brahman bleed. 

Let not this pang thy bosom wring : 

No twice-born youth am I, O King, 

For of a VaiSya sire I came, 

Who wedded with a I^<idr4 dame.* 

These words the boy could scarcely say, 

As tortured by the shaft he lay. 

Twisting his helpless body round, 

Then trembling senseless on the ground. 

Then from his bleeding side I drew 

The rankling shaft that pierced him through. 
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With death's last fear ray face he eyed, 
And, rich in store of penance, died/ 
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The soa of Raghn to his queen 

Thus far described the unequalled scene. 

And, as the hermit's death he rued, 

The mournful story thus renewed : 

* The deed my heedless hand had wrought 
Perplexed me with remorseful thought, 
And all alone I pondered still 

How kindly deed might salve the ill. 

The pitcher from the giound I took. 

And filled it from that fairest brook. 

Then, by the path the hermit showed, 

I reached his sainted siie’s abode. 

I came, 1 saw : tlie aged pair. 

Feeble and blind, were sitting tliere, 
liike birds with clipped wings, side by side. 
With none their helpless steps to guide. 
Their idle hours the twain beguiled 
With talk of their returning child. 

And still the cheering hope enjoyed. 

The hope, alas, by me destroyed. 

Then spoke the sage, as drawing near 
The sound of footsteps reached his ear: 

* Dear son, the water quickly bring; 

Why hast thou made this tarrying % 

Thy mother thirsts, and thou hast played. 
And bathing in the brook delayed. 

8ha weepa because thou cameat not; 
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Haste, O my son, within the oot 
If she or I have ever done 
A thing to pain thee, dearest son. 

Dismiss the memory from thy mind: 

A hermit Ihou, be good and kind. 

On thee our lives, our all, depend: 

Thou art thy friendless parents’ friend. 

The eyeless couple’s eye art thou: 

Then why so cold and silent now ?* 

With sobbing voice and bosom wrung 
I scarce could move my faltering tongue. 
And with my spirit filled with dread 
1 looked upon the sage, and said. 

While mind, and sense, and nerve I strung 
To fortify my trembling tongue. 

And let the aged hermit know 
His son’s sad fate, my fear and woe: 

* High-minded Saint, not I thy child, 

A warrior, DaSaratha styled, 

I bear a grievous sorrow’s w'eight 
Bom of a deed which good men hate. 

My lord, I came to Saiju’s shore,' 

And in my hand my bow I bore 
For elephant or beast of chase 
That seeks by night his drinkipg place. 
There from the stream a sound I heard 
As if a jar the water stirred. 

An elephant, I thought, was nigh: 

I aimed, and let an arrow fiy. 

Swift to the place 1 made my way. 

And there a wounded hermit lay 
Gasping for breath: the deadly dart 
Stood quivering in his youthful heart. 

I hastened nqar with pun oppressed: 
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He faltered out hie last behesV 
And quickly, as he bade me do. 

From his pierced side the shaft I drew, 

I drew the arrow from the rent, 

And up to heaven the hermit went, 
Lamenting, as from earth he passed. 

His aged parents to the last. 

Thus, unaware, the deed was done: 

My hand, unwitting, killed thy son. 

For what remains, 0, let me win 
Thy pardon for my heedless sin.* 

As the sad tale of sin I told. 

The hermit’s grief was uncontrolled; 

With flooded eyes, and sorrow-faint. 

Thus spake the venerable saint: 

I stood with hand to hand applied. 

And listened as he spoke and sighed: 

* If thou, O King, hadst left unsaid 
By thine own tongue this tale of dread. 

Thy head for hideous guilt accursed 
Had in a thousand pieces burst. 

A hermit’s blood by warrior spilt, 

In such a case, with purposed g^iilt, 

Down from his high estate would bring 
Even the thunder’s mighty King. 

And he a dart who conscious sends 
Against the devotee who spends 
His pure life by the law of Heaven— 

That sinner’s head will split in seven. 

Thou livest, for thy heedless hand 
Has wrought a deed thou hast not planned. 
Else thou and all of Raghu’s line 
Had perished by this act of thino. 

Now guide us,’ thus the hermit said. 
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* Forth to the spot where he lies dead. 
Guide us, this day, 0 Monarch, we 
For the last time our son would see: 

The hermit dress of skin he wore 

Bent from his limbs distained with gore; 
His senseless body lying slain. 

His soul in Yama’s dark domain.* 

Alone the mourning pair I led, 

Their souls with woe disquieted. 

And let the dame and hermit lay 
Their hands upon the breathless clay. 

The father touched his son, and pressed 
The body to his aged breast; 

Then falling by the dead boy’s side. 

He lifted up his voice, and cried: 

* Hast thou no word, my child, to say ? 
No greeting for thy sire to-day ? 

Why art thou angry, darling ? why 
Wilt thou upon the cold eaith lie ? 

thou, my son, art wroth with me. 

Here, duteous child, thy mother see. 
What! no embrace for me, my son ? 

No word of tender love—not one ? 

Whose gentle voice, so soft and clear. 
Soothing my spirit, shall I hear 
When evening comes, with accents sweet 
Scripture or ancient lore repeat ? 

Who, having fed the sacred .fire. 

And duly bathed, as texts require, 

W^ill cheer, when evening rites are done. 
The father mourning for his son ? 

Who will the daily meal provide 
For the poor wretch who lacks a guide. 
Feeding the helpless with; ihe best 
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Berries and roots, like scmie 4ear ^est? 

How can these hsuds subristeiice find 
For thy poor mother, tdd and blind t 
The wretched votaress l»>w mistain, 

.Who mourns h^ diild la ceasdleas pain ? 

Stay yet a while, my darling, stay. 

Nor fly to Yama’s realm to-day. 

To-morrow I thy sire and she 

Who bare thee, child, will go with thee. * 

Then when I look on Yama, I 
To great Vivasvat’s son will cry: 

* Hear, King of justice, and restore 
Our child to feed us, I implore.. 

Lord of the world, of mighty fame, 

Fadthful and just, admit my claim, 

And grant this single boon, to free 
My soul from fear, to one like me.’ 

Because, my son, untouched by staiu, 

By sinful hands thou fallest slain, 

Win, through thy truth, the sphere where those 
Who die by hostile darts repose. 

Seek the blest home prepared for dl 
The valiant who in battle fall, 

Who face the foe and scorn to yield. 

In glory dying on the field. 

Rise to the heav^ where Dhundhumir 
And Nahush, mighty heroes, are. 

Where Janamejay and the blest 
Diltpa, Sagar, Saivya, rest: 

Hmne ef all virtuotis spirits, eamed 


I So dyifig ITork ctle* over tho body of Suffolk: 
^Ikny, dear oausiix Suffolkl 


■'if 5; 


)tj novH aballilime keep eosdiiMUiy io hwfea: 

Teny, eWBet eoul, for lalne, then fly abreast' 
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By fervent rites and Scripture learned: 

By those whose sacred fires have glowed^ 
Whose liberal hands have fields bestowed: 
By givers of a thousand cows. 

By lovers of one faithful spouse: 

By those who serve their masters well, 
And cast away this earthy shell 
None of my race can ever know 
The bitter pain of lasting woe. 

But doomed to that dire fate is he 
Whose guilty hand has slaughtered thee.* 
Thus with wild tears the aged saint 
Made many a time his piteous plaint. 
Then with his wife began to shed 
The funeral water for the dead. 

But in a shape celestial clad. 

Won by the merits of the lad, 

The spirit from the body brake 
And to the mourning parents spake: 

* A glorious home in realms above 
Rewards my care and filial love. 

You, honoured parents, soon shall be 
Partakers of that home with me.’ 

He spake, and swiftly mounting high, 
W^ith Indra near him, to the sky 
On a bright car, with flame that glowed. 
Sublime tlic duteous hermit rode. 

The father, with bis consort’s aid, 

The funeral rites with water paid. 

And thus his speech to me renewed 
Who stood in suppliant attitude: 

* Slay me this day, O, slay me^ King/ 

For death no longer has a sting. 

Childless am I; thy dart has done 
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To death my dear, my only son. 

Because the boy I loved so well 
Slain by thy heedless arrow fell, 

My curse upon thy soul shall press 
. With bitter woe and heaviness. 

1 mourn a slaughtered child, and thou 
Shalt feel the pangs that kill me now. 

Bereft and suffering e’en as I, 

So shalt thou mourn thy son, and die. 

Thy hand unwitting dealt the blow 
That laid a holv hermit low, 

And distant, therefore, is the time 
When thou shalt suffer for the crime. 

The hour shall come when, crushed by woes 
Like these I foel, thy life shall close: 

A debt to pay an after days 
Like his the priestly fee who pays.’ 

This curse on me the hermit laid. 

Nor yet his tears and groans were stayed. 

Then on the pyre their bodies cast 

The pair; and straight to heaven they passed. 

As in sad thought I pondered long 

Back to my memory came the wrong 

Done in wild youtl), O lady dear, 

When ’twas my boast to shoot by ear. 

The deed hj^ borne the fruit, which now 
Hangs ripe upon the bending bough : 

Thus dainty meats the palate please, 

And lure the weak to swift disease. 

Now on my soul return with dread 
The words that noble hermit said, 

That 1 for a dear son should grieve, 

And of woe my life ^oold leave.’ 

Thus spake the king with many a tear; 
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Then to his wife he cried in fear: 

‘I cannot see thee, love ; but lay 
Thy gentle hand in mine, I pray. 

Ah me, if Kama touched me thus, 

If once, returning home to us, 

He bade me wealth and lordship give, 
Then, so I think, my soul would live. 
Unlike myself, unjust and mean 
Have been my ways with him, my Queen, 
But like himself is all that he. 

My noble son, has done to me. 

His son, though far from right he stray, 
What prudent sire would cast away ? 
Wiiat banished son would check his ire, 
Nor speak reproaches of his sire 1 
I see thee not: these eyes grow blind. 

And memory quits my troubled mind. 
Angels of Death arc round me: they 
Summon my soul with speed away. 

What woe more grievous can there be. 
That, when from light and life I flee, 

I may not, ere I part, behold 
My virtuous R6ma, true and bold ? 

Grief for my son, the brave and true. 
Whose joy it was my will to do, 

Dries up my breath, as summer dries 
The last drop in the pool that lies. 

Not men, but blessed Gods, are they 
Whose eyes shall see his face that day; 
See him, when fourteen years are past, 
With earrings decked return at last. 

My fainting mind forgets to think; 

Low and more low my spirits sink. 

Each from its seat, my senses steal: 
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1 canuot bear, or taste» or feeb 
This letliargy of sod o'ercoixies 
Each organ, and its funclkm numba: 

So when the oil begins to fail. 

The torch’s rays grow faint and pale» 

This flood of woe caused by this hand 
Destroys me helpless and unmanned, 

Resistless as the floods that bore 
A passage through the river shora 
Ah Baghu’s son, ah migbty>armed. 

By whom my cares were soothed and charmed. 
My son in whom I took delight, 

Now vanished from thy father’s sight! 
Eau^lyA ah, I cannot see; 

Sumitrd, gentle devotee! 

Alas, Kaikeyi, cruel dame, 

My bitter foe, thy father’s shame!' 

Kau^alyd and Sumitri kept 
Their watch beside him as be wept. 

And Dai^aratha moaned and sighed, 

And grieving for his darling died. 


Boc^ 
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And now the niglit had past away, 

And brightly dawned another day ; 

The minstrels, tr.iined to play and sing. 

Flocked to the chamber of the king : 

Bards, who their gayest raiment wore. 

And heralds famed for ancient lore ; 

And singeis, with their songs of piaise, 

Made music in their several ways 

There as tliey pouiod their blessings choice, 

And liailcil their king with hand and voice. 

Their praises with a sw^elling loar 
"Echoed through court and corridor. 

Then as the hauls his glory sang, 

From beaten palms loiul answer rang. 

As glad applauders clapped their hands. 

And told his doea«> in distint lands. 

The sw’-elling conceit woke a throng 
Of sleeping birds to life and song; 

Some in the bi anchor of tlie tree!?., 

Some caged in halls and galleiies. 

Nor was the soft string music mute ; 

The gentle whisper of the lute. 

And blessings sung by singers skilled 
The palace of the monarch filled. 

Eunuchs and dames of life unstained. 

Each in the arts of waiting trained. 

Drew near attentive as before, 

Q 
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And crowded to the chamber door: 

These skilful when and how to shed 
The lustral stream o'er limb and head. 
Others with golden ewers stood 
Of water stained with sandal wood. 

And many a maid, pure, young, and fair. 
Her load of early offerings bare, 

Cups of the flood which all revere. 

And sacred things, and toilet gear. 

Each several thing was duly brought 
As rule of old observance taught, 

And lucky signs on each impressed 
Stamped it the fairest and the best. 

There anxious, in their long array, 

All waited till the shine of day : 

But when the king nor rose nor spoke. 
Doubt and alarm within them woke. 
Forthwith the dames, by duty led, 
Attendants on the monarch’s bed, 

Within the royal chaml>er pressed 
To wake their master from his rest. 
Skilled in the lore of dreaming, they 
Firat touched the bed on which he lay. 
But none replied ; no sound Wiis heard. 
Nor hand, nor head, nor body stirred. 
They trembled, and their dread increased, 
Fearing his breath of life had ceased. 

And l>endittg low their heads, they shook 
Like the tail reeds that fringe the brook. 
In doubt and terror down they knelt, 
Looked on his face, his cold hand felt. 
And then the gloomy truth appeared 
Of all their hearts hiid darkly feared. 
Kau^ly^ and Sumitr^ worn 
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With weeping for their sons, forlorn, 

Woke not, but lay in slumber deep 
And still as death's unending sleep. 

Bowed down by grief, her colour fled, 

Her wonted lustre dull and dead, 

Kau^aly^ shone not, like a star 
Obscured behind a cloudy bar. 

Beside the king’s her couch was spread. 
And next was Queen Sumitras bed, 

Who shone no more with beauty’s glow% 
Her face bedewed with tears of woe. 

There lapped in sleep each wearied queen,. 
There as in sleep, the king was seen ; 

And swift the troubling thought came o’er 
Their spirits that he breathed no more. 

At once with wailing loud and high 
The matrons shrieked a bitter crv. 

As wi<lowed elephants bewail 
Their dead lord in the woodv vale. 

Al the loud shriek that round them rang, 
KaulalyA and Sumitra sprang 
Aw’akened from their beds, wirii eyes 
Wide open in their first surprise. 

Quick to the monarch’s side they came. 
And saw and touched his lifeless frame ; 
One cry, O husband ! forth they sent, 

And prostrate to the ground they went. 
The king of KolaVs daughter' there 
Writhed, with the dust on limb and hair,. 
Lustreless,, as a star might lie 
Hurled downward from the glorious sky. 
W^'licn the king’s voice in death was stilled; 
The women w»ho the chamber filled, 

* Kauaalytf) diaigktet' of the king of another Knaal. 
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Baw, lil^e a widow e^jtbant slain, 

Kati^alyi prostrate in' her pain. 

Then all the monarch’s ladies led 
By Queen Kaikeyf at their head. 

Poured forth their tears, and, weeping so. 

Sank on the ground, consumed by woe. 

The cry of grief so long and loud 
Went up from all the royal crowd. 

That, doubled by the matron train, 

It made the palace ring again. 

Filled with dark fear and eager eyes, 

Anxiety and wild surmise ; 

Echoing with the cries of grief 

Of sorrowing friends who mourned their chief. 

Dejected, pale with deep distress, 

Hurled from their height of happiness ; 

Such was the look the palace wore 
Where lay the king who breathed no more. 



CANTO LXVI. 

*tHE EMBALMINCf. 

ICau^alyd's eyes with tears overflowed. 
Weighed down by varied sorrows^ load 
On her dead lord her gaze she bent. 
Who lay like fire whose might is spent 
Xiike the great deep with waters dry. 
Or like the clouded sun on high. 

Then on her lap she laid his head. 
And on Kaikeyi looked and said : 

‘ Triumphant now enjoy thy reign 
Without a thorn thy side to pain. 
Thou hast pursued tby single aim^ 
And killed the king^ O wicked dame. 
Far from my sight my Kama flies. 

My perished lord has sought the skies. 
Nfo friend, no hope my life to cheer, 

1 cannot tread the daxk path here. 
Who would forsake her husband, who 
That God to whom her love is due. 
And wish to live one hour, but she 
Whose heart no duty owns, like thee I 
The ravenous seo« no fault : his greed 
Will e*en on poison blindly feed. 
Kaikeyi, thfougb a hump-back maid. 
This royal house in death has laid. 
King Janak, with his queen, will hear 
Heart-rent like me the tidings drear 
Of K&ma banished by the kieg. 
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Urged by her impioas counselling. 

No son has he, his age is great, 

And sinking with the double weight* 
He for his darling child will pine, 

And pierced with woe his life resign. 
Sprung from Videha's monarch, she 
A sad and lovely devotee, 

Beaming the wood, unmeet for woe, 
Will toil and trouble undergo. 

She in the gloomy night with fear 
The cries of beast and bird will hear, 
And trembling in her wild alarm 
Will cling to Rama's sheltering arm. 
Ah, little knows my duteous son 
That I am widowed and undone— 

Aly R^ma of the lotus eye. 

Gone hence, gone hence, alas, to die. 
Now, as a loving wife and true, 

I, e’en this day, will perish too; 

Around his form these arms will throw, 
And to the fire with him vvill go.* 
Clasping her husband’s lifeless clay 
A while the weeping votaress lay, 

Till chamberlains removed her thence 
O’ercome by sorrow’s violence. 

Then in a cask of oil they luid 
Him who in life the world had swayed, 
And finished, as the lords desired, 

All rites for parted souls required. 

The lords, albwise, refused to burn 
3%e monarch ere his son's return ; 

So for a while the corpse they set 
Embalmed in oil, and waited yet. 

y 

The women heard: no doubt remained, 
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And wildly for the king^they plained. 

With gushing tears that drowned each eye 
Wildly they waved their arms on high, 

And each her mangling nails impressed 
Deep in her head and knee and breast: 

‘ Of Rama reft,—who ever spake 
The sweetest words the heart to take. 

Who firmly to the truth would cling,— 

Why dost thou leave us, mighty King ? 

How can the consorts thou hast left 
Widowed, of Raghu’s son bereft, 

Live with our foe Kaikeyi near. 

The wicked queen vre hate and fear ? 

She threw away the king, her spite 
Drove Rama forth and Lakshmau’s might. 

And gentle Sita: how will she 
Spare any, whosoe’er it be T 

Oppressed with sorrow, tear-distaincd, 

The royal w'omen thus complained. 

L'.ke night when not a star appears. 

Like a sad widow drowned in tears, 

AyodbyA’s city, dark and dim. 

Reft of her lord was sad for him. 

When thus for woe the king to heaven had fled. 

And still on earth his lovely wives remained, 
With dying light the siin to rest had sped, 

And night triumphant o'er the landscape reigned. 
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That night of sorrow passed away. 

And rose again the God of Day. 

Then all the twice-born peers of state 
Together met for high debate. 

Javdli, lord of mighty fame. 

And Gaiitam, and Kilty ay an came. 

And Markandeya’s reverend age. 

And Vdinadeva, glorioiTs sage; 

Sprung from Mudgalya’s seed the one. 
The other ancient Kai^yap’s son. 

W^ith lesser lords those JBralitnans each 
Spoke in his turn his several speech. 

And turning to "Va^ishtha, best 
Of household priests, him thus addressed ; 
• The night of bitter woe has past. 

Which seemed a hundred years to last. 
Our king, in sorrow for his son, 

Keunion with the Five has won, 

Elis soul is where the Blessed are. 

While Kama roams in woods afxr. 

And Lakshtnap, bright in glorious deeds. 
Goes where his well-loved brother leads. 
And Bharat and Satmghna, they 
Who smite their foes in battle fray, 

Far in the realm of JCekaya stay. 

Where their maternal grandsiro’s care 
i 1R4}ftgnha*s city fair. 
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Let of old Ikshriku’s race 
Obtain this day the sovereign’s place, 

Or havoc and destruction straight 
Our kingless land will devastate. 

In kingless lands no thunder’s voice. 

No lightning wreaths the heart rejoice, 

Nor does Parjanya’s heavenly rain 
Descend upon the burning plain. 

Where none is king, the sower’s hand 
Casts not the seed upon the land ; 

The son against the father strives. 

And husbands fail to rule their wdves. 

In kingless realms no princes call 
Their friends to meet in crowded hall; 

No joyful citizens resort 
To garden trim or sacred court. 

In kingless realms no Twice-born care 
To sacrifice with text and prayer, 

Nor Brahmans, who their vows maintain, 

The great solemnities ordain. 

The joys of happier days have ceased: 

No gathering, festival, or feast 
Together calls the merry throng 
Delighted with the play and song. 

In kingless lands it ne’er is well 
With sons of trade who buy and sell: 

No men who pleasant tales repeat 
Delight the crowd with stories sweet. 

In kingless realms we ne’er behold 
Young majdens decked with gems and gold, 

Flock to the gardens blithe and gay 
To spend their evening hours in play. 

No lover in the flying car 
Bides with his love to woods afar. 
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In kingless lands no wealthy swain 
Who keeps the herd and reaps the grain, 
Lies sleeping, blest with ample store. 
Securely near his open door. 

Upon the royal roads we see 
No tusked elephant roaming free, 

Of three-score years, whose head and neck 
Sweet tinkling bells of silver deck. 

We hear no more the glad applause 
When his strong bow each rival draws, 

No clap of hands, no eager cries 
That cheer each martial exercise. 

In kinglc&s realms no luerchant bands 
Who travel forth to distant lands. 

With precio ts wares their wagons load. 
And fear no danger on the road. 

No sage secure in self-control, 

Biomling on God with mind ami ^oul, 
la lonely wandering'^ Hndsi his home 
Where’er at eve his feet may loam. 

In kinglets realms no man is sure 
He holds his life and wealth secure. 

In kingless lands no warriois smite 
The loeman’s host m glorious fight. 

In kingless lands tlie wise no more. 

Well trained in Scriptuio’s hoU lore. 

In shady groves and garden,s meet 
To argue in their calm retreat. 

No longer, in religious fear, 

Do they who pious vows revere, 

Biing dainty cates and wreaths of flowers 
As offerings to the heavenly powers. 

No longer, bright as trees in spring, 

Shine forth the children <if the king 
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Kespleudent in the people's eyes 
With aloe wood and sandal dyes. 

A brook where water once has been, 

A grove where grass no more is green, 
Kine with no herdsman's guiding hand— 
So wretched is a kingless land. 

The car its waving banner rears, 

Banner of hre the smoke appears: 

Our king, the banner of our pride, 

A God with Gods is glorified. 

In kingless lands no law is known, 

And none may call his wealth his own, 
Ench preys on each from hour to hour, 

As fish the weaker fish devour. 

Then, fearless, atheists overleap 
The bounds of right the godly keep. 

And wlieii no royal powers restrain, 
Preeminence and lordship gain. 

As in the frame of man the eye 
Keeps watch and ward, a careful spy, 

The monarch in his wide domains 
Protects the truth, the right maintains. 

He is the right, the truth is he, 

Their hopes in him the well-born see. 

On him his people’s lives depend, 

Mother is he, and sire, and friend. 

The world were veiled in blinding night. 
And none could see or know aright. 

Ruled there no king in any state 
The good and ill to separate. 

Wc will obey thy word and will 
As if our king were living still: 

As keeps his bounds the faithful sea, 

So wc observe thy high decree. 
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0 best of Br&hznans, first in place. 
Our kingless land lies desolate: 
Some scion of Ikshviku’s race 
Do thou as monarch consecrate/ 



269 


CANTO LXVIIL 


TEE E'^VOYE. 


Valishtha heard their speech and prayer, 

And thus addressed the concourse there. 

Friends, Brahmans, counsellors, and all 
Assembled in the palace hall: 

' Ye know that Bharat, free from care, 

Still lives in Kajagriha ‘ where 
The father of his mother reigns: 

Satrughiia by his side remains. 

Let active envoys, good at need. 

Thither on fleetest horses speed, 

To bring the hero youths away: 

Why w'aste the time in dull delay ? ’ 

Quick came from all the glad reply: 

^ Vaiishtha, let the envoys fly.’ 

He heard their speech, and thus renewed 
His charge before the multitude: 

* Nandan, Alok, Siddharth, attend, 

Your ears, Jayanta, Vijay, lend : 

Be yours, what need requires, to do: 

I speak these words to all of you. 

With coursers of the fleetest breed 
To Rdjagriha’s city speed. 

Then rid your bosoms of distress, 

And Bharat thus from me address: 

* The household priest and peers l>y us 

* RAjagriUa, or fririvrHja was capital of Aavapati, llWat'a maiefc^ 

graudfattior. 
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Send health to thee and greet thee thus: 

* Come to thy father’s home with haste; 

Thine absent time no longer waste.* 

But speak no word of B^ma fied. 

Tell not the prince his sire is dead. 

Nor to the royal youth the fate 
That ruins Raghu’s race relate. 

Go quickly hence, and with you bear 
Fine silken vestures rich and rare, 

And gems and many a precious thing 
As gifts to Bharat and the king.’ 

With ample store.s of food supplied. 

Each to his home the envoys hied, 

Prepared, with steeds of swiftest race, 

To Kekayu’s land’ their way to trace. 

They made all due provision there. 

And every need aminged with care. 

Then ordered by Vaiishtha, they 
Went forth with speed upon their way. 

Then northward of Pralarnba, west 
Of Apartala, on they pressed. 

Crossing the Mdlini that flowed 
With gentle stream athwart the road. 

They traversed Ganga s holy waves 
Where she Hastinapura* laves. 

Thence to Panchdla” westward fast 
Through KuriijangaVs land* they passed, 

’ Tbe Kekajras or Kaikaym in the appear amongst the chief 

Dfttions in the war of the Mabdbhfirata; their king being a kinsman of 
Krubna. 

* Hastinapiira was the capital of the kingdom of Kuru, near the 
modem Delhi. 

* Tbe Panchiks occupied the upper part of the Doab. 

* * Kuruj^ngala uid its inhabitants are frequently mentioned in Uie 
JtfiaAttMdneto, as in the Adi-parv. S789, 48S7, et af.’ Wibsosk rMnii 
Pi^sma. m II. P. 176. Da. Hall’s Kota. 
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On, on their course the envoys held 
By urgency of task impelled, 

Quick glancing at each lucid flood 
And sweet lake gay with flower and bud. 

Beyond, they passed unwearied o’er. 

Where glad birds fill the flood and shore 

Of J^aradaudd racing fleet 

With heavenly waters clear and sweet. 

Thereby a tree celestial grows 
Which every boon on prayer bestows: 

To its blest shade they humbly bent, 

Then to Kulinga’s town they went. 

Then, having passed the Warrior’s Wood, 

In Abhikala next they stood. 

O’er sacred Ikshuraati' came. 

Their ancient kings’ ancestral claim. 

They saw the learned Brdhmans stand, 

Each drinking from his hollowed hand. 

And through Baliika ® journeying still 
They reached at length Sudaman’s hill: 

There Vishnu’s footstep turned to see, 

f 

Vipdia® viewed, and Sal mall. 

And many a lake and river met. 

Tank, pool, and pond, and rivulet. 

And lions saw, and tigers near. 

And elephants and herds of deer, 

And still, by prompt obedience led, 

Along the ample road they sped. 

> ‘The ^O^VfXarig of Arrian. See Af. Res. Vol. XV., p. 420, 421, 
also Indische Alterthiimkuade, Vol. I. p. 602, first foot-not?.' WirsoN's 
Piirana. Vol, I. p, 421. Dn. HaLl's edition. The Ikshumati 
was a river in Kurukshetra. 

* 'The Kiibikos are dcsscribed in the Mahdbbarata, Karna Paryaq* 
with some detail, and oomprebend the different natjous of the Pnnjah 
from the Sutlej to the Indup.’ WlLSO.s's Vuikiiu Purina. Vol 1. p. 187. 
“ The Seas, Hyphasis or, Bibosis. 
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tDien whea their course so swift and long, 

Had worn their steeds though deet and strong, 

To Girivraja’s splendid town 

They came by night, and lighted down. 

To please their master, and to guard 
The royal race, the lineal right, 

The envoys, spent with riding hard, 

To tliat fair city came by night.* 

. • It wnuld be Irttfc Kl our to ittom pt to \ ei ity .ill the towni and streams 
jnenfionod m Cintos LXVIII an.l LXXIl PiofeMsnr Wilsoa otaerveg 
( Vi'^hnu Pnuiiia, ^ 139 Di Hall’s Kditioii) 'Stxh’i, and tribes, and 
cities Lave dip'll*! cited, evt n ftom recollection ; and some of tbe natural 
featiiies of the countiy, especially the rivers, have undergone a total 
alteration . • *«• « . .» ■« 

Notwithstandins; these iinj ediments, bowcvei,\ie should be able to 
identify at least mountains and livei'., to a much gicitet extent than 
is now pra't ible, if oui inij". wcic not somi'iiably ditcctiiem 
tbeii nomeuchtui* Nine of oui •'UriMyois or go. s^MpleMS bisebeea 
oneutal schdirs. It iin\ bo doiil imI it my ot them bin botn 
conveisant uith the s}>>kon lant'incto of the countiy. They have^ 
consequently put dovn nuuesat niidoin, accojding to their own 
inaccurate aj prcciation of sounds c.irf los'.Iy, iu!qul^,aud conuptly 
uttered , and Iuoii maps of ludM aie ciowded mill appellations which 
bear no similitude whatovci enbertopast or pie»eiil dcuoinin<itions. 
We netd not wonder that wet iiinot dwovci Sanskrit names in Eng¬ 
lish maps, when, m the imraedute vicinity of t'llcutt*, r»arnftgore 
represents Bir.ibauagar, Daksbineswar is metaiiu iphosed into Duckin. 

sore, and Uiiibiria into Willonghbuiy. There is scaioely 

a name in our Indian maps th.it does not aliord proof of extreme in¬ 
difference to accuracy m num>‘iic Utiirc, and of an me orrerUiess in 
estimating soimds, which is, in «om»* flegioe, peihaps, a national defect.’ 

For further information regarding the road from Ayodl to Raja- 
griha, see AddUional Notu. 
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The night those messengers of state 
Had past within the city's gate, 

In dreams the slumbering Bharat saw 
A sight that chilled his soul with awe. 

The dream that dire events foretold 
Left Bharat’s heart with horror cold. 

And with consuming woes distraught. 

Upon his aged sire he thought. 

His dc«ar companions, 'Swift to trace 
The signs of angui.sh on his face. 

Drew near, his sorrow to CKpcl, 

And pleasant tales began to tell. 

Some woke sweet music’s cheering sound. 

And others danced in lively round. 

With joke and jest tiiey strove to raise 
His spirits, <iuoting ancient plays ; 

But Bharat still, the lofty-souled, 

Deaf to sweet tales his fellows told, 

U11 moved by music, dance, and jest. 

Sat silent, by his woe oppressed. 

To him, begirt by comrades near. 

Thus spoke the friend he held most dear : 

‘ Why ringed around by friends, art thou 
So silent and so mournful now V 

* Hear thou,* thus Bharat made reply, 

* What chills my heart and dims mine eye. 

I dreamt I saw the king my sire 

R 
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Sink headlong in a lake of mire 
Down from a mountain high in air. 

His body soiled, and loose his hair. 

Upon the miiy lake he seemed 
To lie and welter, as I droameH.!; 

With hollowed hands full many a draught 
Of oil he took, and loudly laughed. 

With head cast down I saw him make 
A meal on sesamum and cake; 

The oil from every member diipped. 

And m its clammy flood ho dipped. 

Tile ocean’s bed was bare and diy. 

The moon had fallen from the sky, 

And ail the world lay still and dead. 

With whehmug daikne*'S oveispicaii 
The earth %vas rent and opened wide. 

The leafy tices were seoiched, and died; 

I -^aw the spxtod mountains split, 

An«l wieatlib of lising smoki emit. 

The statelj' beast the monaich rode 
Uis long tu^ks rent and splintered showed; 
And flrimos th.it quenched and cold had lain 
Blazed forth with kmdletl light again, 

I looked, and many a handsome dame, 
Ariayed in brown and sable came, 

And boie about the monaich, dressed. 

On iron stool, in sable vest 

Ami then the king, of virtuous mind, 

A blood-red wieath around him twined. 
Forth on an ass-drawn chariot sped, 

As southward still he bent his head. 

Then, crimson-clad, a dame appeared 
Who at the monarch kugheil and jceied ; 
And a she-mouster, dire to view, 
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Her hand upon his body threw. 

Such is the dream I dreamt by night, 
Which chills me yet with wild affright: 
Either the king or Rdma, 1 
Or Lakshmajgi now must surely die. 

For when an ass-drawn chariot seema 
To bear away a man in dreams, 

Be sure above his funeral pyre 
The smoke soon rears its clwidy spire. 

This makes my spirit low and weak. 

My tongue is slow and loth to speak: 

My lips and throat are dry for dread, 

And all my soul disquieted. 

My lips, relaxed, can hardly speak, 

And chilling drea<l has changed my cheek. 
I blame myself in aimless fears. 

And still no cause of blame appears. 

I dwell upon this dream of ill 

Whose changing scenes I viewed, 

And on the startling horror still 
My troubled thoughts will brood. 

Still to my soul these terrois cling. 
Reluctant to depart. 

And the strange vision of the king 
Still weighs upon my heart.* 
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While thus he spoke, the envoys borne 
On horses faint and travel-worn 
H!ad gained the city fenced around 
With a deep moat's protecting bound. 

An audience of the king they gained. 

And honours from the prince obtained ; 
The monarch's feet they humbly pressed. 
To Bharat next these words addressed : 

* The household priest and peers by us 
Send health to thee and greet thee tluis : 

‘ Come to thy feithor’s house with haste: 
Thine absent time no longer waste. 
Receive these vestures rich and rare, 
These costly gems and jewels fair. 

And to thy uncle here present 
Bach precious rol>e and ornament. 

These for the king and him suffice— 

Two hundred millions is their price— 
These, worth a hundred millions, be 
Reserved, O large-eye<l Prince, for thee.* 

Hioving his friends with heart and soul. 
The joyful prince received the whole, 

Due honour to the envoys paid. 

And thus in turn his answer made: 

* Of Da^aratha tidings tell: 

la the old king my father well 1 
Is R&ioaa, and is Bakshmaia, he 
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Of the high-soul, from sickness free ? 

And she who walks where duty leads, 

Kau^aly^ known for gracious deeds, 

Mother of Rama, loving spouse, 

Bound to her lord by well kept vows ? 

And Lakshman’s mother too, the dame 
Sumitr^ skilled in duty’s claim, 

t 

Who brave Satrughna also bare. 

Second in age,—her health declare. 

And she, in self-conceit most sage. 

With selfish heart most prone to rage. 

My mother, fares she well ? has she 
Sent message or command to me?’ 

Thus Bharat spake, the mighty-souled, 

And they in brief their tidings told : 

* All they of whom thou askest dwell, 

O lion lord, secure and well: 

Thine all the smiles of fortune are: 

Make ready: let them yoke the car/ 

Thus by the royal envoys pressed, 

Bharat again the band addressed: 

* I go with you : no long delay, 

A single hour I bid you stay/ 

Thus Bharat, son of him who swayed 
Ayodhya s realm, his answer made, 

And then bespoke, his heart to please, 

His mother’s sire in words like these: 

‘ I go to see my father. King, 

Urged by the envoys’ summoning; 

And when thy soul desires to see 
Thy grandson, will* return to thee/ 

The king his grandsire kissed his head. 

And in reply to Bharat said i 
‘ Gk) forth, dear child; how blest is she. 
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The mother of a son like thee! 

Greet well thy sire, thy mother greet, 

O thou whose arms the foe defeat; 

The household priest, and all the rest 
Amid the Twice-born chief and best; 
And Rdma and brave Lakshman, who 
Shoot the long shaft with aim so true.* 
To him the king high honour showed, 
And store of wealth and gifts bestowed. 
The choicest elephants to ride, 

And skins and blankets deftly dyed, 

A thousand strings of golden beads, 
And sixteen hundred mettled steeds ; 
And boundless wealth before him piled 
Gave Kekaya to Kaikeyi’s child. 

And men of counsel, good and tried, 

On whose firm truth be aye relied. 

King Asvapati gave with speed 
Prince Bharat on his way to lead. 

And noble elephants, strong and young, 
From sires of Indralira sprung, 

And others tall and fair to view 
Of great AiiAvat’s lineage true: 

And well yoked asses fleet of limb 
The prince his uncle gave to him. 

And dogs within the palace bred. 

Of body vast and massive head, 

With mighty fangs for battle, l)rave, 
The tiger’s match in strength, he gave. 
Yet Bharat s bosom hardly glowed 
To see the wealth the king bcstow'ed ; 
For he would speed that hour away, 
Such Ciire upon his lH>som lay ; 

Those eager envoys nrged him thence. 
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And that sad vision’s influonce. 

He left his court-yard, crowded then 
With elephants and steeds and men, 

And, peerless in immortal fame. 

To the great royal street he came. 

He. saw, as farther still he went. 

The inner rooms most excellent, 

And passed the doors, to him unclosed, 

Where check nor bar his way opposed. 

There Bharat stayed to bid adieu 
To grandsirc and to uncle too. 

Then, with Satrughna by his side. 

Mounting his car, away he hied. 

The strong-wheeled cars were yoked, and they, 
More than a hundred, rolled aw^ay : 

Servants, with horses, asses, kine. 

Followed their lord in endless line. 

50, guarded by his own right hand. 

Forth high-souled Bharat hied, 

51. rro\inded by a lonlly band 
On wliom the king relied. 

Beside him sat Satrughna dear, • 

The scourge of trembling foes: 

Thus from the light of Indra’s sphere 
A saint made perfect goes. 
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Then Bharat’s face was eastward bent 

As from the royal town be went 

He reached Sudfim^’s farther side. 

And glorious, gazed upon the tide; 

Passed Hladini, and saw her toss 

Her westering billows hard to cross. 

Then old Ikshvaku’s famous son 
/ 

O’er Satadru * his passage won, 

Near Ailadli^,na on the strand, 

And came to Aparparjrat's land. 

O’er Vila’s fl()od he hurried fast, 

Akurvati’s fair stream he passed. 

Crossed o’er Agneya’s rapid rill. 

And Salyakartan onward still. 

Sflavah^s switt stream ho eyed. 

True to his vow.s and purified. 

Then crossed the lofty hills, and stood 
In Ohaitraratha’s mighty wood. 

He reached the confluence where meet 
Sarasvati* and Gang^ fleet, 

And through Bhdrunda forest, spreatl 
Northward of Viramatsya, sped. 

He sought Kalinda’s child, who fills 

* ‘ The Satadru, * the hundred-chanuellcd' - the Zaradrue of Ptolemy, 
HegydTiis of Pliny —ie the Sutlej.' Wilson’s Vis/mu Purdna. VoL IL 

p. 180 . 

* The SnreavAU or Sursooty is a tributary of the Caggar or Quggur 
iuflirluttd. 
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The soul with joy, begirt by hills, 

Beached Yamunli, and passing o’er. 

Rested his army on the shore; 

He gave his horses food and rest. 

Bathed reeking limb and drooping crest* 

They drank their fill and bathed them there. 

And water for their journey bare. 

Thence through a mighty wood he sped 
All wild and uninhabited, 

As in fair chariot through the skies. 

Most fair in shape a Storm-God flies. 

At An^udhana Oanga, hard 
To cross, his onv/ard journey barred. 

So turning quickly thence he came 
To Pragvat’s city dear to fame. 

There having gained the farther side 
To Kutikoshtika he hied: 

The stream he crossed, and onward then 
To Dharmavardhan brought his men. 

Thence, leaving Toran on the north. 

To Jambuprastha journeyed forth. 

Then onward to a pleasant grove, 

By fair Varutha’s town he drove, 

And when a v/hile he there had stayed. 

Wont eastward from the friendly shade. 

Eastward of Uj^jihana, where 
The Priyak trees are tall and fair. 

He passed, and rested there each steed 
Exhausted with the journey’s speetL 
There orders to his men addressed, 

With quickened pace he onwai'd pressed, 

A while at Sarvatirtha spent. 

Then o’er Utt^nikd he went 
O’er many a stream beside he sped 
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With coursers on the mountains bred. 

And passing Hastiprishthak, took 
The road o’er Ku^ika’s fair brook. 

Then, at Lohitya’s village, he 
Crossed o’er the swift Kapivati, 

Then passed, where Ekai^la stands. 

The Sth^uraati's flood and sands. 

And Gomati of fair renown 
By Vinata’s delightful town. 

When to Kalinga near he drew, 

A wood of vSdl trees charmed the view; 
That passed, the sun began to rise. 

And Bharat saw with happy eyes, 
Ayodhyd’s city, built and planned 
By ancient Manu’s royal hand. 

Seven nights upon the road had passed. 
And w^hcn he saw the town at last 
Before him in her beauty spread. 

Thus Bharat to the driver said: 

' This glorious city from afar, 

Wherein pure groves and gardens are, 
Seems to my eager eyes to-day 
A lifeles.s pile of yellow clay. 

Through all her streets where erst a throng 
Of men and women streamed along. 

Uprose the multitudinous roar: 

To-day I hear that sound no more. 

No longer do mine eyes behold 
The leadii^g people, as of old. 

On elephants, cars, horses, go 
Abroad and homeward, to and fro. 

The brillhint gardens where we heard 
’^e wild note of each rapturous bird, 
Where men and women loved to meet. 
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In pleasant shades, for pastime sweet,— 
These to my eyes this day appear 
Joyless, and desolate, and drear; 

Each tree that graced the garden grieves, 
And every path is spread with leaves. 

The merry cry of bird and beast, 

That spake aloud their joy, has ceased: 

Still is the long melodious note 

That charmed us from each warbling throat. 

Why blows the blessed air no more, 

The iucense-breathing air that bore 
Its sweet incomparable scent 
Of sandal and of aloe blent ? 

Why are the drum and tabour mute 1 
Why is the music of the lute 
That woke responsive to the quill, 

Loved by the happy, hushed and still ? 

My boding spirit gathers hence 
Dire sins of awful cousequenco, 

And omens, crowding on my sight, 

Weigh down my soul with wild affright. 
Scarce shall I find my friends who dwell 
Here in Ayodhya safe and well; 

For surely not without a cause 
This crushing dread my soul o'erawes.' 

Heart-sick, dejected, every sense 
Confused by terror’s influence. 

On to the town he quickly swept 
Which King IkshvdUu’s children kept. 

He passed through Vaijayanta’s gate, 

With weary steeds, disconsolate. 

And all who near their station held, 

His escort, crying Victory, swelled. 

With heart distracted still be bowed 
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Farewell to all tlie following crowd. 

Turned to the driver and began 
To question thus the weary man: 

* Why was 1 broughtj O free froni blame^ 

So f%st, unknown for what 1 came ? 

I 

Yet fear of ill my heart appals, 

And all my wonted courage falls. 

For I have heard in days gone by 
The changes seen when monarchs die; 

And all those signs, O charioteer, 

I see to-day surround me here : 

Each kinsman's house looks dark and grim, 
No hand delights to keep it trim: 

The beauty vanished, and the pride, 

The doors, unkept, stand open wdde. 

No morning rites are offered there. 

No grateful incense loads the air. 

And all therein, vath brows o’ercast, 

Sit joyless on the ground and fast. 

Their lovely chaplets dry and dead, 

Their courts unswept, with dust o’erspread, 
The temples of the Gods to-day 
No more look beautiful and gay. 

Neglected stands each holy shrine. 

Each image of a Lord divine. 

No shop where flowery wreaths are sold 
Is bright and busy as of old. 

The women and the men I mark 
Absorbed in fancies dull and dark. 

Their gloomy eyes with tears bedewed, 

A poor afflicted multitude/ 

His mind oppressed with woe and dread, 
,^hus Bharat to his driver said, 

: Yiewed the dire s^s Ayodhyd showed. 
And onward to the palace rode. 
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He entiled io, he looked around. 

Nor in the house his father found ; 

Then to his mother’s dwelling, bent 
To see her face, he quickly went. 

She saw her son, so long away. 
Returning after many a daj'. 

And from her golden seat iu joy 
Sprang forward to her darling boy. 
Within the bower, no longer bright. 
Came Bharat lover of the right. 

And bending with observance sweet 
Clasped his dear mother’s lovely feet, 
Long kisses on his brow she pressed. 
And held her hero to her breast. 

Then fondly drew him to her knees. 

And questioned him in words like these 
* How many nights have fled, since thou 
Leftest thy grandsire’s home, till now 1 
By flying steeds so swiftly borne. 

Art thou not weak and travel-worn ? 
How fares the king my father, tell ; 

Is Yudhdjit thine uncle well ? 

And .now, my son, at length declare 
The pleasures of thy visit there.* 

Thus <o the offspring of the king 
She spake with tender questioning. 

And to his mother made reply 
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Young Bharat of the lotus eye: 

* The seventh night has come and fled 
Since from my grandsire’s home 1 sped: 
My mother’s sire is well, and he, 
Yudhijit, from ail trouble free. 

The gold and every precious thing 
Presented by the conqueror king. 

The slower guards behind convey : 

I left them weary on the way. 

Urged by the men my father sent^ 

My hasty course I hither bent: 

Now, I implore, an answer deign. 

And all 1 wish to know, explain. 
Unoccupied I now behold 
This couch of thiue adorned with gold, 
And each of King Ikshvaku’s race 
Appears with dark and gloomy face. 
The king is aye, my mother dear. 

Most constant in his visits here. 

To meet my sire I sought this spot: 
How is it that I find him not ? 

I long to clasp my father’s feet: 

Say where he lingers, I entreat. 
Perchance the mouarch may be seen 
Where dwells KauSalyd, eldest queen.* 

His father’s fate, from him concealed, 
Kaikeyi to her son revealed : 

Told as glad news the story sad. 

For lust of sway had made her mad: 
‘Thy father, O my darling, know, 

Has gone the way all life must go: 
Devout and famed, of lofty thought, 

In whom the good their refuge sought.* 

. When Bharat pious, pure, and true. 
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Heard the sad words which pierced him through, 
Grieved for the sire he loved so well. 

Prostrate upon the ground he fell: 

Down fell the strong-armed hero, high 
Tossing his arms, and a sad cry, 

* Ah, woe is me, unhappy, slain !’ 

Burst from his lips again, again. 

Afflicted for his father’s fate 

By grief s intolerable weight. 

With every sense amazed and cowed 
The splendid hero wailed aloud : 

* Ah me, my royal father’s bed 
Of old a gentle radiance shed. 

Like the pure sky when clouds are past. 

And the moon’s light is o’er it cast; 

Ah, of its wisest lord bereft, 

It shows to-day faint radiance left, 

As when the moon has left the sky. 

Or mighty Ocean’s depths are dry.* 

With choking sobs, with many a tear, 

Pierced to the heart with grief sincere, 

The best of conquerors poured his sighs, 

And with his robe veiled face and eyes. 

ICaikeyi saw him fallen there, 

Godlike, afflicted, in despair, 

Used every art to move him thence. 

And tried him thus with eloquence: 

* Arise, arise, my dearest; why 

Wilt thou, famed Prince, so lowly lie ? 

Not by such grief as this are moved 
Good men like thee, by all approved. 

The earth thy father nobly swayed. 

And rites to Heaven he duly paid. 

At length bis race of life was run: 
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Thou shouldst no<; mouru for him, my son/ 
Long on the ground he wept, and rolled 
From side to side, still unconsoled, 

And then, with bitter grief oppressed, 

His mother with these words addressed : 
‘This joyful hope my bosom fed 
When from my grandsire*s halls I sped— 
'The king will throne his eldest son. 

And sacrifice, as should be done/ 

But all is changed, my hope was vain. 

And this sad heart is rent in twain. 

For my dear father’s face 1 miss, 

Who ever sought his loved onevS* bliss. 

But in my absence, mother, say. 

What sickness took my sire away ? 

Ah, happy Rama, happy they 
Allowed his funeral rites to pay! 

The glorious monarch has not learned 
That I his darling have returned, 

Or quickly had he hither sped, 

And pressed his kisses on my bead. 

Where is that hand whose gentle touch, 
Most soft and kind 1 loved so much, 

The hand that loved to brush away 
The dust that on his darling lay ? 

Quick, bear the news to Kama’s ear; 

Tell the great chief that I am hero; 
Brother, and sire^and friend, and all 
Is he, and I his trusty thrall. 

For noble hearts, to virtue true. 

Their sires in elder brothers view. 

To clasp his feet 1 fain would bow: 

He is my hope and refuge now. 

What said my glorious sire, who knew 
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Virtue and vice, so brave and true ? 

Firm in his vows, dear lady, say, 

What said he ere he passed away ? 

What was his redo to me ? I crave 
To hear the last advice he gave.’ 

Thus closely questioned by the youth, 
Raikeyi spoke the mournful truth : 

* The high-souled monarch wept and sighed, 
For Rdraa, Sita, Lakshma^i, cried, 

Then, best of all who go to blivss, 

Passed to the woild vihich follows tliis. 

‘Ah, blessed are the people who 
Shall Kama and his Sitd view. 

And Lakshman of the mighty arm, 
Retuiniiig free fiom scathe and harm.’ 

Such were the w’ords, the lavSt of all. 

Thy hither, ere he died, let fall. 

By Fate anti Death’s dread coils enwouud, 
As some great elephant is bound.’ 

Tic heard, yet deeper in despaii, 

Her lips this double woe declare, 

And with sad brow that showed hig pain 
Questioned his mother thus again ; 

‘ But whore is he, of virtue tried, 

Who tills Kaulalyd’s heart with pride, 
Where is the noble Rdraa ? where 
Is Lakshman brave, and Sita fair?’ 

Tims pressed, the queen began to tell 
The story as each thing befell, 

And gave her son in words like these, 

The mournful nows she meant to please: 

‘ The prince is gone in hermit dress 
To Dantjak’s mighty wilderness, 

And Lakshman bravo and Sitd slmrc 
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The wanderings of the exile there.* 

Then 6harat*s soul with fear was stirred 
Lest Bdma from the right had erred. 

And jealous for ancestral fame, 

He put this question to the dame: 

* Hal Kama grasped with lawless hold 
A Brdbnian’s house, or land, or gold ? 

Has Kama harmed with ill intent 
Some poor or wealthy innocent 1 
Was K4ma, faithless to his vows. 
Enamoured of another’s spouse ? 

Why was he sent to Dandak’s wild. 

Like one who kills an unborn child i’ 

He questioned thus: and she began 
To tell her deeds and crafty plan. 
Deceitful-hearted, fond, and blind 
As is the way of womankind : 

‘No Brahman’s wealth has B4ma seized. 
No dame his wandering fancy pleased ; 

His very eyes he ne’er allows 
To gaze upon a neighbour’s spouse. 

But when 1 heard the monarch planned 
To give the realm to Rdma’s hand, 

1 prayed that K^ma hence might flee, 

And claimed the throne, my son, for thee. 
The king maintained the name ho bare. 
And did according to my prayer, 

And K^ma, with his brother, sent. 

And Sitd, forth to banis’nment. 

When his dear son was seen no more. 

The lord of earth was troubled sore: 

Too feeble with his grief to strive. 

He joined the elemental Five. 

Up then, most dutiful! maintain 
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Thy royal state, arise, and reign. 

For thee, my darling son, for thee 
All this was planned and wrought by me. 
Come, cast thy grief and pain aside, 

With manly courage fortihed. 

This town and realm are all thine own. 
And fear and grief are here unknown. 
Come, with Va^ishtha’s guiding aid. 

And priests in ritual skilled 
Let the king^s funeral dues be paid. 

And every claim fulfilled. 

Perform his obsequies with all 
That suits his rank and worth, 

Then give the mandate to install 
Thyself as lord of earth.* 
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But when he beard the queen relate 

His brothers^ doom, bis fathei's fato, 

Tlius Bharat to his mother said 

With burning grief disquieted t ' 

* Alas, what boots it now lo lOign, 

BtruciL down by grief aud woll-nigh slain ? 

Ah, both are gone, my sire, and he 

Who was a secoinl sire to me. 

0 

Giief upon giief thy hand has made. 

And salt upon my gashes laid : 

For my dear sire has died through theo. 
And Kama roams a devotee. 

Thou earnest hke the night of Fate 

•m 

This royal house to devastate. 

Unwitting ill, my hapless sue 
Placed in his bosom coals of file. 

And through thy ciimes liis death he met, 
O thou whoso heart on sm is set. 

Bhamc of thy house I thy senseless deed 
. Has reft all joy from Raghu’s feootl 
The trirthfiil monarch, dear to fame, 
Received thoe as his wedded dame. 

And by tby'act to misery doomed 
Ha^ died by flames of grief eoi^umcd. 
Rau^yd and ^umitr4 too 
The coming of my mother rue, 

A^d they live oppressed by wbc. 
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For their dear sons their sad tears flow. 

Was he not ever good and kind,-— 

Hiat hero of the duteous mind ? 

Skilled in all filial duties^ he 
As a dear mother treated thed. 

KaulaJy;! tt»o, the eldest queen, 

Who far foresees with insight keen, 

Did she not ever show thee all 
A sister’s love at duty’s call ?, 

And hast thou from the kingdom chased 
Her sou, with bark around his waist, 

To *he wiki wood, to dwell therein. 

And dost not sorrow for thy sin ? 

The love 1 bare to Raghu’s son 
Thou knewest not, ambitious one, 

If thou hast wrought this impious’deed 
For royal sway, in lawless greed. 

With him and Lakshman far away. 

What power have I the realm to sway ? 

What, hope will fire my bosbm, when ' ' 

I SCO no more those lords of meni 
T]»o holy king who loved the right 
Relied on Rdma’s power and might, 

His guardian and liis glory : so 
Joys Meru in his woods below. 

How can I bear, a steer untrained, 

The load his mightier strength sustained 1 
What power have I to brook alone 
This weight on feeble shoulders tljrown 
But if the needful power were bought 
By strength of mind and brooding thought, 

No triumph shall attend the dame 
Who dooms her son to lasting shame. 

Now should no doubt that son prevent 
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From quitting thee on evil bent, 

But Rdma’s love o'erpowers my will. 

Who holds thee as his mother still. 

Whence did the thought, O thou whose eyes 
Are turned to sinful deeds,^ arise— 

A plan our ancient sires would hate, 

O fallen from thy virtnous state 1 
For in the line from which we spring 
The eldest is anointed king: 

No monarchs from the rule decline. 

And, least of all, Ikshvdku’s line. 

Our holy sires, to virtue true, 

Upon our race a lustre threw, 

But with subversive frenzy thou 
Hast marred our lineal honour now. 

Of lofty birth, a noble line 
Of previous kings is also thine { 

Then whence this hated folly ? whence 
This sudden change that steals thy sense ? 
Thou shalt not gain thine impious will, 

O thou whose thoughts are bent on ill. 

Thou from whose guilty hand descend 
These sinful blows my life to end. 

Now to the forest will ! go. 

Thy cherished plans to overthrow, 

And bring my brotjber, free from stain, 

His people’s darling, home again. 

And Rdma, when agam he turns. 

Whose glory like a beacon burns. 

In me a faithful slave shalt find 
To serve him with contented mind.’ 
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When Bharat’s anger-sharpened tongue 
Reproaches on the queen had flung. 
Again, with mighty rage possessed. 

The guilty dame he thus addressed : 

‘ Flee, cruel, wicked sinner, flee, 

Jjiot not this kingdom harbour thee. 

Thou who hast thrown all right aside. 
Weep thou for me when I have died. 
Canst thou one charge against the king. 
Or the most duteous Rama, ’ bring ? 

Tiie one thy sin to death has sent. 

The other chased to banishment. 

Our line’s destroyer, sin-defiled 
iLiho one who kills an unborn child, 

Ne’er with thy lord in heaven to "dwell. 
Thy portion shall be down in hell. 
Because thy hand, that stayed for naught. 
This awful wickedness has wrought. 

And ruined him whom all held dear. 

My bosom too is stirred with fear. 

My father by thy sin is dead. 

And R^ma to the wood is fled ; 

And of thy deed I bear the stain. 

And fameless in the world remain. 
Ambitious, evil-souled, in show 
My mother, yet my direst foe. 

My throning ne'er thine eyes shflill bless^ 
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Thy husband’s vdcked murderess. 

Thou art not A^vapati’s child, 

That righteous king, most sage and mild, 
But thou wast born a fiend, a foe 
,, My father’s house to overthrow. 

Thou who hast made Kau^aly^l, pure, 

Gentle, affectionate, endure 

The loss of him who was her bliss,— 

What worlds await thee, Queen, for this ? 
Was it not patent to thy sense 
That Kama was his friends’ defence, 
Kaulalva’s own true child most dear, 

The eldest and his father’s peer 1 
Men in the son not only trace 
The father’s figure, form, and face, 

But in his heart they also find 
The offspring of the father’s mind ; 

And hence, though dear their kinsmen are. 
To mothers sons are dearer far. 

There goes an ancient legend how 
Good Surabhi, the God-loved cow, 

Saw two of her dear children strain, 
Drawing a plough and faint with pain. 

She saw them on the earth outworn, 
Toiling till noon from early morn, 

And as she viewed her children’s woe, 

A flood of tears began to flow. 

A.S through the air beneath her‘swept 
The Lord of Gods, the drops she wept, 
^ine, laden with delicious smell. 

Upon his heavenly body fell. 

And Indra Ufted up bis eyes 
And saw her standing in the skies, 
A^icted with her sorrow’s weight. 
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Sad> weeping, all disconsolate. 

The Lord of Qods in anxious mood 
Thus spoke in suppliant attitude: 

* No fear disturbs our rest, and how 
Comes this great dread upon thee now ? 
Whence can this woe upon thee fail, 

Say, gentle one who lovest alii’ 

Thus spake the God who rules the skies, 
Indra, the Lord supremely wise; 

And gentle Siirabhi, well learned 
In eloquence, this speech returned : 

* Not thine the fault, great God, not thine, 
And guiltless are the Lords divine : 

T mourn two children faint with toil, 
Labouring hard in stubborn soil. 

Wasted and sad I see them now. 

While the sun beats on neck and brow, 
Still goaded by the cruel hind,— 

No pity in his savage mind. 

O India, from this body sprang 
Those children, worn with many^a pang. 
For this sad sight I mourn, for none 
Is to the mother like her son.’ 

Ho saw her weep whose offspring feed 
In thousands over hill and mead. 

And knew that in a mother’s eye 
Naught with a son, for love, can vie. 

He deemed her, when the tears that came 
From her sad eyes bedewed his frame. 
Laden with their celestial scent, 

Of living things most excellent. 

If she these tears of sorrow shed 
Who many a thousand children bred, 
Think what a life of woe is left 
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KauSalyd, of her Rdma reft. 

An only son was hers, and she 
Is rendered childless now by thee. 

Here and hereafter, for thy crime, 

Woe is thy lot through endless time. 

And now, 0 Queen, without delay, 

With all due honour will I pay 
Both to my brother and my sire 
The rites their several fates requira 
Back to Ayodhyd willj biing 
The long-armed chief, her lord and king, 
And to the wood myself betake 
Where hermit saints their dwelling make. 
For, sinner both in deed and thought! 

This hideous crime which thou hast wrought 
I cannot bear, or live to see 
The people’s sad eyes bent on me. 

Begone, to Daudak wood retire. 

Or cast thy body to the fire, 

Or bind around thy neck the rope: 

No other refuge mayst thou hope. 

When Kama, lord of valour true, 

Has gained the earth, his right and due, 
Then, free from duty’s binding debt, 

My vanished sin shall I forget.* 

Thtis like an elephant forced to brook 
The goading of the driver’s hook, 

Quick panting like a serpent maimed, 

He fell to earth with rage infiamed. 
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A while he lay ; he rose at length, 

And slowly gathering sense and strength. 
With angry eyes which tears bedewed. 

The miserable queen he viewed. 

And spake with keen reproach to her 
Before each lord and minister : 

* No lust have I for kingly sway. 

My mother I no more obey : 

Naught of this consecration knew 
Which Dalaratha kept in view. 

I with ^atrughna all the time 
Was dwelling in a distant clime : 

I knew of Rama’s exile naught. 

That hero of the noble thought: 

I knew not how fair Sita went, * ' 

And Lakshman, forth to banishment.* 

Thus high-souled Bharat, mid the crowd, 
Lifted his voice and cried aloud. 

RauSaly^ heard, she raised her head. 

And quickly to Sumitrd said: 

‘ Bharat, Kaikeyfs son, is here,—- 
Hers whose fell deeds I loathe and fear: 
That youth of foresight keen I fain 
Would meet and see his face again.* 

Thus to Sumitra spake the dame. 

And straight to Bharat’s presence came 
With altored mien, neglected dress. 
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Trembling and faint with sore distress. 
Bbarat, Satrugbna by his side. 

To meet her, toward her palace hied. 

And when the royal dame they viewed 
Distressed with dire solicitude, 

Sad, fallen senseless on the ground, 

About her neck their arms they wound. 
The noble matron prostrate tliere, 
Embraced, with tears, the weeping pair. 
And with her load of grief oppressed, 

To Bharat then these words addressed: 

* Now all is thine, witliout a foe, 

This realm for which thou longest so. 

Ah, soon Kaike\i’s ruthless hand 
Has won the empire of the land. 

And made my guiltless Rama flee 
Dressed like some lonely devotee. 

Herein what profit has tho queen. 

Whoso eye delights in havoc, seen I 
Mo also, me ’twere surely good 
To bani-sh to tho distant wf)od, 

To dwell amid the shadies that hold 
My famous son with limbs like gold. 

Nay, with the sacred Are to guide. 

Will I, Sumitra by my side, 

Myself to tho drear wood repair 
And seek the son of Raghu theic. 

This land which rice and golden corn 
And wealth of every kind adorn, 

Car, elephant,, and steed, and gem,— 

She makes thee lord of it and them." 

With taunts like these her bitter tongue 
The heart of blameless Bharat wrung, 

And direr pangs Ms bosom tore 
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Than when the lancet probes a sore. 

With troubled senses all astray 
Prone at her feet he fell and lay. 

With loud lament a while he plained. 

And slowly strength and sense regained. 
With suppliant hand to hand applied 
He turned to her who wept and sighed, 
And thus bespake the queen, whose breast 
With sundry w'oes was sore distressed: 

* Why these reproaches, noble dame ? 

1, knowing naught, am free from blame. 
Thou knowest well what love was mine 
For Eaina, chief of Raghu’s line. 

O. never be his darkened mind 
To Scripture’s guiding lore inclined, 

By whose consent the prince who led 
The good, the truthful hero, fled. 

JVIay he obey the vilest lord, 

Offend the sun with act abhorred, *■ 

And strike a sleeping cow, who lent 
His voice to Rama’s banishment. 

May the good king who all befriends. 

And, like his sons, the people tends, 

Be wronged by him who gave consent 
To noble Rama's banishment. 

On him that king’s injustice fall, 

Who takes, as lord, a sixth of all, 

Nor guards, neglectful of his trusty 
His people, as a ruler must. 

The crime of those who swear to fee. 

At holy rites, some dovotoo, 

And then the promised gift deny, 


* S&ryamcha pratimehatu, advenofi aoletti mittgat, Jkjik 
cxprossly forbidden by Uie Laws of Mona. 
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Be his who willed the pzince should fly. 
When weapons clash and heroes bleed, 
With elephant and harnessed steed, 
Ne’er, like the good, be his to fight 
Whose heart allowed the prince's flight. 
Though taught with care by one expert 
May he the Veda’s text pervert. 

With impious mind on evil bent. 
Whose voice approved the banishment. 
May he with traitor lips reveal 
Whate’er he promised to conceal, 

And bruit abroad his Mend’s offence. 
Betrayed by generous confidence. 

No wife of equal lineage bom 
The wretch’s joyless home adorn : 

Ne’er may he do one virtuous deed. 
And dying see no child succeed. 

When in the battle’s awful day 
Fierce warriors stand in dread array. 
Let the base coward turn and fly. 

And smitten by the foeman, die. 

Long may he wander, rags his wear. 
Loomed in his hand a skull to bear. 
And like an idiot beg his bread, 

Who gave consent when R^a fled. 
His sin who holy rites forgets. 

Asleep when shows the sun and sets, 

A load upon his soul shall lie 
Whose will allowed the prince to fly. 
His sin who loves his Master’s dame. 
His, kindler of destructive flame. 

His who betrays his trusting friend 
Shall, mingled all, on him descend 
. By him no rovorence due be paid 
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To blessed God or parted shade: 

May sire and mother’s sacred name 

In vain from him obedience claim. 

Ne’er may he go where dwell the good, 

Nor win their fame and neighbourhood. 

But lose all hopes of bliss to-day, 

Who willed the prince should flee away. 

May he deceive the poor and weak 

Who look to him and comfort seek, 

Betray the suppliants who complain. 

And make the hopeful hope in vain. 

Long may his wife his kiss expect. 

And pine away in cold neglect. 

May he his lawful love despise. 

And turn on other dames his eyes. 

Fool, on forbidden joys intent. 

Whose will allowed the banishment. 

His sin who deadly poison throws 

To spoil the water as it flows, 

Lay on the wretch its burden dread 

Who gave consent when Rdma fled.’' 

Thus with his words he undeceived 

« 

Kaulalya’s troubled heart, who grieved 
For son and husband reft away; 

Then prostrate on the ground he lay. 

Him as he lay half-senseless there. 

Freed by the mighty oaths he sware, 

KauSaly&j by her woe distressed. 

With melancholy words addressed: 

‘Anew, my son, this sorrow springs 
To rend my heart with keener stings; 

These awful oaths which thou hast sworn 

‘ Bhamt does not intend these curses for any particular person: he 
merely wishes to prove his own innocence by invoking them on l(& 
own head if he had any share in bamshiDg Rdma. 
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My breast with double grief have tom. 

Thy soul, and faithful Lakshma 9*^8 too, 

Are still, thank Heaven I to virtue true. 
True to thy promise, tbott shalt gain 
The mansions which the good obtain.* 
Then to her breast that youth she drew. 
Whose sweet frat^al love she knew, 

And there in strict embraces held 
The hero, as her tears outwelled. 

And Bharat’s heart grew sick and faint 
With grief and oft-renewed complaint. 
And all his senses were distraught 
By the great woe that iu him wrought. 
Thu.s as he lay aiul still bewailed 
With sighs and loud lament 
Till all his strength and reason failed, 
The hours of night were spent. 


Book 11 
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The saint Va^ishtha, best of all 
Whose words with moving wisdom fall, 

Bharat, Kaikeyi’s son, addressed. 

Whom binning firos of grief distiesscd : 

' O Prince, whose fame is widely spread. 

Enough of grief: bo comforted. 

The time is come: arise, and lay 
Upon the pyre the monarch’s clay.’ 

He hoard the words Valishtha spoke. 

And slumbering resolution woke. 

Then skilled in all the laws declare. 

Ho biule his friends the rites prepare. 

They raised the body from the oil. 

And placed it, dripping, on the soil; 

Then laid it on a bed, whereon 
Wrought gold and precious jewels shone. 

There, pallor^o’er his features spread. 

The monarch, as in sleep, lay dead. 

Then Bharat sought his father’.s side. 

And lifted up his voice and cried: 

* O King, and has thy heart designed 
To part and leave thy son behind ? 

Make Rama flee, who loves the right. 

And Lakshmaii'of the arm of might? 

Whither, great Monarch, wilt thou go. 

And leave this people in their woe, 

Mourning their hero, wild with grief, 

'T 
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Of B4ma reft, their lion chief ? 

Ah, who will guard the people well 
Who in Ayodhyd’s city dwell, 

When thou, my sire, hast sought the sky. 
And R^ma has been forced to fly ? 

In widowed woe, bereft of thee. 

The land no more is fair to see: 

The city, to my aching sight. 

Is gloomy as a moonless night.* 

Thus, with o’erwhelming sorrow pained, 
Sa<l Bharat by the bed complained: 

And thus Va^ishtlia, holy sago, 

Spoke his deep anguish to assuage: 

* O Lord of men, no longer stay ; 

The last remaining duties pay; 

Haste, mighty-armed, as I advise. 

The funeral rites to solemnize.' 

And Bharat heard Valisldlia’s rede 
With due attention, and agreed. 

He summoned straight from every side 
Chaplain, and priest, and holy guide. 

The sacred fires he bade them bring 
Forth from the chapel of the king. 

Wherein the priests in order duo, 

And ministers, the offerings threw. 
Distraught in mind, with sob and tear. 

They laid the body on a bier, 

And servants, while their eyes brimmed o’er, 
The monarch from the palace boro. 

Another band of mourners led 
The long procession of the dead : 

Eich garments in the way they cast, 

And gold and silver, as they passed. 

Then oth^ hands the corse bedewed 
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With fragrant juices that exude 
From satKlal, cedar, aloe, pine, 

And every perfume rare and fine 
Then priestly hands the mighty dead 
Upon the pyre deposited. 

The sacred fires they tended next, 

And muttered low each funeral text; 

And priestly singers who rehearse 
The Saman' sang their holy verse. 

Forth from the town in litters came, 

Or chariots, many a royal dame. 

And honoured so the funeral ground. 

With aged followers ringed around. 

o o 

"With steps in inverse order bent, • 

The priests in sad procession w'ent 
Around the monarcll^s burning pyre 
Who w'cll had nursed each sacred fire : 

With Queen Kau^alya and the rest. 

Their tender hearts with woe distressed. 

The voice of women, shrill and clear 
As screaming curlews, smote the ear, 

As from a thousand voices rose 
The shriek that tells of woman's woes. 

Then weeping, faint, with loud lament^ 

Down Sarju’s shelving bank they went. 

There standing on the river side 
With Bharat, priest, and peer, 

Their lips the women purified 
With water fresh and clear. 

Beturuing to the royal town, 

Their eyes with tear-drops filled, 

Ten days on earth they laid, them down. 

And wept till grief was stilled. 

‘ Th« Sima-veda, th« byuina of wUiolt are chanted aloud. 
* Walking from right to left. 
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The tenth day passed : the prince again 
Was free fioni eveiy legal stain, 
lie bade them on the twelfth the great 
Keniainiug honour celebrate. 

Much gold he gave, an<l gems, and food. 

To all the Brahman multitude, 

And goats whose hair was white and fine. 

And many a thousand head of kine: 

Slaves, men and damsr Is, he bestowed. 

And many a cii and fair abode : 

Such gifts he give the Bi^hmau i.ice. 

His father’s obsetjuies to grace. 

Then when the morning’s earliest ray 
Appeared upon the thirtoeiith day. 

Again tlie lioro wept and sighed 
l)istraught and sorrow-stup^^fied ; 

Drew, sobbing in his anguish, near, 

Th<" last rem.'iining debt to clear. 

And at the bottom of the pyre, 

He thus bespake his royal sire: 

* O father, hast thou left me so. 

Deserted in my friendless woe. 

When he to whom tho charge was given 
To keep me, to the wood is driven ? 

Her only son is forced away 

was his helpless mother’s stay ; 

Ah, whither, lather, art thou fled. 
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Leaving the queen uncemforted V 

He looked upon the pile where lay 
The bones half-burnt and ashes grey, 

And uttering a piteous moan, 

Gave way, by anguish overthrown. 

Then as his tears began to well, 

Prostrate to earth the hero fell; 

So from its seat the staff they drag, 

And cast*to earth some glorious flag. 

The ministers approached again 

The prince whom rites had freed from stain: 

So when Yaydti fell, each seer, 

In pity for his fate, drew near. 

Satrughna saw him lying low 
0 erwhelmed beneath the rush of woe. 

And as upon the king he thought. 

Ho fell upon the earth distraught. 

When to his loving memory came 
Those noble gifts, that kingly frame, 

He sorrowed, by his woe distressed, 

As one by frenzied rage possessed ; 

‘ Ah me, this surging sea of woe , 

Has drowned us with its overflow: 

The source is Manthara, dire and dark, 
Kaikeyi is the ravening shark: 

An«l the great boons the monarch gave 
Lend conquering might to every wave. 

Ah, whither wilt thou go, and leave 
Thy Bharat in his woe to grieve, 

Whom ever ’twas thy greatest joy 
To fondle as a tender boy ? 

Didst thou not give with thoughtful care 
Our food, our drink, our robes to wear ? 
Whose love will now for us provide. 
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When thou, our king and sire, hast died ? 
At such a time bereft, forlorn. 

Why is not earth in sunder torn, 

Missing her monarch’s firm control, 
t His love of right, his lefty soul ? 

Ah me, for Bilma roams afar. 

My sire is where the Blessed are: 

How can I live deserted t I 
Will pass into the fire and die. 

Abandoned thus, I will not brook 
Upon Ayodhyii's town to look, 

Once guarded by Ikshvaku’s race : 

The wood shall be rny dwelling-place.’ 

Then when the princes' mournful train 
Heard the sad brothers tiius complain, 
And saw their misery, at the view 
Their grief burst wilder out anew. 

Faint with lamenting, sad and worn, 

Each like a bull with broken horn, 

The brothers in their wild despair 
Lay rolling, mad with misery, there. 

Then old Valislitha good and true. 

Their father’s priest, all lore who knew, 
Raised weeping Bharat on his feet. 

And thus bespake with counsel meet: 

* I’welve days, my lord, have past away 
Since flames consumed thy father’s clay : 
Delay no more: as rules ordain, 

Gather what bones may yet remain. 

Three constant pairs are ever found 
To hem all mortal creatures round: ‘ 

Then mourn not thus, 0 Prince, for none 
Their dose companionship may shun.’ 

* Krth «n4 dMth, pleteoro and pain, ksa and gain. 
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Sumantra bade l^atrughna rise, 

And soothed his soul with counsel wise, 

And skilled in truth, his hearer taught 
How all things are and come to naught. 

When rose each hero from the ground, 

A lion lord of men, renowned, 

He showed like Inara’s flag,* whereon 
Fierce rains have dashed and suns have shone. 
They wiped their red and weeping eyes, 

And gently made their sad replies; 

Then, urged to haste, the royal pair 
Performed the rites that claimed their care. 


* Erected upon a tree or high ataff In honour of Indra. 
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j^atrughna thus to Bharat spake 
Who longed the forest road to take; 

* He who in woe was wont to give 
Strength to himself and all that live— 

Dear Rama, true and pure in heart. 

Is banished by a woman ’s art. 

Yet here was Lakshman, brave and strong. 
Could not his might prevent the wrong ? 
Could not his arm the king restrain. 

Or make the banished free again ? 

One loving right and fearing crime 
Had checked the monarch's sin in time. 
When, vassal of a woman’s will, 

His feet approached the path of ill.' 

While Lakshmap’s younger brother, dread 
Satruglina, thus to Bharat said. 

Came to the fronting door, arrayed 
In glittering robes, the hump-back maid. 
There she, with sandal-oil besmeared. 

In garments meet for queens appeared : 

And lustre to ^er form was lent 
By many a gem and ornament. 

She girdled with her broidered zone. 

And many a chain about her thrown. 

Showed like a female monkey round 
Whose body many a string is bound. 

When on that cause of evil fell 
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The quick eye of the seutiuel, 

He grasped her in bis ruthless hold, 

And hastening in, Satrughna told: 

‘ Here is the wicked pest,’ he cried, 

* Through whom the king thy father died, 
And Hama wanders in the wood: 

Do with her as thou deemest good.’ 

The warder spoke : and every word 
Satrughna’s breast to fury stirred: 

He called the servants, all and each. 

And spake in wrath his hasty speech: 

* This is the wretch my sire who slow. 

And misery on my brothers drew: 

Let her this day obtain the meed, 

Vile sinner, of her cruel deed.’ 

He spake; and moved by fury laid 
His mighty hand upon the maid; 

Who as her fellows ringed her round. 

Made with her cries the hall resound. 

Soon as the gathered women viewed 
l^atrnghna in his angry mood, 

Their hearts disturbed by sudden dread, 
They turned and from his presence fled. 

* His rage,’ they cried, ‘ on us will faih 
And ruthless, he will slay us all. 

Come, to Kaulaly^ let us flee: 

Our hope, our sure defence is she, 

Approved by all, of virtuous mind. 
Compassionate, and good, and kind.’ 

His eyes with burning wrath aglow, 
l^atrughna, shatterer of the foe. 

Dragged on the ground the bump-back maid 
Who shrieked aloud and screamed for aid. 
This way and that with no remorse 
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He dragged her with resistless force, 

And chains and glittering trinkets burst 
Lay here and there with gems dispersed. 
Till like the sky of Antumn shone 
The palace floor they sparkled on. 

The lord of men, supremely strong, 

Haled in his rage the wretch along: 

Where Queen Kaikeyi dwelt he «ime. 

And sternly then addressed the dame. 

Deep in her heart Kaikeyi felt 
The stabs his keen reproaches dealt. 

And of ^atiughna’s ire afraid. 

To Bharat flew and cried for aid. 

He looked and saw the prince inflamed 
With burning rage, aiul thus oxclainicd: 

* Forgive I thine angry aim restrain : 

A woman never may be slam. 

My hand Kaikeyi’s blood would spill, 

The sinner ever bent on ill, 

But Kama, long in duty tried. 

Would hate the impious matricide: 

And if he knew thy vengeful blado 
Had slaughtered e’en this hump back maid, 
Never again, be sure, would he 
Speak friendly word to thee or me.’ 

When Bharat’s speech Satrughna heaid. 
He calmed the rage his broast that stirred, 
Releasing from her dire constraint 
’J’he trembling wretch with terror faint. 
Then to Kaikeyi’s feet she crept. 

And prostrate in her misery wept. 

Kaikeyi on the hump-back gazed, 

And saw her weep and gasp, 

Still quivering, with her senses dazed. 
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From fierce l^atrughna*s grasp. 

With gentle words of pity she 
Assuaged her Wild despair. 

E’en as a tender hand might free 
A curlew from the snare. 
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Now when tho s\iti*s returning ray 
Had ushered in tho fourteenth day, 

'J’he gathered ticers of state addics&ed 
To Bharat's ear their new request: 

* Oui lord to ht'aven ha's parted hence. 
Long ser\ ed with deepoat reverence ; 
Rama, the eldest, far from home. 

And Lakshmau, in the forest roam. 

O Prince, of mighty fame, bo thou 
Our guardian and our monarch now, 
Best secret plot or foeman’s hate 
Assail our unprotected state. 

With longing eyes, O Lord of men. 

To thee look friend and citizen. 

And ready is each sacred thing 
To consecrate our chosen king. 

Come, Bharat, and accept thine own 
Ancient hereditary throne. 

Thee let the priests this day install 
As monarch to preserve us all.* 

Around tho sacred gear he bent 
His circling footsteps reverent. 

And, firm to vows he would not brcjak. 
Thus to the gathered xieople spake : 

' The eldest son is ever king : 

So rules the house from which we spring 
Nor should y^ Bords, like men unwise. 
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With words like those to wrong advise. 

Bdma is eldest born, and he 
The ruler of the land shall be. 

Now to the woods will I repair, 

Five years and nine to lodge me there. 
Assemble straight a mighty force. 

Cars, elephants, and foot and horse, 

For I will follow on his track 
And bring my eldest brother back. 

Whate’er the rites of throning need 
Placed on a car the way shall lead: 

The sacred vessels I will take 
To the wild wood for Rama’s sake. 

I o’er the lion prince’s head 
The sanctifying balm will shed, 

And bring him, as the fire they bring 
Forth fj’om the shrine, with triumphing. 

Nor will I let my mother’s greed 
In this her cherished aim succeed : 

In pathless wilds will I remain, 

And Rania here as king shall reign. 

To make the rough ways smooth and clear 
Send workman out and pioneer : 

Let skilful men attend beside 

Our way thi'ough pathless spots to guide.* 

As thus the royal Bharat spake. 

Ordaining all for Rama’s sake, 

The audience gave with one accord 
Auspicious answer to their lord: 

‘ Be royal Fortune aye benign 
To thee for this good speech of thine, 

Who wishest still thine elder’s hand 
To rule with kingly sway the land,* 

Their glorious speech, their favouiiog cries 
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Made his proud boSom swell; 

And from the prince’s noble eyes 
The tears of rapture fell. * 

' I follow ia this stanza the Bombay edition in preferenee to 
Schlegel’s which gives the tears of joy to the courtiers. 
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All they who knew the joiner’s art. 

Or distant ground in every part; 

Kach busied in his several trade. 

To work machines or ply the spade ; ♦ 

Deft workmen skilled to frame the wheel. 

Or with the ponderous engine deal; 

Guidos of the W’^av, and craftsmen skilled 
To sink the well, make bricks, and Vniild ; 
And those whose hands the tree could hew. 
And work with slips of cut bamboo. 

Went forward, and to guide them, they 
Whose eyes before had seen the way. 

Then onward in triumphant mood 
Went all the mighty multitude, 

Like the great sea whose waves leap high 
When the full moon is in the sky. 

Then, in his proper duty skilled. 

Each joined him to his several guild. 

And onward in advance they went 
With every tool and iinplemont. 

Where bush and tangled cree^r lay 
W'ith trenchant steel they made the way; 
They felled each stump, removed each stone. 
And many a tree was overthrown. 

In other spots, on desert lands, 

Tall trees were reared by busy hands. 
Where’er the line of road they took. 
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They plied the hatchet, axe, and hook. 
Others, with all their strength applied, 

Cast vigorous plants and shrubs aside. 

In shelving vaUeys rooted deep, 

And levelled every dale and steep. 

Each pit and b(de that stopped the way 
They filled with stones, and mud, and clay. 
And all the ground that rose and fell 
With busy care was levelled well 
They bridged ravines with coascloss toil, 
And pounded fi^e the flint}" soil. 

Now here, now tliore, ti> light and left, 

A passage' through the uiound tliey cleft. 
And soon the jushing fl(/uil was led 
Ahundaut tluough the new-cut bud, 

Wliich by the running stiearn supplied 
With ocean’s boundless waters vied. 

In dry and thirsty spots they sank 
Full many a w"oll and ample tank. 

And altars round about thorn placed 
Q’o deck the station in the waste. 

"With well-wrought plaster smoothly spread, 
"With bloomy trees that rose o’erhead, 

With banneis waving m the air, 

And wild l;irds singing here and there, 
With fragrant sandal-w^atcr wet, 

With many a flower beside it set. 

Like the Gods’ heavenly patlivvay showed 
That mighty host’s imperial road. 

Deft workmen, chosen for their skill 
To do the high-souled Bharat’s will, 

In every pleasant spot whore grew 
Trees of sweet fruit and fair to view, 

,As he commanded, toiled to grace 
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With all delights his camping-place. 

And they who read the stars, and well 
Each lucky sign and hour could tell, 

Baised carefully the tented shade 
Wherein high-minded Bharat stayed. 

With ample space of level ground, 

With broad deep moat encompassed round; 
Like Mandar in his towering pride, 

With streets that ran from side to side; 
Enwreathed with many a palace tall 
Surrounded by its noble wall; 

With roads by skilful workmen made. 
Where many a glorious banner played ; 
With stately mansions, where the dove 
Sat nestling in her cote above, 

Rising aloft supremely fair 
Like heavenly cars that float in air, 

E{ich camp in beauty and in bliss 
Matched Indra’s own metropolis. 

As shines the heaven on some fair night, 
With moon and constellations filled. 
The prince’s royal road was bright. 
Adorned by art of workmen skilled. 


V 
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Ere yet the dawn had ushered in 
The day should see the march begin. 

Herald and bard who rightly knew 
Each nice degree of honour due. 

Their loud auspicious voices raised. 

And royal Bliarat blessed and praised. 

Witli sticks of gold tlic dium they smote, 
Which thundere<i out its deafening note. 
Blew loud the sounding shell, and blent 
Each high aufl low-tonetl instrument. 

The mingled sound of drum aiul liorn 
Through all the air was (piickly borne. 

And as in Bharat’s ear it rang. 

Gave the sad prince another pang. 

Then Bharat, starting from repose, 

Stilled the glad sounds that round him rose, 
* I am not king: no more mistake : ’ 

Then to Satrughna thus be spake: 

‘ O see what general wrongs succeed 
Sprung from Kaikeyi’s evil deed ! 

The king my sire has died and thrown 
Eresh miseries on me alone. 

Tlie royal bliss, on duty based. 

Which our just high-souled father graced. 
Wanders in doubt and sore distress 
Like a tossed vessel rudderless. 

And he who was our lordly stay 
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Roams in the forest far away, 

Expelled by this my mother, who 
To duty’s law is most untrue.’ 

As royal Bharat thus gave vent 
To bitter grief in wild lament. 

Gazing upon his face the crowd 
Of pitying women wept aloud. 

His lamentation scarce was o’er, 

When Saint Valishtba, skilled in lore 
Of royal duty, dear to fame, 

To join the great assembly came. 

Girt by disciples ever true 
Still nearer to that hall he drew. 

Resplendent, heavenly to behold. 

Adorned with wealth of gems and gold: 

E’en so a man in duty tried 

Draws near to meet his virtuous bride-. 

Ho reached his golden scat o’crlaid 
With coverlet of rich brocade, 

There sat, in all the Vedas read. 

And called the messengers, and said: 

* Go forth, let Brahman, Warrior, peer. 

And evoiy captain gather here: 

Let all cattentive hitlKH* throng: 

Go, hasten : we delay too long. 

Satrughna, glorious Bharat bring. 

The n<»ble children of the king,* 

Yiidhajit ** and Sumantra, all 
The truthful and the virtuous call* 

He ended : soon a mighty sound 
Of thickening tumult rose around, 

* The oouimoutator eajrs * Satrughua accompanied by Uia-other boos 
of the king.' 

* Not Bharat's uncle, but some counrillor. 
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As to the haU they bent their cottwet 
With car, and elephant, and horse. 

The people all with glad acclaim 
Welcomed Prince Bharat as be came r 
E’en as they loved their king to- greet, 

Or as the Gods Lord Indra ‘ meet. 

The vast assembly shone as fair 
With Bharat’s kingly face 
As DaSaratha’s self were there 
To glorify the place. 

It gleamed like some anrufSed lake 
Where monsters huge of mould 
With many a snake their pastime take 

O’er shells, sand, gems, and gold._ 

'^^takratu, Lord of a hundred sacrificea, the performance of a 
hundred or sacrifices of ahorse entitling the sacrificer 

to this exalted dignity. 
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The prudent prince tbe assembly viewed 
Thlonged with its noble multitude, 
Resplendent as a cloudless night 
When the full moon is in his height: 
‘While robes of eveiy varied hue 
A glory o’er the synod threw. 

The priest in lore of duty skilled 
Looked on the crowd the hall that filled. 
And then in accents soft and grave 
To Bharat thus his counsel gave: 

‘ The king, dear son, so good and wise, 

Has gone from earth and gained the skies, 
Leaving to thee, her rightful lord. 

This rich wide land with foison stored. 

And still has faithful R^ma stood ' 

Firm to the duty of the good, 

And kept his father’s he.st aright. 

As the moon keeps its own dear light. 
Thus sire and brother yield to thee 
This realm from all annoyance free : 
Reioice thy lords: enjoy thine own : 
Anointed king, ascend the throne. 

Let vassal princes hasten forth 

From distant lands west, south, and north. 

From Kerala,* from every sea, 

And bring ten million gems to thee.’ 


* The modern Malabar. 
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As thus the sage Vafiiahtha spoke, 

A storm of grief o’er Bharat broke. 

And longing to be *jlist and true, 

His thoughts to duteous Rdma Hew, 
With sobs and sighs and broken tones, 
E’en as a wounded mallard moans. 

He mourned with deepest sorrow moved. 
And thus the holy priest reproved: 

* O, how can such as Bharat dare 
The power and sway from him to tear. 
Wise, and devout, and true, and chaste, 
With Scriptui-e lore and virtue graced 2 
Can one of Dalaratha’s seed 
Be guilty «of so vile a deed ? 

The xeaJna and T are Rama’s : thou 
Shonldst speak the words of justice now. 
For he, to claims of virtue true, 

Is eldest born and noblest too: 

Nahiish, Dilipa could not be 
More famous in their lives than he. 

As Dasaratha ruled of right, 

So Riima’s is the power and right. 

If I should do this sinful deed, 

And forfeit hope of heavenly meed. 

My guilty act would dim tlie shine 
Of old Ikshvaku’s glorious line. 

Nay, as the sin my mother wrought 
Ts grievous to my inmost thought, 

1 here, my hands together laid. 

Will greet him in the pathless shade. 

To R^raa shall my steps be bent. 

My king, of men most excellent, 

Bagbu’s illustrious son, whose sway 
Might hell, and earth, and heaven obey.’ 
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That righteous speech, whose every word 
Bore virtue’s stamp, the audience heard ; 

On llama every thought was set, 

And with glad tears each eye was wet. 

* Then, if tljo power I still should lack 
To bring ray noble brother back, 

I in the wood will dwell, and share 
His banishment with Lakshman there. 

By every art persuasive I 

To bring him from the wood will try, 

And show him to your loving eyas, 

O Brahmans noble, good, and wise. 

E’en now, the road to make and clear, 

Each labourer pressed, and pioneer 
Have I sent forward to precede 
The army I resolve to lead.’ 

Thus, by fraternal love possessed. 

His firm resolve the prince expressed, 

Then to Sumantra, deeply read 
In holy texts, he turned and said : 

‘ Sumantra, rise without delay. 

And as I bid my words obey. 

Give orders for the march with speed. 

And all the army hither lead.’ 

The wise Sumantra, thus addressed. 
Obeyed the high-souled chiefs behest. 

He hurried forth with joy inspired 
Ami gave the orders he desired. 

Delight each soldier’s bosom filled. 

And through each chief and captain thrilled. 
To hear that march proclaimed, to bring 
Dear Rama back from wandering. 

From house to house the tidings flew: 

Each soldier’s wife the order know, 
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And as she listened blithe and gay , 

Her husband urged to speed away. 
Captain and soldier soon declared 
The host equipped and all prepared 
With chariots matching thought for speed. 
And wagons drawn by ox and steed. 

Wlien Bharat by Va^ish^ha’s side 
His ready host of warriors eyed. 

Thus in Sumautra’s ear he spoke: 

‘ My car and horses quickly yoke.* 
Sumantra hastened to fulfil 
With ready joy his master’s will, 

And quickly with the chariot sped 
Drawn by fleet horses nobly bretl. 

Then glorious Bharat, true, devout, 

Whose genuine valour none could doubt. 
Gave in fit words his order out; 

For he would seek the shade 
Of the great distant wood, and there' 

Win his dear brother with his prayer: 

‘ Sumantra, haste! my will declare 
The host be all arrayed. 

I to the wood my way will take, 

To Kama supplication make, 

And for the world’s advantage sake 
Will lead him home again.’ 

Then, ordered thus, the charioteer 
Who listened with delighted ear. 

Went forth and gave his orders clear 
To captains of the train. 

He gave the popular cliiefs the word, 

Atid with the news his friends he stirred. 
And not a sipgle man deferred 
Preparing for the road. 
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T^'on Brdhman, Warrior, Merchant, thrall. 
Obedient to Suraantra's call, 

Each in his house arose, and all 
Yoked elephant or camel tail, 

Or ass or noble steed in stall, 

And full appointed showed. 
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Then Bharat rose at early morn. 

And in his noble chariot borne 
Drove forward at a rapid pace 
Eager to look on Rama’s face. 

The priests and lords, a fair array. 

In sun-bright chariots le<l the way. 
Behind, a well appointed throng. 

Nine thousand elephants streamed along. 
Then sixty thousand cars, and then. 

With various arms, came fighting men. 

A hundred thousand archers showcnl 
In lengthened line the steeils they rode— 
A mighty host, the march to grace 
Of Bharat, pride of Raghu’s race, 

Kaikeyi and Sumitr^ came. 

And good Kaulaly^, dear to fame : 

By hopes of Rama’s corning cheered 
They in a radiant car appeared. 

On fared the noble host to see 
R^ma and Lakshmap, wild* with glee. 

And still each other’s ear to please. 

Of R^rna spoke in words like these : 

' When shall our happy eyes behold 
Our hero true, and pure, and bold. 

So lustrous dark, so strong of arm. 

Who keeps the world from wt>e and harm? 
The tears that now our eyeballs dim 
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Will vanish at the sight of him, 

As the whole world’s blaok shadows fly 
When the bright snn ascends the sky.* 
Conversing thus their way pursued 
The city’s joyous multitude, 

And each in mutual mpture pressed 
A friend or neighbour to his breast. 

Thus every man of high renown, 

And every merchant of the town. 

And leading subjects, joyous went 
Toward Kama in Ids banishment. 

And those who worked the potter’s wheel, 
And artivsts skilled in gems to deal; 

And masters of the weaver’s art, 

And those who shaped the sword and dart; 
And they who golden trinkets made, 

And those who plied the fuller’s trade ; 

And servants trained the bath to heat, 

And they who dealt in incense sweet; 
Physicians in their business skilled, 

And those who wine and mead distilled ; 
And workmen deft in glass who wrought, 
And those whose snares the peacock caught; 
With them who bored the ear for rings, 

Or sawed, or flishioned ivory things; 

And those who knew to mix cement, 

Or lived by sale of precious scent; 

And men who washed, and men who sewed, 
And thralls who mid the herds abode; 

And fisljers of the flood, and they 
Who played and sang, and women gay; 

And virtuous Brahmans, Scripture-wise, 

Of life approved in all men’s eyes ; 

These swelled the. prince’s lengthened train, 
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Fair were the robes they wore upon 
Their limbs where red-hued unguents shone. 
These all in various modes conveyed 
Their journey after Bharat made; 

The soldiers* hearts with rapture glowed. 
Following Bharat on his road. 

Their chief whose tender love would fain 
Bring his dear brother home again. 

With elephant, and horse, and car, 

The vast procession travelled far. 

And came where Gauge's waves below 
The town of Sringavora' flow. 

There, with his friends and kinsmen nigh. 
Dwelt Guha, Kama’s dear ally, 

Heroic guardian of the land 

With dauntless heart and ready hand. 

There for a while the mighty force 
That followed Bharat stayed its course. 
Gazing on Gangd’s bosom stirred 
By many a graceful water-bird. 

When Bharat viewed his followers there. 
And Gauge's water, blest and fair, 

The prince, who lore of words possessed, 

His councillors and lords addressed: 

* The captains of the army call: 

Proclaim this day a halt for all, 

That so' to-morrow, rested, wo 

May cross this flood that seeks the sea. 

Meanwhile, descending to the shore. 

The funeral stream 1 fain would pDitu: 

From Gang^’s fair auspicious tide 
To him, my fsither glorified.* 

* Sow Sungroor, in the All{db»hfid district. 
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Thud Bharat spoke: each peer and lord 
Approved his words with one accord, 

And bade the weaiy troops repose 
In separate spots where’er they chose. 

There by the mighty stream that day, 

Most glorious in its vast array 
The prince’s wearied army lay 
In various groups reclined. 

There Bharat’s hours of night were spent, 

While every eager thought he bent 
On bringing home from banishment 
His brother, great of mind. 
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King Guha saw the host spread o'er 
The wide expanse of Gang^’s shore. 
With waving flag and pennon graced. 
And to his followers spoke in haste : 

* A mighty army meets my eyes. 

That rivals Ocean’s self in size : 
Where'er I look my very mind 
No limit to the host can find. 

Sure Bharat with some evil thought 
His army to our,land has brought. 

See, huge of form, his flag he rears. 
That like an Ebony-tree appears. 

He comes with bon<is to take and chain. 
Or triumph o’er our people slain : 

And after, H.dma will he slay,— 

Him whom his father drove away : 

The power complete he longs to gain. 
And—task too hard—usurp the reign. 
So Bharat comes with wicked will 
His brother Rama’s blood to spill. 

But Rama’s slave and friend am I; 

He iis my lord and dear ally. 

Keep here your watch in arms anuyed 
Near Ganga's flood to lend him aid. 
And let my gathered servants stand 
And line with troops tire river’ strand. 
Here let the river keepers meet. 
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Who Hesh and roots and berries eat; 

A hundred fishers man each VK)at 
Of the five hundred here afloat, 

And let the youthful and the strong 
Assemble in defensive throng. 

But yet, if, free from guilty thought 
’Gainst Kama, he this land have sought. 
The prince’s happy host to-day 
Across the flood shall make its way.’ 

He spoke; then bearing in a dish 
A gift of honey, meat, and fish, 

The king of the Nishadas drew 
Toward Bliarat for an interview. 

Wl»en Bharat’s noble charioteer 
Observed the monarch hastening near, 

He duly, skilled in courteous lore, 

The tidings to his master bore : 

* Tins aged prince wlio hither bends 
His footsteps with a thousand friends. 
Knows, firm ally of Rama, all 

That may in Da^dak wood befall: 
Therefore, Kakutstha’s son, admit, 

The monarch, as is l ight and fit: 

For doubtless he can clearly tell 
Whore Rama now and Lakshman dwell.’ 

When Bharat heard Sumantra’s rede. 
To his fair words the prince agreed : 

* Go quickly forth,’ he cried," and bring 
Before my face the aged king.’ 

King Guha, with his kinsmen near, 
Rejoiced the summoning to hear: 

Ho nearer drew, bowed low his head, 

And thus to royal Bharat said; 

* No mansions cap our country boast. 
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And unexpected coiues thy host: 

But what we have I give thee all: 

Best in the lodging of thy thrall. 

See, the Nishddas here have brought 
The fruit and roots their hands have sought: 
And we have woodland fare beside, 

And store of meat both fresh and dried. 

To rest their weary limbs, I pray 
This night at least thy host may stay ; 

Then, cheered with all we can bestow 
To-morrow thou with it mayst go.’ 
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Thus the Nisliddas’ king besought: 

The priuce with spirit wisdom-fraught 
Replied in seemly words that blent 
Deep matter with the argument; 

‘ Thou, friend of him whom I revere, 

With honours high hast met me here. 

For thou alone wouldst entertain 
And feed to-day so vast a train.’ 

In such fair words the prince replied. 

Then, pointing to the path he cried : 

‘ Which way aright will lead my feet 
To Bharadvlija's calm retreat; 

For all this land near Ganga’s streams 
Pathless and liard to traverse seems ? ’ 

Thus spoke the prince: King Guha heard 
Delightc'd every prudent word. 

And gazing on that forest wide, 

Raised suppliant hands, and thus replied ; 

‘ My servants, all the ground who know, 

O glorious Prince, with thee shall go 
With constant care thy way to guide, 

And I will journey by thy side. 

But this thy host so wide dispread 
Wakes in my heart one doubt and dread. 
Lest, threatening llama good and great, 

Ill thoughts thy journey stimulate.’ 

But when King Quha, ill at ease, 


V 
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Declared his fear in words like these. 

As pure as is the cloudless sky 
With soft voice Bharat made reply : 

(Suspect me not: ne*er come the time 
For me to plot so foul a crime I 
He is my eldest brother, be 
Is like a father dear to me. 

I go to lead my brother thence 
W^ho makes the wood his residence. 

No thought but this thy heart should frame: 
This simple truth my lips proclaim.’ 

Then with glad cheer King Guha cried. 
With Bharat’s answer gratified: 

* Blessed art thou : on earth I see 
None who may vie, 0 Prince, with thee, 

Who canst of thy free will resign 
The kingdom which unsought is thine. 

For this, a name that ne’er shall dif‘, 

Thy glory through the worlds shall fly, 

Who fain woiildst balm tliy brother's pain 
And lead the exile home again.’ 

As Guha thus, and Bharat, each 
To other spoke in friendly speech. 

The Day-God sank with glory dead, 

And night o’er all the sky was spread. 

Soon as King Giiha’s thoughtful care 
Had quartered all the army there. 

Well honoured, Bharat laid his head 
Beside Sdtrughna on a l)ed. 

But grief for Rama yet oppressed 
High-minded Bharat’s faithful breast— 

' Such torment little was deserved 
By him who ne’er from duty swerved. 

The fever raged through every vein 
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And burnt him with itd inward pain: 
So when in woods the flames leap free 
The fire within consumes the tree. 
From heat of burning anguish sprung 
The sweat upon his body hung, 

As when the sun with fervid glow 
On high Himalaya melts the snow. 

As, banished from the herd, a bull 
Wanders alone and sorrowful. 

Thus sighing and distressed. 

In misery and bitter grief. 

With fevered heart that mocked relief. 
Distracted in his mind, the chief 
Still mourned and found no rest. 
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Guha the king, acquainted well 
With all that in the wood befell. 

To Bharat the unequalled told 
The tale of Liakshmap mighty-souled : 

‘ With many an earnest word I spake 
To Lakshman as he stayed awake, 

And with his bow and shaft in hand 
To guard his brother kept his stand : 

' Now sleep a little, Liakshman, see 
This pleasant bed is strewn for thee : 
Hereon thy weary bo<ly lay. 

And strengthen thee with rest, I pray. 
Inured to toil are men like these. 

But thou hast aye been nursed in ease. 
Best, duteous-minded ! I will keep 
My watch while Kama lies asleep : 

For in the whole wide world is none 
Hearer to me than Raghu’s son. 
Harbour no doubt or jealous fear : 

I speak the truth with heart sincere : 
For from the grace which he has shown 
Will glory on my name be thrown : 
Great store of merit shall I gain. 

And duteous, form no wish in vain. 

Liet me enforced by many a row 
. Of followers, armed with shaft and bow, 
• For well-loved B4ma*s woal provide 
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Who lies asleep by Site's side. 

For through this wood I often go, 

And all its shades conceal, 1 know: 

And we with conquering arms can meet 
A four-fold host arrayed complete.' 

* With words like these I spoke, designed 
To move the high-souled Bharat’s mind, 

But he upon his duty bent. 

Plied his persuasive argument: 

* 0, how can slumber close mine eyes 
When lowly couched with Sita lies 
The royal Rama ? can I ^ve 

My heart to joy, or even live? 

He whom no mighty demon, no, 

Nor heavenly God can overthrow. 

See, Gnha, how he lies, alas. 

With Sit4 couched on gathered grass. 

By varied labours, long, severe. 

By many a prayer and rite austere. 

He, DaSaratha’s cherished son, 

By Fortune stamped, from Heaven was won. 
Now as his son is forced to fly, 

The king ere long will surely die; 

Reft of his guardian hand, forlorn 
In widowed grief this land will mourn. 

E’en now perhaps, with toil o’erspent, 

The women cease their loud lament. 

And cries of woe no longer ring 
Throughout the palace erf the king. 

But ah for sad KauSalyd! how 
Fare she and mine own mother now 1 
How fares the king ? this night, I think, 
Some of the three in death will sink. 

With hopes upon .^atrughna set 
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My mother may survive as yet, 

But the sad queen will die who bore 
The hero, for her grief is sore. 

His cherished wish that would have made 
Dear Kama king, so long delayed, 

* Too late! too late!’ the king will cry. 
And conquered by his misery die. 

When Fate has brought the mournful day 
Which sees my father pass away. 

How happy in their lives are they 
Allowed his funeial rites to pay. 

Our exile o’er, with him who ne'er 
Turns from the oath his hps may swear, 
May we returning safe and well 
Again in fair Ayodhya dwell.’ 

‘ Thus Bharat sto<»d with many a sigh 
Lamenting, and the night w^ent by. 

Soon as the morning light shone fair 
In votive coils both bound tlieir hair. 

And then I sent thorn safely o’er 
And left them on the faither shore. 

With Sita then they onward passed, 

Then coats of bark about them cast. 
Their locks like hermits’ bound. 

The mighty tameis of the foe. 

Each with his arrows and his bow, 

Went o’er the rugged giouud, 

Proud in their strength and undeterred 
Like elephants that lead the herd. 

And gazing oft aiound. 



a4d 


CANTO LXXXVII. 


GUIIA^S STORY. 


That speech of Guha Bharat heard 

"With grief and tender pity stirred. 

And as his ears the story drank. 

Deep in his thoughtful heart it sank. 

His large full eyes in anguish rolled. 

His trembling limbs greAv stiff and cold 

Then fell he, like a tree uptorn. 

In woe too grievous to be borne. 

When Guha saw the long-armed chief 

Whose eye was like a lotus leaf. 

With lion shoulders strong and fair. 

High-mettled, prostrate in despair,— 

Pale, bitterly afflicted, he 

Reeled as in earthquake reels a tree. 

_ ^ ^ 

Rut when Satruglina standing nigh 

Saw his dear brother helpless lie. 

Distraught with woe his head he bowed 

Embraced him oft and wept aloud. 

Then Bharat’s mothers came, forlorn 

Of their dear king, with fasting worn. 

And .stood with weeping eyes around 

The hero prostrate on the ground. 

Kau^aly^i, by her w'oe oppressed. 

The senseless Bharat’s limbs caressed. 

As a fond cow in love and fear 

Caresses oft her youngling dear: 

Then yielding to her woe she said. 
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Weeping and sore disquieted: 

^ What torments, O my son, are these 
Of sudden pain or swift disease ? 

The lives of us and all the line 
Depend, dear child, on only thine. 

Rama and Lakshma^ forced to flee, 

I live by naught but seeing thee : 

For as the king has past away 
Thou art my only help to-day. 

Hast thou, perchance, heard evil news 
Of Lakshman, which thy soul subdues. 

Or Rdma dwelling with his spouse— 

My all is he—neath forest boughs ?' 

Then slowly gathering sense and strength 
The weeping hero rose at length, 

And words like these to Guha spake, 

That bade K.ui^alya comfort take: 

^ Where lodged tlie prince that night ? and where 
Lakshiiian the brave, and Sita fair ? 

Show me the couch whereon he laj;, 

Tell me the food he ate, I pray.* 

Then Guha the Nishadas’ king 
Replied to Bharat’s questioning: 

‘ Of all I had 1 brought the best 
To*serve my good and honoured guest: 

Food of each varied kind I chose, 

And every fairest fruit that grows. 

R&raa the hero truly brave 
Declined the gift I humbly gave: 

His Warrior part he ne’er forgot, 

And what I brought accepted not; 

‘ No gifts, my friend, may we accept: 

Our law is,. Give, and most be kept.* 

, VThe high-sbuled chief, 0 Monarch, thus 
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With gracious words persuaded us. 

Then calm and still, absorbed-in thought, 

He drank the water Lakshma^ brought, 

And then, obedient to his vows. 

He fasted with his gentle spouse. 

So Lakshma^ too from food abstained. 

And sipped the water that remained ; 

Then with ruled lips, devoutly staid, 

The three' their evening worship paid. 

Then Lakshman with unwearied care 
Brought heaps of sacred grass, and there 
With his own hands he quickly spread, 

For Rama’s rest, a pleasant bed. 

And faithful Sita’s too, where they 
Reclining each by other lay. 

Then Lakshmaij bathed their feet, and drew 
A little distance from the two. 

Here stands the tree which lent them shade. 
Here is the grass beneath it laid. 

Where Rama and his consort spent 
The night together ere they went. 

Lakshman, whose arras the foeman quell. 
Watched all the night as sentinel. 

And kept his great bow strung: 

His hand was gloved, his arm was braced. 
Two well-filled quivers at his waist. 

With deadly arrows, hung. 

I took my shafts and trusty bow. 

And with that tamer of the foe 
Stood ever wakeful near. 

And with my followers, bow in hand, 

Behind me ranged, a ready band. 

Kept watch o*er Indra’s peer.* 
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When Bharat with each friend and peer 
Had heard that tale so full and clear. 
They went together to the tree 
The bed which Rama pressed to see, 
I'hen Bharat to his mothers said : 

‘ Beliold the hisjh-souled hero's bed : 
Tliese tumbled heaps of grass betray 
Where he thn-t night with Sita lay : 
Unmeet, the heir of fortune high 
Thus on the cold bare earth should lie. 
The monarch's son, in counsel sago. 

Of old imperial lineage. 

That lion-lord whose noble bed 
W'ith finest skins of deer was spread,— 
How can he now endure to press 
The bare earth, cold and comfortless ? 
This sudden fall from bliss to grief 
Appears untrue, beyond belief: 

My senses are distraught: 1 seem 
To view the fancies of a dream. 

There is no deity so great, 

No power in heaven can master Fate, 

If R4ma, Da^aratha's heir, 

Xiay on the ground and slumbered there ; 
And lovely Sitd, she who springs 
B*rom fair Videha's ancient kings, 
Rdma’s dear wife, by all adored. 
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Lay on the earth beside her lord. 

Here was his couch, upon this heap 
He tossed and turned in restless sleep; 

On the hard soil each manly limb 
Has stamped the grass with signs of him. 
That night, it seems, fair Sita spent 
Arrayed in every oniament, 

For here and there my eyes behold 
Small particles of glistering gold. 

She laid her outer garment here, 

For still some silken threads appear. 

How dear in her devoted eyes 
Must be the bed where Edma lies, 

Where she so tender could repose 
And by his side forget her woes. 

Ahis, unhappy, guilty me! 

For whom the prince was forced to flee. 
And chief of Ragliu’s sons and best, 

A bed like this witli Sita pressed. 

Son of a roval sire whose hand 

m 

Ruled paramount o’er every land, 

Could he who every joy bestows, 

Whose body like the lotus shows, 

The friend of all, who charms the sight. 
Whose flashing eyes are darkly bright, 
Leave the dear kingdom, his by right, 
Unmeet for woo, the heir of bliss. 

And lie upon a bed like this ? 

Great joy and happy fate are thine, 

O Lakshmap, marked with each fair sign, 
Whose faithful footsteps follow still 
Thy brother in his hour of ill. 

And blest is Sit6, nobly good, 

Who dwells with K&ina in the wood. 
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Ours is, alas, a doubtful fate 
Of Rama reft aud desolate. 

My royal sire has gained the skies, 

In woods the high-souled hero lbs; 

The state is wrecked and tempest-tossed, 
A. vessel with her rudder lost. 

Yet none in secret thought has planned 
With hostile might to seize the land: 
Though forced in distant wilds to dwell, 
The hero’s arm protects it well 
Unguarded, with deserted wall, 

No elephant or steed in stall, 

My father’s royal city shows 
Her portals open to her foes, 

Of bold protectors reft and bare. 
Defenceless in her dark despair: 

But still her foes the wish restrain, 

As men from poisoned cates refrain. 

I from this hour my nights will pass 
Couched on the earth or gathered grass. 
Eat only fruit and roots, and wear 
A coat of bark, and matted hair. 

I in the woods will pass, content, 

For him the term of banishment; 

So shall r still unbroken save 
The promise which the hero gave. 

While I remain for Hama therc^ 
^atrughna will my exile share. 

And Bdma in his home again, 

With Lakshmap, o’er Ayodhy4 reign, 

For him, to rule and guard the state, 

The twice-born men shall consecrate. 

O, may the Gods I serve incline 
To grant this earnest wish of mine ! 
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If when I bow before bis feet 
And with all moving arts entreat. 
He still deny my prayer, 

Then with my brother will I live.* 
He must, he must permission give, 
Roaming in forests there;* 
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That night the son of Raghn lay 
On Ganga*s bank till break ot day: 

Then with the earliest light he woke 
And thus to biave Satriighna spoke: 

•Rise up, Satrughna, fiom thy bed: 

Why sleepest thou 1 the night is hed. 

See how the sun who cliases night 
Wakes every lotus with his light. 

Arise, arise, and first of all 
The lord of Sringavera call, 

For he his friendly aid will lend 
Our army o*er the flood to send.* 

Thus urged, Satrughna answered . * I, 
Remembering Rama, sleepless lie/ 

As thus the brothers, each to each. 

The lion-mettled, ended speech. 

Game Guha, the Nisbadas* king. 

And spoke with kindly questioning : 

•Hast thou in comfort passed,' he cried, 
•The night upon the river side ? 

With thee how fares it? and are these. 

Thy soldiers, healthy and at ease ? * 

Thus the Nish^as* lord inquired 
In gentle words which love inspired. 

And Bharat, R^a's faithful slave, 

•Thus to the king his answer gave: 

•The night has sweetly passed, and we 
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Are highly honoured, King, by thee. 

Now let thy servants boats prepare. 

Our army o’er the stream to bear.* 

The speecli of Bharat Guha heard. 

And swift to do his bidding stirred. 

Within the town the monarch sped 

And to his ready kinsmen said: 

* Awake, each kinsman, rise, each friend! 

May every joy your lives attend. 

Gather each boat upop the shore 

And ferry all the army o’er/ 

Thus Guha spoke: nor they delayed, 

But, rising quick, their lord obeyed. 

And soon, from every side secured. 

Five hundred boats were ready moored. 

Some reared aloft the mystic sign, * 

And mighty bells were hung in line : 

Of firmest build, gay flags they bore. 

And sailors for the helm and oar. 

One such King Guha chose, whereon. 

Of fair white cloth, an awning shone. 

And sweet musicians charmed the ear,—- 

And bade his servants urge it near. 

Then Bliarat swiftly sprang on board, 

/ 

And then Satnighna, famous lord, 

To wiiom, with many a royal dame, 

Kau^alya and Sumitra came. 

The household priest went firet in place. 

The elders, and the Brahman race. 

And after them the monarch’s train 
Of women borne in many a wain. 

Then high to heaven the shouts of those 

* The tvoMtika, a little cross wifli a trousvetse lla^tf at each extremity. 
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Who fired the army’e huts, ‘ arose, 

With theirs who bathed along the shore, 

Or to the boats the baggage bore. 

Full freighted with that mighty force 
The boats sped swiftly on their course, 

By royal Guha’s servants manned, 

And gentle gales the banners fanned. 

Some boats a crowd of dames conveyed, 

In others noble coursers neighed; 

Some chariots and their cattle bore, 

Some precious wealth and golden store. 

Across the stream each boat was rowed, 

There duly disembarked its load. 

And then returning on its way, 

Sped here and there in merry play. 

Then swimming elephants appeared 
With flying pennons high upreared. 

And as the drivers urged them o’er. 

The look of winged mountains wore. 

Some men in barges reached the strand, 

Others on rafts came safe to land: 

Some buoyed with pitchers crossed the tide, 

And others on their-arms relied. 

Thus with the help the monarch gave 
The army crossed pure Gang^’s wave: 

Then in auspicious hour it stood 
Within Prayfiga’s famous wood. 

The prince with cheering words addressed 
His weaiy men, and bade them rest 
Wherever they chose: and he, 

With priest and deacon by his side, 

.To EharadviSja’s dwelling hied 
That best of saints to see. 

tio ariayuaroliedit was customary to burn tbe hutsia 
libieb it,bad spent the night. 
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The prince of men a league away 
Saw where the hermit’s 'dwelling lay, 

Then with his lords his path pursued. 

And left his warrior multitude. 

On foot, as duty taught his mind. 

He left his warlike gear behind : 

Two robes of linen cloth he wore, 

And bade Va^islitha walk before. 

Then Bharat from his lords withdrew 
When Bharadvaja came in view. 

And toward the holy hermit went 
Behind Valishtha, reverent. 

When Bharadvaja, saint austere, 

Saw good Vanishtha drawing near, 

He cried, upspringing from his seat, 

* The grace-gift bring, my friend to greet.’ 
When Saint Va^ishtha near him drew. 
And Bharat paid the reverence due. 

The glorious hermit was aware 

That DaSaratha’s son was there. 

The grace-gift, water for their feet 
He gave, and offered fruit to eat; 

Then, duty-skilled, with friendly speech 
In seemly order questioned each ; 

* How fares it in Ayodhy^ now 
With treasury and army ? how 

With kith and kin and friends most dear. 


W 
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With councillor, and prince, and peer % * 
But, for he knew the king was dead. 

Of DaSaratba nanght he said. 

Vasish^ha and the prince in turn 
Would of the hermit’s welfare learn; 

Of holy fires they fain would hear. 

Of pupils, trees, and birds, and deer. 

The glorious saint his answer made 
That all was well in holv shade : 

•I 

Then love of Rama moved his breast, 

And thus be questioned of his guest: 

‘ Why art thou here, O Prince, whose hand 
With kingly sway protects the land ? 
Declare the cause, explain the whole, 

For yet some doubt disturbs ray soul. 

He whom Kau^alya bare, whose might 
The foeraen slays, his line’s delight. 

He who with wife and brother sent 
Afar, now roams in banishment, 

Famed prince, to whom his father spake 
Tliis order for a woman’s sake : 

* Away ! and in the forest spend 

Thy life till fourteen vears shall end’—- 
Hast thou the wish to harm him, bent 
On sin against the innocent? 

Wouldst thou thine elder’s realm enjoy 
Without a thorn that can annoy ? ’ 

‘ With sobbing voice and tearful eye 
Thus Bharat sadly made reply: 

* Ah, lost am I, if thou, O Saint, 

Canst thus in thought my heart attaint: 
No warning charge from thee I need; 
Ne’er could such criihe from me proceed. 
The words my guilty mother spake . 
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When fondly jealous for tny sake 
Think not that I, to triumph moved, 
Those words approve or e’er approved. 

0 Hermit, I have sought this place 
To win the lordly hero’s grace, 

To throw me at mv brother’s feet 
And lead him to his royal seat. 

To tliis, my journey’s aim and end, 

Thou shouldst, 0 Saint, thy favour lend; 
Wliere is the lord of earth t do thou, 
Most holy, say, where roams he now ? ’ 

Then, by the saint Va^ishtha pressed, 
And all the gathered priests beside. 
To Bharat’s dutiful request 
The hermit graciously replied : 
‘Wortliy of thee, 0 Prince, this deed. 
True sou of Raghu’s ancient seed, 

I know thee reverent, well-controlled. 
The glory of the good of old. 

I grant thy prayer: in this pursuit 
I know thy heart is resolute. 

* Tis for thy sake those words I said 
That wider still tliy fame may spread, 
i know where Rama, duty-tried, 

His brother, and his wife abide. 

Where Chitrakuta’s heights arise 
Thy brother Rama’s dwelling lies. 

Go thither with the morning’s light. 
And stay with all thy lords to-night: 
For I would show thee honour high. 

And do not thou my wish deny.’ 
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Soon as he saw the prince’s miDd 
To rest that day was well inclined, 

He sought Kaikeyi’s son to please 
With hospitable courtesies. 

Then Bharat to the saint replied : 

* Our wants are more than satisfied. 

The gifts which honoured strangers greet, 
A.nd water for our weary feet 
Hast thou bestowed with friendly care, 

And every choice of woodland fare.' 

Then Bharadvaja spoke, a smile 
Playing upon his lips the while: 

‘ I know, dear Prince, thy friendly mind 
Will any fare sufficient find. 

But gladly would I entertain 
And banquet all thine armed train: 

Such is my earnest wish : do thou 
This longing of my heart allow. 

Why hast thou hitiier bent thy way. 

And made thy troops behind thee stay ? 
Why unattended ? couldst thou not 
With friends and army seek this spot‘1’ 
Bharat, with reverent hands raised high. 
To that great hermit made reply: 

‘ Jty troops, for awe of thee, O Sage, 

I brought not to thy hermitage : 

Tfroops of a king or monarch’s son 
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A hermit s home should ever shun. 

Behind me comes a mighty train 
Wide spreading o’er the ample plain, 

Where every chief and captain leads 
Men, elephants, and mettled steeds. 

I feared, O reverend Sage, lest these 
Might harm the holy ground and trees. 
Springs might be marred and cots o’erthrown, 
So with the priests I came alone.’ 

* Bring all thy host,’ the hermit cried, 

And Bharat, to his joy, complied. 

Then to the chapel went the sire. 

Where ever burnt the sacred fire. 

And first, in order due, with sips 

Of water purified his lips: 

To ViSvakarma then he prayed, 

His hospitable feast to aid: 

' Let Vi^vakarmA. hear my call. 

The God who forms and fiishions all: 

A mighty banquet I provide. 

Be all my wants this day supplied. 

Lord Indra at their head, the three ‘ 

Who guard the -worlds I call to me : 

A mighty host this day I feed. 

Be now supplied my every need. 

Let all the streams that eastward go. 

And those whose waters westering flow, 

Both on the earth and in the sky. 

Flow hither and my wants supply. 

Be some with ardent liquor filled, 

And some with wine from flowers distilled. 
While some their fresh cool streams retain 
Sweet as the juice of sugar-cane. 

* Yama, Voruoa, and Kuvera. 
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I call the Gods, I call the band 
Of minstrels that around them stand: 

I call the Hfihd and Huhu, 

I call the sweet Vi^vavasu. 

I call the heavenly wives of these 
With all the bright Apsarases, 

Alambush^ of beauty rare, 

The charmer of the tangled hair, 
Ghritachl and Vi^vdchi fair, 

Hem^ and Bhim4 sweet to view. 

And lovely Nagadanta too, 

And all the sweetest nymphs who stand 
By Indra or by Brahma’s hand— 

I summon these with ail their train 
And Tiimburu to lead the strain. 

Here let Kuvora’s garden rise 
Which far in Nortliern Kiiru' lies: 

For leaves let cloth and gems entwine. 
And let its fruit be nymphs divine. 

Let Soma * give the noblest food 
To feed the mighty multitude, 

Of every kind, for tooth and lip, 

To chew, to lick, to suck, and sip. 

Let wreaths, where fairest flowers abound, 
Spring from the trees that bloom around. 
Each sort of wine to woo the taste. 

And meats of every kind bo placed.’ 


• A happy land in the remote north where ‘ the inhabitants enjoy a 
natural perfection attended with complete happiness obtained without 
exertion. There is there no vicissitude, nor decrepitude, nor death, 
nor fear ; no distinction of virtue and vice, none of the inequalities 
denoted by the words best, worst, an«l intermediate, nor any change 
resulting from the snccesdion of the four Vugas.’ See Mum's Satu- 
krit Texts, Vol. I. p. 492. 


* The Moon. 
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Thus spake the hermit self-restrained, 

With proper tone hy rules ordained, 

On deepest meditation bent, 

In holy might preeminent. 

Then as with hands in reverence raised 
Absorbed in thought he eastward gazed, 

The deities he thus addressed 
Came each in semblance manifest. 

Delicious gales that cooled the frame 
From Malaya and Dardar came, 

That kissed tliose scented hills and threw 
Auspicious fragrance where they blew. 

Tiien falling fast in sweetest showers 
Came from the sky immortal flowers. 

And all the airy region round 

With heavenly drums wiis made to sound. 

Then bieathed a soft celestial breeze, 

Then (lanced the bright Apsarases, 

The minstrels and the Gods advanced. 

And warbling lutes the soul entranci'-d. 

The earth and sky that music filled. 

And through etich ear it softly thrilled. 

As from the. heavenly quills it fell 
With time and tune attempered well. 

Soon as the minstrels ceased to play 
And airs celestial died away. 

The troops of Bharat saw amazed 
What Visvakfurma’s art had raised. 

On every side, five leagues around. 

All smooth and level lay the ground. 

With fresh green grass that charmed the sight 
Like sapphires blent with lazulite. 

There the Wood-apple hung its load, 

The Mango and the Citron glowed. 
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The Bel and scented Jak were there. 

And Aonld with fruitage fair. 

There, brought from Northern Kuru, stood, 
Rich in delights, the glorious wood. 

And many a stream was seen to glide 
With flowering trees along its side. 

There mansions rose with four wide halls, 
And elephants and chargers' stalls, 

And many a house of royal state, 
Triumplial arc and bannered gate 
With noble doorways, sought the sky, 

Like a pale cloud, a palace high, 

Wliich fai and wide raie fragrance shed. 
With wreath’s of white cngailanded. 

Scpiare was i+s shape, its halls were wide, 
With many a scat and couch supplic<l, 
Diink of all kinds, and eveiy meat 
Such as celestial Oods might cat. 

Then at the bidding of the seer 
Kaikeyi's strong-armed son drew near. 

And passed within that fair abode 
Which with the noblest jewels glowed. 
Then, as Valishtlia led the way, 

The councillors, in due array, 

Followed delighted and amazed 
And on the glorious structure gazed. 

Then Bharat, Raghu’s son, drew near 
The kingly throne, writh prince and peer. 
Whereby the chouri in the shade 
Of the white canopy was laid. 

Before the throne he humbly bent 
And honoured Rdma, reverent. 

Then in his hand the chouri bore. 

And sat where sits a counctllior. 
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His ministers and household priest 
Sat by degrees from chief to least, 

Then sat the captain of the host 
And all the men he honoured most. 

Then when the saint his order gave, 

Each river with enchanted wave 
Rolled milk and curds divinely sweet 
Before the princely Bharat’s feet; 

And dwellings fair on either side. 

With gay white plaster beautified. 

Their heavenly roofs were seen to lift. 

The Brahman Bharadvitja’s gift. 

Then straight by Lord Kiivcra sent, 

Gay with celestial ornament 
Of bright attire and jewels’ shine, 

Came twenty thousand nymplis divine: 

The man on whom those beauties glanced 
That momeiii felt his soul entranced. 

With them from Nandan’s blissful shades 
Came twenty tliousand heavenly maids. 

Tumbum, Narad, Gopa came. 

And Sulanu, like radiant flame, . 

The kings of the Gandharva throng, 

And ravished Bharat with their song. 

Then spoke the saint, and swift obeyed 
Alambush^, the fairest raaitl. 

And Misrakeli bright to view, 

Ramaya, Pundarikii too, 

And danced to him with graceful easo 
The dances of Apsara&es. 

All chaplets that by Gods are worn. 

Or Chaitraratha’s groves adorn, 

Bloomed by the saint’s command arrayed 
On branches in Praydga’s shade. 
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When at the saint’s command the breeze 
Made music with the Vilva trees, 

To wave in rhythmic beat began 
The boughs of each Myrobolan, 

And holy fig-trees wore the look 
Of dancers, as their leaflets shook. 

The fair Tamilla, palm, and pine, 

W^ith trees that tower and plants that twine. 
The sweetly varying forms displayed 
Of stately dame or bending maid. 

Here men the foaming winecup quaffed. 
Here drank of milk full many a draught, 
And tasted meats of every kind. 

Well dressed, whatever pleased their mind. 
Then beauteous woiiieu, seven or eight. 
Stood ready by each man to wait; 

Beside the stream his limbs they stripped 
And in the cooling water dipped. 

And then the fair ones, sparkliiig-eyed. 

With soft hands rubbed his limbs and dried, 
And sitting on the lovely bank 
Held up the winecup as he drank. 

Nor did the grooms'^forget to feed 
Camel and mule and ox and steed, 

For there were stores of roasted grain. 

Of honey and of sugar-cane. 

So fast the wild excitement spread 
Among the warriors Bljp.rat led. 

That all the mighty army through 
The ginom no more his cliarger knew, 

And he who (Jrove might seek in vain 
To toll bis elephant again. 

With every joy and rapture fired, 

Entranced with all the heart desired, 
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The myriads of the host that night 
Revelled delirious with delight. 

Urged by the damsels at their side 
In wild delight the warriors cried ; 

‘ Ne’er will we seek Ayodhy^, no, 

Nor yet to Dandak forest go: 

Here will we stay: may happy fate 
On Bharat and on Rama wait.’ 

Thus cried the army gay and free 
Exulting in their lawdess glee, 

Both infantry and those who rode 
On elephants, or steeds bestrode, 

Ten thousand voices shouting, ‘ This 
Is heaven indeed for perfect bliss.’ 

With garlands decked they idly strayed. 

And danced and laughed and sang and played. 
At length as every soldier eyed. 

With food like Amrit satisfied, 

Each dainty cate and tempting meat. 

No longer had he care to eat. 

Thus soldier, servant, dame, and slave 
Received whate’er the wish might crave, 

As each in new-wrought clothes arrayed 
Enjoyed the feast before him laid. 

Each man was seen in white attire 
Unstained by spot or speck of mire: 

None was athirst or hungrv there. 

And none had dust upon his hair. 

On every side in woody dells 
W as milky food in bubbling wells. 

And there w^ere all-supplying cow's 
And honey dropping from the boughs. 

Nor wanted lakes of flower-made drink 
With piles of meat upon the blink, 
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Boiled, stewed* and roasted^ varied cheeor, 
Peacbick and jungle-fowl and deer, 

There was the flesh of kid and boar, 

And dainty sauce in endless store, 

With juice of flowers concocted well, 

And soup that charmed the taste and smell, 
And pounded fruits of bitter taste, 

And many a bath was ready placed. 

Down by each river’s shelving side 
There stood great basins well supplied. 

And laid therein, of dazzling sheen. 

White brushes for the teeth were seen, 

And many a covered box wherein 
Was sandal powdered for the skin. 

And mirrors bright with constant car^ 

And piles of new attire were there, 

And store of sandals and of shoes, 

Thousands of pairs, for all to choose : 
Eye-unguents, combs for hair and beard, 
Umbrellas fair and bows appeared. 

Lakes gleamed, that lent digestive aid, ‘ 

And some for pleasant batliing made. 

With waters fair, and smooth incline 
For camels, horses, mules, and kiue. 

There saw they barley heaped on high 
The countless cattle to supply; 

The golden grain shone fair and bright 
As sapphires or the lazulite. 

To,all the gathered host it seemed 
As if that magic scene they dreaniied. 

And wonder, as they gazed, increased 
At Bharadvdja’s glorious feast. 

. Thus in the hermit’s grove they spent 
% The puet doee not tell ve what these lakes ountuned. 
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That night in joy and merriment, 
Bleat aa the Gods who take their ease 
Under the shade of Nandan’s trees. 
Each minstrel bade the saint adieu, 
And to his blissful mansion flew, 

And every stream and heavenly dame 
Beturned as swiftly as she came. 
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So Bharat with his army spent 
The watches of the night content, 

And gladly, with the morning's light 
Brew near his host the anchorite. 

When Bharadvaja saw him stand 
With hand in reverence joined to hand. 
When flies of worship had been fed. 

He looked upon the prince and said : 

‘ O blameless son, I pray thee tell. 

Bid the past night content thee well ? 
Say if the feast my cart* supplied 
Thy host of followers gr«atified.’ 

His hands ho joined, his head he bent 
And spoke in answer reverent 
To the most high and radiant sage 
Who issued fiom his hermitage : 

‘ Well have I passed the night : thj'' feast 
Gave joy to every man and boast; 

And I, great lord, and every peer 
Were satisfied with sumptuous cheer. 
Thy banquet has delighted all 
From highest chief to meanest thrall. 
And rich attire and drink and meat 
Banished the thought of toil and heat. 
And now, O Hermit good and great, 

A boon of thee I supplicate. 

To JE^ma’s side my steps I bend ; 



Canto XGII. 


THE RXMAYAN. 


S67 


Do thou with friendly eye commend. 

O tell me how to guide tny feet 
To virtuous Rama's lone retreat; 

Great Hermit, I entreat thee, say 
How far from here and which the way.* 
Thus by fraterual love inspired 
The chieftain of the saint inquired: 

Then thus replied the glorious seer 
Of matchless might, of vows austere: 

‘ Ere the fourth league from here be passed. 
Amid a forest wild and vast. 

Stands Chitrakuta’s mountain tall, 

Lovely with wood and waterfall. 

North of the mountain thou wilt see 
The beauteous stream Mandakini, 

Where swarm the waterfowl below. 

And gay trees on the margin grow. 

Then will a leafy cot between 
The river and the hill be seen : 

’ Tis Rama’s, and the princely pair 
Of brothers live for certain there. 

Hence to the south thine army lead. 

And then more southward still proceed, 

So shalt thou find his lone retreat, 

And there the son of Raghu meet.’ 

Soon as the ordered march they knew. 
The widows of the monarch flew, 

Leaving their cars, most meet to ride, 

And flocked to Bharadvaja’s side. 

There with the good SuniitiA Queeu 
Kau^alyd, sad and worn, was seen. 
Caressing, still with sorrow faint, 

The feet of that illustrious saint. 

Kaikeyi too, her Ipngings crossed, 
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Reproached of all, her object lost, 

Before the famous hermit came, 

And clasped his feet, o’erwhelmed with shame. 
With circling steps she humbly went 
, Aromad the saint preeminent. 

And stood not far from Bharat’s side 
With heart oppressed, and heavy-eyed. 

Then the great seer, who never broke 
One holy vow, to Bharat spoke: 

* Speak, Raghu’s son: I fain would learn 
The story of each queen in turn.’ 

Obedient to the high request 
By Bharadvi'ya thus addressed, 

His reverent hands togetiier laid, 

He, skilled in speech, his answer made : 

* She whom, O Saint, thou soest here 
A Goddess in her form appear, 

Was the chief consort of the king, 

Now worn with fast and sorrowing. 

As Aditi in days of yore 

The all-preserving Vishnu bore, 

Kaulalya bore with happy fate 
Lord Rama of the lion’s gait. 

She who, transfixed with torturing' pangs, 

On her left arm so fondly hangs, 

As when her withering leaves decay 
Droops by the wood the Cassia spray, 

Sumitr^, pained with woe, is she. 

The. consort second of the three: 

Two princely sons the lady bare, 

Fair as the Gods in heaven are fair. 

And shf, the wicked dame through whom 
My brothers’ lives are wrapped in gloom, 

And mourning for his offspring dear, 
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The king has sought his heavenly sphere,— 
Proud, foolish-hearted, swift to ire, 

Self-fancied darling of my sire, 

Kaikeyi, most ambitious queen, 

Unlovely with her lovely mien, 

My mother she, whose impious will 
Is ever bent on deeds of ill, 

In whom the root and spring I see 
Of all this woe which crushes me.' 

Quick breathing like a furious snake. 

With tears and sobs the hero spake. 

With reddened eyes aglow with rage. 

And Bharadvsija, mighty sage, 

Supreme in wisdom, calm and grave. 

In words like these good counsel gave: 

‘ O Biiarat, hear the words I say; 

On her the fault thou must not lay : 

For many a blessing yet will spring 
From banished Rama’s wandeHng.’ 

And Bharat, with that promise cheered, 

Went circling round that saint revered. 

He humbly bade farewell, and then^ 

Gave orders to collect his men. 

Prompt at the sumiuons th«)usands flew 
To cars which noble coursers drew, 
Bright-gleaming, glorious to behold. 

Adorned with wealth of burnished gold. 

Then female elephants and male, 

Goid-girthed, with flags that wooed the gale, 
Marched with, their bright bells’ tinkling chime 
Like clouds when ends the summer time: 
Some cars were huge and some were light, 

For heavy draught or rapid flight. 

Of costly price, of every kind, 


X 
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With clouds of infantry behind. 

The dames, Kaulalyd at their head. 

Were in the noblest chariots led, 

And every gentle bosom beat 
, With hope the banished prince to meet. 
The royal Bharat, glory-crowned. 

With ail his retinue around, 

Borne in a beauteous litter rod^ 

Like the young moon and sun that glowed. 
The army as it streamed along, 

Cars, elephants, in endless throng, 

Sliowed, marching on its southward way, 
Like autumn clouds in long array. 
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As through the woods its way pursued 
That mighty bannered multitude. 

Wild elephants in terror fled 
'With all the startled herds they led. 

And bears and deer were seen on hill. 

In forovst glade, by every rill. 

Wide as the sea from coast to coast. 

The high-souled Bharat's mighty host * 
Covered the earth as cloudy trains 
Obscure the sky when fall the rains. 

The stately elephants he led. 

And countless steeds the land o-'erspread. 
So closely crowded that between 
Their serried ranks no ground was seen. 
Then when the host had travelled far. 
And steeds were worn who drew the car. 
The glorious Bharat thus addressed 
Va^ishtha, of his lords the best; 

* The spot, metliinks, we now behold 
Of which the holy hermit told, 
tW, as his words described, I trace 
Each several feature of the place : 

Before us Ghitrakiita shows, 

Mand^kini beside us flows : 

Afar umbrageous woods &rise 

Xiiko darksome clouds that veil the skies. 

Now tread these mountain-beasts of mine 
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On Chitrakuta’s fair incline. 

The trees their rain of blassoms shed 
On tablcdands beneath them spread, 

As from black clouds the floods descend 
When the hot days of summer end. 
^atrughna, look, the mountain see 
Where heavenly minstrels wander free. 
And horses browse beneath the steep. 
Countless as monsters in the deep. 
Scared by ray host the mountain deer 
Starting with tempest speed appear 
Like the Ions lines of cloud that fly 
In autumn through the windy sky. 

See, everj^ warrior shows his head 
With fraginnt blooms engarlandod; 

All look like southern soldi<*rs who 
Lift up their shields ol aziiie hue. 

This lonely wood beneath the hill. 

That was so dark and dre»ir and htill. 
Covered witli men in endless streams 
Now like Ayodhya’s city seems. 

/The dust which countless hoofs excite 
Obscures the sky and veils the light; 
But see, swift winds those clouds dispel 
As if they strove to please me well. 

See, guided in their swift career 
By many a skilful charioteer, 

Those cars by fleetest coursers drawn 
Race onward over glade and lawn. 
Look, startled as the host comes near 
The lovely peacocks fly in fear. 
Gorgeous as if the fairest blooms 
Of earth had glorified their plumes. 
Look where the sheltering covert shows 
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The trooping deer, both bucks and does, 
That occupy in countless herds 
This mountain populous with birds. 
Most lovely to my mind appears 
This place which every charm endears: 
Fair as the road where tread the Blest: 
Here holy hermits take their rest. 

Then let the army onward press 
And duly search each green recess 
For the two lion-lords, till we 
Rama once more and Lakslimag; see.’ 

Thus Bharat spoke: and hero bauds 
Of men with weapons in their hands 
Entered the tangled forest; then 
A spire of smoke appeared in ken. 

Soon as they saw the rising smoke 
To Bharat they returned and spoke: 
*No fire where men are not: ’tis clear 
That Raghu’s sons are dwelling here. 

Or if not here those heroes dwell 
Whose mighty arms their foeman quell, 
Still other hermits here must be . 

Like Rama, true and good as he.’ 

His ears attentive Bharat lout 
To their x'osistlcss argument, 

Then to his troops the chief who broke 
His foe’s embattled armies s])oke; 

' Here let the troops in silence stay ; 

One step beyond they must not stray. 
Come Dhrishti and Suniantra, you 
With me alone the path pursue,’ 

Their leader’s speech the warriors beard. 
And from his place no soldier stirred. 
And Bharat bent his eaget eyes 
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Where curling smoke was seen to rise. 

The host his order well obeyed. 

And halting there in silence stayed 
Watching where from the thicket's shade 
They saw the smoke appear. 

And joy through all the army mn, 

* Soon shall we meet/ thought every man, 
‘ The prince we hold so dear.’ 
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There long tlie son of Khghu dwelt 

And love for hill and wood he felt. 

Then his ¥idelian spouse to please' 

And his-own heart of woe to ease. 

Like some Immortal—Tndra so 

Might Swarga’a charms to Sachi show— 

Drew her sweet eves to each delight 

Of Chitrakuta’s lovely height; 

‘Though reft of power and kingly sway. 

Though friends and Home are fai* away, 

I cannot mourn altered lot, 

Knamourcd of tliis charming, spot. 

Look, darling, on this noble hill 

Which sweet birds with their music fiH. 

_ * 

Bright with a tliQusand metal dyes 

His lofty summits cleave the skies. 

See, there a silvery sheen is spread. 

And there like blood- the rocks are red. 

There shows a streak of emerald green,. 

And pink and yellow^ glow between. 

There where the higher peaks ascend,. 

Crystal and flowers and topaas blend,. 

And others ilasii their light’afar 

Like mercury or some fair star 

With such a store of metals dyed 

The king of hills is glorified. 

There through tlie wild birds' populous home 
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The harmless bear and tiger roam: 

Hyspnas range the woody slopas 
Witli herds oi‘ deer and antelopes. 

See, love, the trees that clothe ids side 
' All lovely in their summer pride, 
la richest wealth of leaves orrayed, 

With flower and fruit and light and shade. 

Look wliere the young R(»se-ap]jlc glows ; 

What loaded boughs the Mangfi shows ; 

See, waving in the western wiml 
The light leaves of the Taniiiriiitl; 

And mark that giant Peepul thfuni 4 !i 
1'he feathery dump of tall bamboo.' 

Look, on the. level lands above, 

Delighting iu successful love 
In sweet enjoyment many a pair 
Of heavenly minstrels revels there, 

While overhanging bougli.s support 
Their swords and mantles as tliey sport: 

Then see that }>ieasant shelter wher«‘ 

Play the briglit Daughters of tlie Air,* 

The moimtain sootns witli bright cascade 

* ten Un<'.^ me ix for, duel not a rrauisUttuit uf tii» 

text which Carey mul M!»r8hinat> thus rt-rol^r : ‘ Thi^ tiioinir>.'iiu .adorned 
with Tii.mgo,' hulhra,’ puU,'‘ iUo«v<i/ im- 

kotiia,^ bhwvy«’ vtlwii,*' tiuiiookm,’* bouViKm.’® kiwhumrw,** 

wrfsta,** niHiMwoka,'' ulrtku,'*’ vavlureu tiiulukti,*'* u/jx*,** 

vetra,®* dl»»<nwHna,,*‘ veejaka,** and other treea, flowers, mid 

fruitrt, jumI tl»« most «.ieitKhtfut shade, how ehanuing it appear !’ 

* Marigifera Indiea. * Kn^eoia J.-iniholifera. ^TeriTtinfiliaalatatotnt'n* 
iosa. *TUiH tree is not a«<!erUi»ed. ^Oliironjia S^pida. '*Artocarpns in- 
tegritolia, ^ Grwlea tomentoso. ^Allau^iitm iiexapefaitim. ^Aterrhaa 
carimViola. I'lalbergiaOnj'dtienais. ' fE;^le inarmelos 'si>iot.j>yrnsiiie- 
lanoxyIon. *^'VVeU known. **OuteHija ArtM#re;». Hapindiis BnpouaHa, 
**Cnit4j«va tapia. Bat»ia Utifolia. ** jffot yet ascertained. 

jujjnba. Fhyllaaflius emblica. ** Nauntea Ut'ieidaiis. CalatnuJi rotang. 
** Ecldtee antidysenterica. Tii® dtron tree." 

V^^iidharU, Spirits of Air, tylpba. 



Omito XCIV. THE RjtMAYAN. 


377 


And sweet rill bursting from the shade. 

Like some majestic elephant o’er 
Wliose burning head the torrents pour. 
Whore breathes the man who would not feel 
Delicious laugmu* o’er him steal, 

As the young morning bnieze that springs 
From the cool cavtj with balmy wings, 
Breathes round him laden w’ith the scent 
Of bud and blossom dew-besprent ? 

If many autumns here I spent 
With thee, my darling innocent, 

And Lakshman, I shouhl never know 
The torture of tlie lires of woe, 

This varied scene so charms inv sight. 

This mount so tills me with delight, 

Where flowers in wild pn)ft»sion spring, 

And ripe fruits glow and .sweet binls sing. 
My beauteous one, a double good 
Springs from my tlvNcIling in the wood : 
Loosed is the bond my sire tliat tied. 

And Bharat too i.s gratified. 

My darling, dost thou feel witli me 
Delight from every charm we see, 

Of which the mind and every sense 
Fail the enchanting influence ? 

My fathers who have passed away. 

The royal saints, were wont to 
That life in woodland shatles like this 
Secures a king immortal bliss. 

See, round the'hill at random thrown. 

Huge masses lie of rugged stouc 
Of every shape and many a liu^. 

Yellow and white and red and blue. 

But all is fairer still by night; 
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Each rock reflects a softer light, 

Whoa the whole mount from foot to crest 

lu robes of lambeut flame is dressed; 

When from a million licrbs a blaze 

Of their own luminous glory plays, 

And clothed in Are each deep ravine, 

Each pinnacle and emg is seen. 

Some parts the look of mansions wear. 

And others are as gardens fair, 

While others seem a massive block 

Of solid imdividetl rock. 

Behold those pleasant bods o’erliiid 

With lotus leaves, for lovers made, 

Where mountain birch and costus throw 

Cool shadows on the pair below. 

See where the lovers in tlieir play 

Have cast their flowery wreaths away, 

And fruit and lotus buds that crowned 

Their brows lie trodden on the ground. 

North Kuru’s realm is fair to see, 

Vasvaukasara, ‘ Nalini, * 

But rich in fruit and blos.som still 

More fair is Chitrakuta's hill. 

Here shall the year.«^ appointed glide 

“With thee, my beauty, by my side, 

And Lakslirnap ever rtear; 

Here shall I live in all delight^ 

Make my ancestral fame more bright, 

Tread in their path who walk aiight, 

And to inv oath adhere.’ 

¥■ 

* A iiilte attached father to Aruaiivati the rcMidcnce ot ludm, of 
Alaki that o( guveiu. 

* Th& Qatiges of hoavea. 
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Then Rama, like tlio lotus eyed. 

Descended from the mountain side, 

And to the Maithil lady showed 
^'he lovely stream that softly flowed. 

And thus Ayodhya’s lord addro.s,se»I 
His bride, of dames the loveliest, 

Child of Vidcha's king, her face 
Bright with the fair moon’s tender grace . 

‘ How sweetly glides, 0 darling, look, 

Mandakim’s delightful brook, 

Adorned with islets, blos.soms gay, 

And ssirases and swans at play! 

I'lie trees with which her l)auks are lined 
Show flow'ors and fruit of every kind : 

The match in radiant sheen is she 
Of King Kuvcra’b Naliin. • 

My heait exults with pleasure new 
The shelving bank and ford to view, 

Wheic gathering herds of thiist) doer 
Disturb the wave that ran so clear. 

Now look, those holy hermits mark 
In skins of deer and coats of bark ; 

With twisted coils of matted hair, 

The reverend men are bathing there, 

And as tliey lift their |^*ms on high 
The Lord of Day they glorify: 

•>' N«diDi', as Uorr, tuny be the Oiuae uf tuiy lake euveivd tvitii lotaoei. 
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These liest of saints, my large-eyed spouse, 
Are constant to their sacred vows. 

The mountain dances while the trees 
Bond their proud summits to the breesso, 
And scatter many a flower and bud 
From branches that o'erhang the flood. 
There flows the stream like lucid pearl. 
Round islets here the currents whirl, 

And perfect saints from middle air 
Are flocking to the waters there*. 

See, there lie flowers iu many a heap 
From boughs the whistling breezes sweep, 
And others wafted by the gale 
Down the swift current dance and sail. 
Now see that pair of wild-fowl rise, 
Exulting with their joyful cries: 

Hark, darling, wafUid from afar 
How soft their pleasant voices are. 

To gaze on C’liitrakuta’s hill, 

To look upon this lovely rill, 

To bond mine eyes on thee, dear wife, 

Is s\vet*ter than my city life. 

Come, bathe we in the pleasant rill 
Whoso dancing waves are never still, 
Stirred by those beings pure from sin, 

The sanctities who batlie therein : 

Come, dearest, to the stream descend, 
Approach her as a darling friend, 

And dip thee in the silver flood* 

W'hich lotuses and lilies stud. 

Let this fair hill Ayodhyi seem. 

Its silvan things her people deoin| 

And let these waters as they flow 
Our own beloved Sarju show. 
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How blest, mine own clear love, am I; 
Thou, fond and true, art ever nigh. 

And duteous, iaithful Lakshman stays 
Beside me, and my word obeys. 

Hero every day I bathes mo thrice, 

Fruit, honey, roots for food suffice. 

And ne’er my thoughts with longing stray 
To distant home or royal sway. 

For who this charming brook can see 
Where herds of roedeer wander free, 

And on the howerv-wooded brink 

V 

Apes, elephants, and lions drink. 

Nor feel all sorrow fly V 
Thus eloquently spoke the prido 
Of Raghu’s children to his bride, 

And wandered happy by her side 
Where Cfliitrakuta azure-dyed 
Uproars his pc^aks on high. 
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‘Thus R&ma showed to Janak’s child 
The varied beauties of the wild, 

The hill, the brook and c‘ach fair spot. 

Then turned to seek their leafy cot. 

North of the mountain Rdma found 
A cavern in the sloping ground, 

Channing to view, its tloor was strown 
With many a mass of ore and stone, 

In secret shallow far retired 

Where gay birds sang with joy inspired, 

And trees their graceful branche.s swayed 
With loads of blossom downward weighed. 

Soon as he saw the cave whicli took 
Each living'heart and chained the look, 

Thus Kiima spoke to Sita who 
Gazed wondering on the silvan view: 

‘ Does this fair cave beneath the height, 

Videhan lady, charm thy sight ? 

Then let us resting here a while 
The languor of the way beguile. 

That block of stone so smooth and square 
Was set for thee to rest on Uiere, 

And like a thriving K<4ar tree 
This floweiy shrub o’ershadows thee/ 

Thus B&ma spoke, and Janak’s child, 

' ♦aatV jP allowed, Hy fitdlip eoiwmontatori*, to bo »ti inter' 
pt^lstton, ti Qsdnot bo iko work ol yobaiku 
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By nature ever soft and mild, 

In tender words which love betrayed 
Her answer to the hero made; 

* O pride of Raghu’s children, still 
My pleasuio is to do thy will. 

Enough for me thy wish to know; 

Far hast thou wandered to and fro.* 

Thus SM spake in gentle tone. 

And went obedient to the stone. 

Of perfect face and faultless limb 
Prepared to rest a while with him. 

And Rdma, as slie thus replied. 

Turned t<j his spouse again and cried: 

‘ Thou seost, love, this flowery slunle 
For silvan on-atures* pleasure ma<le. 

How the gum streams from trees and plants 
Toiii by the tusks of clepliants! 

Tlnough all the forest clear and high 
llesoumls the sluill cicala’s cry 
Hnik how the kite above us moans. 

And calls her voung in piteous tones; 

So may my hapless mother be 
Still mourning in her home for me. 

There monub^d on that lofty Sfil 
The loud Bhringntj ‘ jept‘ats liis call; 

Jlow sweetly now he tunes his throat 
Responsive to the Ktul’s note. 

Or else the bird that now has sung 
May be himself the Koil’s young, 

Linked with such winning sweetness arc 
The notes he pours irregular. 

See, rotiuii the blooming Mtmgo clings 
That creeper with her tt udei* rings, 

' A fiut: IjinI with a tstnmg, lUitl imifailye 
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So in thy love, when none is near, 

Thine arms are thrown round me, my dear/ 
Thus in his joy ho cried; and she, 

Sweet speaker, on her lover’s knee, 
s Of faultless limb and perfect face. 

Grew closer to her lord’s embrace. 

Reclining in her husband's arms, 

A goddess in her wealth of charms, 

She filled his loving breast anew 

With mighty joy that thrilled liim through. 

fiis finger on the rock he laid. 

Which veins of sanguine ore displayed, 

And painted o’er his darling’s eyes 
The holy sign in mineral dyes. 

Bright on her brow the metal lay 
Like the young sun’s first gleaming ray, 
And showed her in iier beauty fair 
As the soft light of morning’s air. 

Then from the Komar’s laden tree 
He picked fair blossoms in his glee, 

And as he decked each lovely truss, 

His heart o’erflowed with happiness. 

So resting ou that rocky seat 
A while they spent in pastime sweet. 

Then onward neatli tlie shady Ijoughs 
Went llama with his iVlaithil spouse. 

She roaming in the forest shade 
Where every kind of creature strayed 
Observed a monkey wandering near, 

And clung to Rama’s arm in fear. 

The hero RAma fondly laced 
His mighty arras around her waists 
Consoled his beauty in her dread. 

And scared the monkey till he fled. 
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That ho)y mark of saDj^uine ore 
Til at glcamotl on Sitil’s brow befor#», 

Shone by that close embrace impressed 
Upon the hero's ample chest 
Then Sitfi, when the beast who led 
The monkey tioop, afar had fled, 

Laughed loudly in light-hearted glee 
That mark on Kama's chest to see. 

A clump of biiglit Abekas fnvJ 
The lorosf in tlioir bloom attired : 

'The blossoms as they gle.iraed 

A host ot ihnatemijg moukevs seuned. 
Theu Sitd thu-^ to Ksuna cried, 

Ar longingly the flowers she eyed: 

' Pnde (»f thy lace, now let us go 
Whore tilo^o Aloka blossom-^ grow.’ 

He on his dai ling's pleasure bent 
With his fair godtle^s thither went 
And roamed delighted thiough the wood 
Wht le bio-somiug Alikas stood, 

A>, Sna with Queen Tlinii roires 
Thiough Himavairs majestic gioves.* 
Blight with purjmioil glow the pair 
Of happy lovers '^poiUsi there, 

And each upon tiio other set 
A flowi‘r-mw<*veu coronet. 

Tlioi\* many a ciown and chain they wove 
Of blooms ftom that Aloka gro\e, 

And in their graceful sport the two 
Vn^ih beauty o’er the inountaiu throw. 
The lu\er lot his love survey 
liaeb pleasant spot that round thorn lay, 
Then turuetl they to their greon retreat 
Whei’e all was garnished, gay, and i^eat. 
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By brotherly afiection led, 

Su mitre's son to meet them sped, 

And showed the labours of the day 
Done while his brother was away. 

There lay ten black-deer duly slain 
With arrows pure of poison stain, 

Piled in a mighty heap to dry, 

With many another carcass nigh. 

And Lakshmaj^’s brother saw, o’erjoved. 
The work that had his hands employed, 
Then to bis consort thus he cried; 

* Now be the geneml gilts supplied/ 

Then Sfta, fiirest beauly, placed 
The food for living things to tasto, 

And set before the brothers meat 
And honey that the pair might cat. 

They ate the meal her hands supplied. 
Their lips with water purified : 

Then Janak’s daughter sat at last 
And duly made her own repast. 

The other venison, to be dried. 

Piled up in heaps was sot aside. 

And Rama told his wife to stay 
And drive the flocking crows away. 
llfT husband saw her much distressed 
By one more bold than all the rest. 
Whose wings where’er he chose could fly, 
Now pierce the earth, now roam the sky. 
Then Rama laughed to see her stirred 
To anger by the plaguing bird : 

Proud of his love the beauteous dame 
With burning rage was all aflame. 

Now here, now then.*, again, again 
She chased the crow, but all in vain, 
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Enraging her, so quick to strike 
With beak and wing and claw alike : 
Then how the proud lip quivered* how 
The dark frown marked her angry brow I 
When Bdma saw her cheek aglow 
With passion, he rebuked the crow» . 
But hold in impudence the bird, 

With no respect for Kama’s word, 
Fearless again at Sit^i flew : 

Then Rama’s wrath to fury grew. 

The hero of the mighty arm 
Spoke o’er a shaft the mystic charm, 

Laid the dire weapon on his bow 
And launched it at the shameless crow. 
The bird, empowered by Gods to spring 
Through earth itself on rapid wing, 
Through the three worlds in terror fled 
Still followed by that arrow dread. 
Where’er he flew, now here now there, 

A cloud of weapons filled the air. 

Back to the high-souled prince he fled 
An«l bent at Ratna’s feet Ins head, 

And then, as Sita looked, began 
His speech in accents of a man : 

' O pardon, and for pity’s sake 
Spare, Rdraa, spai'e my life to take ! 
Where’er I turn, where’er I flee, 

No shelter from this shaft I see.’ 

The chieftain heard the crow entreat 
Helpless and prostrate at his feet, 

And while soft pity moved his breast, 
With wisest speech the bird addressed : 

' 1 took the troubled Siti’s part, 

And fttrious anger filled my heart. 
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Then on the string my arrow lay 
Charmed with a spell thy life to slay. 
Thou aeekest now my feel» to crave 
Forgiveness and thy life to savo. 

So shall thy prayer have due respect: 
Tho suppliant I must still protect 
But ne’er in vain this dart may flee: 
Yic'ld for thy life a part of thee. 

What portion of thy body, say, 

Shall this mine ari'ow rend away? 
Thus for, 0 bird, thus far alone 
On thco my pity may be shown. 
Forfeit y pii't thy lifo to buy: 

’Tis bottc t' so to live than die.’ 

Thu.s Rfima spoke; tho liinl of air 
Pondered his spcooli with anxious care, 
And wi-'olv deonu'd it srond to ifivo 
Ono of liis cyos that ho ruii^ht live. 

To Ri<'hu’a son )jc ma<lG ro[tly : 

*0 Riiina, I ^\ill yield aii oyo. 

So lot me in tljy grace confide 
And li\o Ijetcafrt'r singlo-orod.’ 

TIiou Ibima chargal tho shaft, and lo, 
Full in tlio it stnoto tlio crow. 

And the Vidohan bwly yazed 
TJjwn tho rninojl oyo amazed. 

The crow to U4ma humbly liont, 

Then wJutc hia lanoy led ho went. 
Rkma with Lakshina n by hia aide 
With needful work was occupied. 
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Thus Kama showed his love the rill 
Whose waters laii beneath the hill, 

Then resting on his mountain scat 
Refreshed her with the choicest meat* 

So there reposed the happy two : 

Then Bharat's army nearer drew ; 

Kuso to the skies a dusty cloud, 

The sound of trampling feet was loud. 

The swelling roar of marching men. 

JDrove the roused tiger from his den, 

And scared atnain the sorpoiit race 
Flying to hole and hiding-place. 

The herds of deer in terror fleii. 

The air was filled with birds o’erh^ad. 

The bear began to leave his tree, 

The monkey to the cave to fleo. 

Wild elephants were all amazed 
As though the wood around them blazed. 
The lion opetl bis ponderous jaw. 

The bufialo looketl round in awe. 

The prince, who heard the deafening sound. 
And saw the silvan creatures round 
Fly wildly startled from their rest. 

The glorious Lakshman thus addre&sed: 

* Satnitrd's noble son most dear. 

Hark, X^kshmai?^ what a roar I hear. 

The tttmiilt of a comiog crowd. 
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Appalling, deafening, deep, and lend t 
The din that yet more fearful grows 
Scares elephants and buffaloes, 

Or frightened by the lions, deer 
Are flying through the wood in fear, 

I fain would know who seeks this place : 
Comes prince or mouamh for the chase ? 
Or does some mighty beast of prey 
Frighten the silvan herds away ? 

*Tis hard to i^each this mountain height. 
Yea, e’en for birds in airy flight. 

Then fain, 0 Lakshman, would I know 
What cause disturbs the forest so,’ 
Lakshina^ in baste, the wood to view. 
Climbed a high Sal that near him grew. 
The forest all around he eyed. 

First gaziug on the eastern side. 

Then northward when his eyes he bent 
He saw a mighty armament 
Of elephants, and cars, and horse. 

And men on foot, a mingled force, 

And banners waving in the breeze, 

And spoke to Rsima words like these: 
'Quick, quick, my lord, put out the fire. 
Let Sitd to the cave retire. 

Thy coat of mail around thee throw. 
Prepare thine arrows and thy bow.’ 

In eager baste thus Lakshman cried. 
And Bdma, lion lord, replied: 

' Still closer be the army scanned. 

And say who leads the warlike band.’ 
IiaksbmaQ his answer thus returned. 

As furious rage within him burned, 
Bxdtmg him like kindled flro 
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To scorch the surmy in his ire; 

* ’Tis Bharat r be has made the throne 
By consecrating rites his own: 

To gain the whole dominion thus 
He comes in arms to slaughter us. 

I mark tree-high upon his car 
His flagstaff of the Kovidar,' 

I see his glittering banner glance, 

1 see his chivalry advance : 

I see his eager warriors shine 
On elephants in lengthened line. 

Now grasp we each the shafts and bow. 
And higher up the mountain go, 

Or in this place, 0 hero, stand 
With weapons in each ready hand. 
Perhaps beneath our might may fall 
This leader of the standard tall, 

And Bharat I this day may see 
Wlio brouglit this mighty woe on thee, 
Sitk, and me, who drove away 
My brother from the royal sway. 

Bharat our foe at length is nigh,- 
And by this hand shall surely die: 
Brother, 1 see no sin at all 
If Bharat by my weapon fall. 

No fault is his who slays the foe 
Whose hand was first to strike the blow 
With Bharat now the crime begins 
Who against thee and duty sins. 

The queen athirst for royal sway 
Will see her darling son to-day 
Fall by this hand, like some fair tree 
Struck by an elephaut, slain by me. 


* BituUiueA voriegato, a ajxMtksi of oboay. 
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Kaikeyr* self shall perish toe 
With kith anil kin and tstinne. 

And earth by my avenging deed 
Shall fi’om this mass of sin bo freed. 

This day my wrath, tod long restrained, 

Shall fall upon the foe, unchained, 

Mad as the kindlal iiame that vspeeds 
Destroying through the grass and reeds. 

This day mine arrows keen and fierce 
Tbo bodies of the foe shall pierce : 

The woods on Ohitvakiita's side 
Shall run with torrents critnson-dj'od. 

The wandering beasts of prey shall feed 
On lieart-cleft elephant and steed, 

And drag to mountain caves away 
I’he bodies that my arrows slay. 

Doubt not that Bharat and liis train. 

Shall in this mighty w'ood be slain : 

So shall I pay the debt my bow 
And these my deadly arrows owe.’ 
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Then Kara a ijobly calm allayed 

Tlie wrath tliat Jjaksliui<iu*s bosom swayed 

* What iieejd have we the sw’^ord to \vioId, 
To bend the bow or lift, the shield. 

If Bharat brave, and wise, and good. 
Himself has svnight this sheltering wood ? 

I sware my father’s will to do. 

And if X now iiiv brother slew 

V 

What gain in kingship should I find, 
De.spised and scorned by all mankind ? 
Believe me, e'en as I would slaiiik 
From poisoned meat or deadly' drink. 

No pow'or or treasure wouhl I win 
By fall of friend or kith or kin. - 
Brother, believe the words I speak ; 

For your dear sakes alone I seek 
Duty and pleasure, wealth and gain, 

A holy life, a happy reign. 

If royal sway ray heart desires. 

My brothers* weal the wish inspires r 
Their bliss and safety is iny care. 

By this uplifted bow I swear. 

* Twere not so hard for me to gain 
This broad land girdled by the main. 

But even Xndra’s royal might 
Should no*er be mine in duty’s spite. 

If any bliss my soul can see 
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Deprived of dear jiatrughna). thee^ 

And Bharat, may the flame destroy 
With ashy gloom the selfish joy. 

Far dearer than- this life of mine. 

Knowing the custom of our lin^ 

His heart with fond affection fraught, 
Bharat Ayodhyi’s town resought. 

And hearing when he came that 1, 

With thee and Sit^, forced to fly, 

With matted hair and hermit dress 
Am wandering in the wilderness. 

While grief his troubled senses storms, 

And tender love his iKssom warms. 

From eveiy thoi^ht of evil clear, 

Is come to meet his brother here. 

Some grievous words perchance he spoke* 
Kaikeyi’s anger to provoke, 

Then won the king, and comes to lay 
Before my feet.the royal sway. 

Hither, methinks, in season due 
Comes Bharat for an interview, 

I^or in his secret heart has ho 
One evil thought ’gainst theo or me. 

What has he done ere now, reflect I 
How failed in love or due respect 
To make thee doubt his faith and lay 
This evil to his charge to-day % 

Thou shouldst not join with Bharat’s name 
Bo harsh a speech and idle blame. 

The blows thy tongue at Bharat deals. 

My sympathizing bosom feels. 

How, urged by stress of any ill, 

Should sons their father’s life-blood spill, 
Or slay in impioos strife 
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A brother dearer than his life ? 

If thou these cruel words hast said 
By strong desire of empire led. 

My brother Bharat will I pray 
To give to thee the kingly sway. 

* Give him the realm’, my speech shall he. 
And Bharat will, methinks, agree.* 

Thus spoke the prince whose chief delight 
Was duty, and to aid the right: 

And Lakshman keenly felt the blame. 

And shrank within himself for shame: 

And then his answer thus returned. 

With downcast eye and cheek that burned: 

* Brother, 1 ween, to see thy face 

Our sire himself has sought this place.* 

Thus Lakshma^ spoke and stood ashamed. 
And Rdma saw and thus exclaimed; 

‘ It is the strong-armed monarch: he 
Is come, methinks, his sons to see. 

To bid us both the forest quit 
For joys for which he deems us fit: 

He thinks on all our cure and pain, 

And now would lead us home again. 

My glorious father hence will bear 
Sit-d who claims all tender care. 

I see two coursers fleet as storms. 

Of noble breed and lovely forms. 

1 see the beast of mountaiu size 
Who bears the king our father wise. 

The aged Victor, march this way 
In front of all the armed array. 

But doubt and fear within me rise, 

For when I look with eager eyes 
I see no white umbrella spread, 
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World-famous, o*er the royal head. 

Now, Lahahma^, from the tree descend, 
And to my words attention land." 

Thus spoke the pious prinea: and he 
Descended from the lofty tree, 

And reverent band to hand applied. 
Stood humbly by his brother’s side. 

The host, compelled by Bharat’s care. 
The wood from trampling feet to spare, 
Dense crowding half a league each way 
Encamped around the mountain lay. 
Below the tall hill’s shelving side 
Gleamed the bright army far and wide 
Spread o’er the ample s|Kice, 

By Bharat led who firmly true 
In duty from his bosom threw 
All pride, and near his brother drew 
To win the hero’s grace. 
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Soon as the warriors took their rest 
Obeying Bharat's high behest, 

Thus Bharat to l^atrughiia spake: 

* A band of soldiers with thee take. 

And with these hunters o'er and o'er 
The thickets of the wood explore. 

With bow, sword, arrows in their hands 
Ijet Guha with his kindred bands 
Within this grove remaining trace 
The children of Kakutstha's race. 

And I meanwhile on foot will through 
This neighbouring wood my way pursue. 
With elders and the twice-born men. 
And every lord and citizen. 

There is, I feel, no rest for me 
Till Hama's face again I see, 

Lakshraan, in arms and glory great. 

And Sita born to happy fate: 

No rest, until his cheek as bright 
As the fair moon rejoice my sight. 

No rest until I see the eye 
With which the lotus petals vie ; 

Till on my head those dear feet rest 
With signs of royal rank impressed ; 
None, till my kingly brother gain 
His old hereditary reign. 

Till o'er his UAtbs and noble head 
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The consecrating drops be sbed. 

How blest is Janak’s daughter, true 
To every wifely duty, who 
Cleaves faithful to her husband’s side 
Whose realm is girt by Ocean’s tide! 

This mountain too above the rest 
E’en as the King of Hills is blest,— 

Whose shades Kakutstha’s scion hold 
Ab Nandan charms the Lord of Gold. 

Yea, happy is this tangled gi’ove 
Where savage beasts unnumbered rove. 
Where, glory of the Warrior race. 

King K^ma finds a dwelling-place.’ 

Thus Bharat, strong-armed hero, spake, 
And walked within the pathless brake. 

O’er plains where gay trees bloomed he went, 
Through boughs in tangled net-work bent. 
And then from Rama's cot appeared 
The banner which the flame uprcared. 

And Bharat joyed with every friend 
To mark those smoky wreaths ascend : 

* Here Rdma dwells,’ he thought; ‘ at last 
The ocean of our toil is passed.’ 

Then sure that Rama’s hermit cot 
Was on the mountain’s side. 

He stayed his army on the spot. 

And on wllh Guha hied. 
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Then Bharat to ^atrughna showed 
The spot, and eager onward strode. 

First bidding Saint Va^ishtha bring 
The widowed consorts of the king. 

As by fraternal love impelled 
His onward course the hero held, 
Sumantra followed close behind 
iSatrughna with an anxious mind : 

Not Bharat’s self more fain could be 
To look on B^ima’s face than he. 

As, spee<Ung on, the spot he neared. 
Amid the hermits’ homes appeared 
His brother’s cot with leaves o’erspread. 
And by its side a lowly shed. 

Before the shed great heaps were left 
Of gathered flowers and billets cleft. 
And on the trees hung grass and bark 
K^ma and Lakshma^’s path to mark : 
And heaps of fuel to provide 
Against the cold stood ready dried. 

The long-armed chief, as on he went 
In glory’s light preeminent. 

With joyous words like these addressed 
The brave l^atrughna and the rest: 

‘ This is the place, I little doubt. 
Which Bharadvfija pointed out. 

Not far from wjjcre we stand must be 
The woodland stream, Mauddkim. 
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Here on the mountain’s woody side 
Roam elepliants in tusked piide. 

And ever with a roar and cry 
Each other, as they meet, defy. 

And see those*smoke-wreaths thick and dark: 
The presence of the flame they mark. 

Which hermits in the forest strive 
By every art to keep alive. 

O happy me! my task is done. 

And 1 shall look on Baghu’s son. 

Like some great saint, who loves to treat 
His elders with all reverence meet * 

Thus Bharat reached that foiost rill. 

Thus roamed on Chltrakiita’s hillj 
Then pitj in his hi east awoke, 

And to his friends the heio spoke: 

‘ Woe, woe upon my life and biith ! 

The prince of men, the lord of earth 
Has sought the lonely wood to dwell 
Sequcsteied in a heimit's cell. 

Through me, tliiough me these soirows fall 
On him the splendid loid of all; 

Through me lesigniug eaitlily bliss 
He hides him in a home like this. 

Now will I, by the world abhorred, 

Fall at the dear feet of my lord. 

And at fair Sit&'s too, to win 
His pardon for my heinous sin.* 

As thus he sadly mourned and sighed. 

The son of HaSaratha spied 
A bower of leafy branches made. 

Sacred and lovely in the shade. 

Of fair proportions Iftigo and tall, 

Well roofed with boughs of palm and Sal, 
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Arranged in order due o'erhead 
Like grass upon an altar spread. 

IVo glorious bows were gleaming there, 

Like Indra’s • in the rainy air. 

Terror of foemen, backed with gold, 

Meet for the mightiest hand to hold : 

And* quivered arrows cast a blaze 
Bright gleaming like the Day-God’s rays: * 

Thus serpents with their eyes aglow 
Adorn their capital below.* 

Great swords adorned the cottage, laid 
Each in a case of gold brocjide ; 

There hung the trusty shields, whereon 
With purest gold the bosses shone. 

The brace to bind the bowman’s arm. 

The glove to shield his hand from harm, 

A lustre to the cottage lent 
From many a golden ornament: 

Safe was the cot from fear of men 
As from wild beasts the lion’s den. 

The fire upon the altar burned, 

That to the north and east was earned. 

Bharat his eager glances bent 
And gazed within the cot intent; 

In deerskin dress, with matted hair, 

R^ma his chief was sitting there : 

With lion-shoulders broad and strong, 

W'ith lotus eyes, arms thick and long, 

The righteous sovereign, who should be 
Lord paramount from sea to sea. 

High-minded, bom to lofty fate. 

Like Brahma’s self supremely great; 

• The raittbow is called the bow of Indra. 

* Bhogavati, tba abode of the Nagaa or Berpeat raee, 
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With Lakshman by his side, and her. 

Fair Sita, for his minister. 

And Bharat gazing, overcome 
By Bonow for a while was dumb, 

Then, yielding to his woe, he lan 
To Edina and with sobs began: 

‘ He who a royal seat should fill 
With subjects round to do his will, 

My elder biother,—see him here, 

With silvan cieatuies waiting near. 

The high-souled hero, wont to wear 
The costliest robes exceeding fair. 

Now banished, in a deeiskin dress. 

Here keeps the path of iighteousness. 

How brooks the son of Eaghu now 
The matted locks which load his biow. 
Around whose pnncely head were twined 
Sweet blossoms of the rarest kind ? 

The prince whose meiits grew, acquired 
B) iites peitermed as he desired. 

Would now a store of merit gain 
Bought by bis body s toil and pain. 

Those limbs to whicu puie &and<il lent 
Tbe fieshness of its fragiant scent. 
Exposed to sun, and dust, and ram, 

Are now defiled with many a stain. 

And I the wretched cause why this 
Falls on the prince whose right is bliss I 
Ah me, that ever I was born 
To be the people’s bate and scorn * * 

Thus Bh irat cried : of anguish sprung, 
Great drops upon his foiehead hung. 

He fell o'etpowered—his grief was such>- 
!Ere he his brother’s feet could touch. 
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As on the glorious prince he gazed 
In vain his broken voice he raised ; 

* Dear lord’—through tears and sobbing came, 
The only words his Ups could fraTne. 

And brave Satrughiia wept aloud, 

As low at Rama’s feet he bowed. 

Then Rama, while his tears ran fast, 

His arms around his brothers cast. 

Guha, Siimantra came to meet 
The princes in their wild retreat. 

Vrihaspati and Siikra bright 

Tlicir greeting thus rejoice to pay 
To the dear Lord who brings the night. 
And the great God who rules the day. 
Then wept the dwellers of the shade, 
Whose eyes the princes, meet to ride 
On mighty elephants, surveyed ; 

And cast all thought of joy aside. 
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Then Rdzna gazed, and scarcely knew 
Bharat so worn and changed in hue. 

He raised him, kissed him on the head. 
Embraced him, and thus kindly said : 

‘ Where was thy father, brother dear. 

That thou art come to seek me here ? 
Unmeet, if he be living yet. 

Thy feet within the wood to set. 

T pray thee now the cause declare 
Why thou hast left the kingdom there. 
With matted locks and deerskin dress 
To roam the distant wilderness/ 

Thus questioned by the prince, at length 
Kaikeyfs son regained his strength, 

And hand to hand in reverence laid. 

To Rama thus his answer made: 

* The great-armed inonarch, O my lord. 
Has dared to do a thing abhorred. 

Left us, and grieving for his son, 

A. home among the Gods has won. 

My mother Queen Kaikcyi gave 
The nrder to the king her slave, 

And at the bidding of the dame 
He wrought the sin which mars his fame. 
Athirst for sway, her hopes are crossed, 

Sh^ mottms her squ, her. husband lost. 

And through her impious crime will go 
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For punishment to hell below. 

Now O my lord, forgive me all; 

Be gracious to thy lowly thrall: 

Anointed king, accept to-day 
Like Indra’s self, the royal sway. 

Be gracious, Prince, to lord and peer, 

And widowed queens who seek thee here. 
Accept the kingdom thine by right, 

And so thy faithful fidends delight. 

Let the broad lainl no longer be 
All widowed and forlorn of thee: 

Let the full inijon of autumn reiorn 

O 

Triumphant o’er the night again. 

These lords and I before thee bend : 

O Rama, to our prayer attend. 

C) do not thou this grace denv: 

Thy brother, puj)il, slave am T. 

Look on this venerable ring, 

Advisc'.rs of our sire the king, 

From age to age so honoured: thou 
Slioiildst grant their supplication now.’ 

As weeping thus the hero prayed. 

His head at Rdma’s feet he laid. 

Like a mad elephant he sighed ; 

And Rdm.a gazed and thus replied: 

‘ How, brother, can a man of worth, 

True to his vows, of noble birth— 

A man like mo, commit a sin 
The lordship of the land to win ? 

No slightest shade of fault I see, 

O tamer of thy foes, in thee. 

But ne’er shouldst thou in childish thought 
The queen thy mother blame in aught. 

O brother wipe and sinless, know 


♦ > 
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The sacred laws would have it so. 

That from good wife and son require 
Obedience to their lord and sire. 

And we are all the king’s, for thus 
The virtuou.s ever reckon us: 

Yea brother, be it known to thee, 

His wives, and sons, and pupils we. 

His is the right, if he deem fit, 

To bid me, throned as monarch, sit. 

Or in a coat of bark expel. 

And deerskin, in the wood to dwell. 

And O remember, best of all 
Who act as claims of duty call. 

As to a virtuous sire is due, 

Such honour claims a mother too. 

So they whose lives have ever been 
By duty led, the king and queen. 

Said, ‘ Rama, seek the forest shade’: 

And 1 (what could I else ?) obeyed. 

Thou must the roytil power retain, 

And o’er the famed Ayodhya reign; 

I dressed in bark my days Avill spend 
Where Dandak’s forest wilds extend. 

So Da.4aratha spoke, our king. 

His share to each apportioning 
Before his honoured servants’ eyes: 
Tlien, heir of bliss, he sought the skies. 

• The righteous monarch’s honoured will. 
Whom all revered, must guide thee still. 
And tliou must stiirenjby the share 
Assigned thee by our father’s care. 

^ I till twice seven years are spent 
WiU roam this wood in banishiueut, 
Cbrntented with the lot which he. 
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My highjgouled sire, lias given me. 

The charge the monarch gave, endeared 
To all mankind, by all revered, 

Peer of the Lord Supreme, 

Far better, richer far in gain 
Of every blessing than to reign 
O’er all the worlds, I deem.’ 
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He spoke : and Bharat thus replied : 

* If, false to every claim beside, 

I ne’er in kingly duties fail, 

Wliat will my roj'al life avail ? 

Still should the custom be observed. 
From which onr line has never swerved. 
Which to the younger son ne’er gives 
The kingdom vrhile the elder lives. 

Now to Ayodhyft rich and fair 
With me, O Raghu’s son, repair. 

And to protect and gladden all 
Our house, thyself as king install. 

A king the world’s opinion deems 
A man : to me a God he seems. 

Whose life in virtuous thoughts and deeds 
The lives of other men exceeds. 

When I in distant Kekaya stayed. 

And thou hadst sought the forest shade. 
Our father died, the saints’ delight. 

So constant in each holy rite. 

Scarce with thy wife and Lakshman thou 
Hadst journej’ed forth to keep i hy vow. 
When mourning for his son, forspent. 

To heavenly rest the monarch went. 

Then up, O lord of men, away t 
His funeral rites of water pay : 

’ t j^nd ^atrughna, ere we came, 
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Neglected not the sacred claim. 

But in the spirit-world, they say. 

That gift alone is fresh for aye 
Which best beloved hands have poured; 

And thou his dearest art, my lord. 

For thee he longed, for thee he grieved, - 
His every thought on thee was bent, 

And crushed by woe, of thee bereaved, 

He thought of thee as hence he went.’ 
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When Kdma heard from Bharat each 
Dark sorrow of his mournful speech. 

And tidings of his father dead. 

His spirits fell, his senses fled, 
h'or the sad words his brother spoke 
Struck on him like a thunder stroke. 

Fierce as the bolt which Iiidra throws. 

The victor of his Daitya foes. 

Baising his arms in anguish, ho. 

As when the woodman hews a tree 
With its fair flowery branches crowned. 
Fainted and fell upon the ground. 

Lord of the earth to earth he sank. 
Helpless, as when a towering bank 
With sudden ruin buries deep 
An elephant who lay asleep. 

Then swift hi.s wufe and brothers flew. 

And water, weeping, o’er him threw. 

As slowly sense and strength he gained. 
Fast from his eyes the teats he rained. 

And then in accents sad and weak 
Kakntstha’s son began to speak. 

And mourning for the monarch dead, 

With riffhteous words to Bhai*at said : 

What calls me home, when he, alas, 

Hae gone the way which all must pass ? 

'Of him, the best of kings, bereft 
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'Wbat guardian has Ayodhjd left ? 

How may I please his spirit t how 
Delight the high-souled monarch now, 

Who wept for me and went above 
By me ungraced with mourning love ? 

Ah, happy brothers! you have paid 
Due offerings to his parting shade. 

E'en when my banishment is o’er, 

Back to my home I go no more, 

To look upon the widowed state 
Beft of her king, disconsolate. 

E’en then, 0 tamer of the foe, 

If to Ayodhyd’s town I go. 

Who will <lirect me as of old, 

Now other worlds our father hold 1 
From whom, my brother, shall I hear 
Those words which ever charmed mine ear 
And filled my bosom with delight 
Whene’er he saw me act aright?’ 

Thus Rama spoke: then nearer came 
And looking on his moonbright dame, 
'Sita, the king is gone,’ he said 
‘ And Lakshmap, know thy sire is dead. 
And with the Gods on high enrolled: 

This mournful news has Bharat told.' 

He spoke: the noble youths with sighs 
Rained down the torrents from their eyes. 
And then the brothers of the chief 
With words of comfort soothed his grief; 

* Now to the king our sire who swayed 
The earth be due libations paid.’ 

Soon as the inonarcli’s fate she knew, 

. Sharp pangs of grief smote Sit^ through : 
Nor could she look upon her lord 
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With eyes from which the torrents poured. 

And Bdma strove with tender care 
To soothe the weeping dame’s despair. 

And then, with piercing woe distressed, 

The mournful Lakshman thus addressed: 

* Brother, I pray thee bring for me 
The pressed fruit of the Ingudi, 

And a bark mantle fresh and new, 

That I may pay this offering due. 

First of the three shall Sitji gi>, 

Next thou, and I the last: for so 
Moves the funereal pomp of woe.’' 

Sumantra of the noble mind. 

Gentle and modest, meek and kind, 

Who, follower of each princely youth, 

To Rama clung with constant truth, 

Now with the royal brothers’ aid 
The grief of Rdma soothed and stayed, 

And lent his arm his lord to gui<le 
Down to the river’s holy side. 

That lovely stream the heroes found. 

With woods that ever blossomed crowned, 

And there in bitter sorrow bent 
Their footsteps down the fair descent. 

Then where the stream that swiftly flowed 
A pure pellucid shallow showed, 

The funeral drops they duly shed. 

And " Father, this be thine,’ they said. 

But he, the lord who ruled the land, 

> * The order of the procession on these occasions is that the children 
precede according to age, then the women and after that the men ac¬ 
cording to age, the youngest first and the eldest last; when the/ de. 
scend into the water this is reversed, and resumed when they come 
out of it.* 


Caret ard Marshuan. 
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Filled from the stream 4 hs hollowed hand, 
And turning to the southern side 
Stretched out his arm and weeping cried : 
* This sacred water clear and pure, 

An ofiFering which shall aye endure. 

To thee, O lord of kings, I give : 

Accept it where the spirits live!" 

Then, when the solemn rite was o’er, 
Came Rdma to the river shore. 

And offered, with his brothers’ aid, 

Fresh tribute to his father’s shade. 

With jujube fruit he mixed the seed 
Of Ingudis from moisture freed. 

And placed it on a spot o’erspread 
With sacred grass, and weeping said: 

‘ Enjoy, great King, the cake which we 
Thy children eat and offer thee! 

For ne’er do blessed Gods refuse 
I'o share the food which mortals use.’ 

Then Rama turned him to retrace 
The path that brought him to the place, 
And up the mountain’s pleasant "side 
Where lovely lawns lay fair, he hied. 
Soon as his cottage door he gained, 

His brothers to his breast he strained. 
From them and SM in their woes 
So loud the cry of weeping rose, 

That like the roar of lions round 
The mountain rolled the echoing sound. 
And Bharat's army shook with fear 
The weeping of the chiefs to hear. 

* Bharat’, the soldiers cried, ‘’tis plain. 
His brother E&ma meets again, 

And with these cries that round us ring 
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They sorrow for their sire the king.' 

Then leaving car and wain behind^ 

One eager thought in every mind, 

Swift toward the weeping, every man. 

As each could find a passage, ran. 

Some thither bent their eager course 
With car, and elephant, and horse. 

And youthful captains on their feet 
With longing sped their lord to meet. 

As though the new'-come prince had been 
An exile for long years unseen. 

Earth beaten in their frantic zeal 
By clattering hoof and rumbling wheel, 

Sent forth a deafening noise as loud 
As heaven when black with many a cloud. 
Then, with their consorts gathered near, 

Wild elephants in sudden fear 
Rushed to a distant wood, and shed 
An odour round them as they fled. 

And every silvan thing that dw’elt 
Within those shades the terror felt, 

Deer, lion, tiger, boar, and roe, 

Bison, wild-cow, and buf^lo. 

And when the tumult wild they heard, 

With trembling pinions flew each bird. 

From tree, from thicket, and frotn lake. 

Swan, koi4 curlew, crane, and drake. 

With men the ground was overspread. 

With startled birds the sky o’erhead. 

Then on his sacrificial ground 
The sinless, glorious chief was found. 

Loading mih. curses deep and loud 

The hump-back and the queen, the crowd. 

Whose c^eks were wet, whose eyes were dim. 
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In fond affection ran to him. 

While the big tears their eyes bedewed, 

He looked upon the multitude, 

And then as sire and mother do, 

His arms about his loved ones threw. 

Some to his feet with reverence pressed, 
Some in his arms he strained; 

Each friend, with kindly words addressed, 
. Due share of honour gained. 

Then, by their mighty woe o’ercome. 

The weeping heroes’ cry 
Filled, like the roar of many a drum. 
Hill, cavern, earth, and sky. 
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VaSishtba with his soul athirst 
To look again on Rdma, first 
In line the royal widows placed, 

And then the way behind them traced. 
The ladies moving, faint and slow, 

Saw the fair stream before them flow. 
And by the bank their steps were led 
Which the two brothers visited. 
KauSalya with her faded cheek 
And weeping eyes began to speak. 

And thus in mournful tones addressed 
The queen Sumitra and the rest; 

'See, in the wood the bank’s descent. 
Which the two orphan youths frequent. 
Whose noble spirits never fall, 

Thouffh woes surround them, reft of all. 
^J’hy son with love that never tires 
Draws water hence which mine requires. 
This day, for lowly toil unfit, 

His pious task thy son should quit.’ 

As on the long-eyed lady strayed. 

On holy grass, whose points were laid 
Directed to the southern sky. 

The funeral offering met her eye. 

When Raima's humble gift she spied 
Thus to the queens Kaulalya cried : 

‘ The gift of BAma’s hand behold. 
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His tribute to the king high-souled. 
Offered to hira, as texts require, 

Lord of Ikshvdku’s line, liis sire ! 

Not such I deem the funeral food 
Of kings vdth godlike miglit endued. 

Can he who knew all pleasures, he 
Who ruled the earth from soa to sea, 

The mighty lord of monarchs, feed 
On Ingudi’s extracted seed ? 

In all the world there cannot be 
A woe, I wetiii, more sad to see, 

Tlian that my glorious son should make 
His funeral gift of such a cake. 

The ancient text I oft have heard 
This clay is true in every word : 

‘ Ne’er do the blessed Gods refuse 
To oat the food their children use.’ 

The ladies soothed the weeping dame: 
To Rama’s hermitage they came. 

And there the hero met their eyes 
Like a God fallen from the skies. 

Him joyless, reft of all, they viewed, 

And tears their mournful eyes bedewed. 
The truthful hero left his seat,. 

And clasped the ladies’ lotus feet, 

And they with soft hands brushed away 
The dust that on his shoulders lay. 

Then Lakshma^, when he saw each queen 
With weeping eyes and troubled mien, 
Near to the royal ladies drew 
And paid them gentle reverence too. 

He, Da^aratha’s offspring, signed 
The heir of bliss by Fortune kind, 
Received from every dame no less 
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Each mark of love and tenderness. 

And Sft^ came and bent before 
The widows, while her eyes ran o’er, 

And pressed their feet with many a tear. 
They when they saw the lady dear 
Pale, worn with dwelling in the wild, 
Embraced her as a darling child: 

Daughter of royal Janak, bride 
Of Dalaratha’s son/ they cried, 

^ How couldst thou, ofifapring of a king. 
Endure this woe and suffering 
In the wild forest ? When I trace 
Each sign of trouble on thy face—- 
That lotus which the sun has dried, 

That lily by the tempest tried, 

That gold whereon the dust is spread, 
That moon whence all the light is fled— 
Sorrow assails rny heart, alas ! 

As fire consumes the wood and grass.’ 

Then R^ma, as she spoke distressed. 
The feet of Saint Va^ishtha pressed, 
Touched them with reverential love. 
Then near him took his seat: 

Thus Indra clasps in realms above 
The Heavenly Teacher’s' feet. 

Then with each counsellor and peer, 
Bhamt of duteous mind, 

With citizens and captains near. 

Sat humbly down behind. 

When with his hands to him upraised, 
In devotee’s attire, 

Bharat upon his brother gazed 
;V ;Whose glory shone like fire, 

'' y\ { \ ‘ ^ I rt I— iM I - -ir I - 

. ; f yribaspatf, tbaprw^ptor of the Qodsu 
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As when the pure Mahendra bends 
To the great Lord of Life, 

Among his noble crowd of friends 
This anxious thought was rife: 

‘ What words to Raghu’s son to-day 
Will royal Bharat speak, 

Whose heart has been so prompt to pay 
Obeisance fond and meek ? ’ 

Then steadfast Rama, Lakshman wise, 
Bharat for truth renowned. 

Shone like three fires that heavenward rise 
With holy priests around. 
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A while they sat, each lip compressed, 
Then Bharat thus his chief addressed: 

‘ My mother here was made content; 

To me was given the government. 

This now, my lord, I yield to thee : 

Enjoy it, from all trouble free. 

Like a great bridge the floods have rent. 
Impetuous in their wild descent, 

All other hands but thine in vain 
Would vStrive the Vmrthen to maintain. 

In vain the ass with steeds would vie, 
With Tarkshya,* birds that wing the sky; 
So, lord of men, my power is slight 
To rival thine imperial might. 

Great joys his happy days attend 
On whom the hopes of men depend, 

But wretched is the life he leads 
Who still the aid of others needs. 

And if the seed a man has sown. 

With care and kindly nurture grown. 
Rear its huge trunk and spring in time 
Too bulky for a dwarf to climb, 

Yet, with perpetual blossom gay, 

No fruit upon its houghs display, 

Ne’er that tree, thus nursed in vain. 
Approval of the virtuous gain. 

* GiJiid, the king of birds. 
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The simile is meant to be 
Applied, 0 mighty-armed, to thee, 
Because, our lord and leader, thou 
Protectest not thy people now. 

O, be the longing wish fulfilled 
Of every chief of house and guild, 

To see again their sun-bright lord 
Victorious to his realm restored! 

As thou returnest through the crowd 
Let roars of elephants be loud, 

And each fair woman lift her voice 
And in her new'-foimd king rejoice/ 

The people all with longing moved, 
The words that Bharat spoke approved, 
And crowding near to Rama pressed 
The hero with the same request. 

The steadfast Rama, when he viewed 
His glorious brother’s mournful mood, 
With each ambitious thought controlled. 
Thus the lamontiiig prince consoled : 

^ I cannot do the things I will, 

For Rama is but mortal still. 

Fate with supreme, re.'sistless law* 

This way and that its slave will draw. 

All gathered heaps must waste away, 

All lofty loro and powers decay. 

Death is the end of life, and all, 

Now firmly joined, apart miist fall. 

One fear the ripened fruit must know. 

To fall upon the earth below ; 

So every man who draws his breath 
Must fear inevitable death. 

The pillared mansion, high, compact, 
Must fall by Time’s strong hand attacked 
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So mortal men, the gradual prey 
Of eld and ruthless death, decay. 

The night that flies no more returns: 
Yamuni for the Ocean yearns; 

Swift her impetuous waters flee. 

But roll not backward from the sea. 

The days and nights pass swiftly by 
And steal our moments as they fly. 

E’en as the sun’s unpitying rays 
Drink up the floods in summer blawae. 
Then for thyself lament and leave 
For death of other men to grieve. 

For if thou go or if“ thou stay. 

Thy life is shorter day by day. 

Death travels with us: death attends 
Our steps until otu* journey ends, 

Death, when the traveller wins the goal. 
Returns with the returning soul. 

The flowing hair grows white and thin. 
And wrinkles mark the altered skin. 

The ills of age man’s strength as'sail: 

Ah, what can morUd power avail ? 

Men joy to see the sun arise. 

They watch him set with joyful eyes: 
But ne’er reflect, too blind to sec, 

How fast their own brief moments flee. 
With lovely change for ever new 
The seasons’ sweet return they view, • 
Nor think with heedless hearts the while 
That lives decay as seasons smile. 

As haply on the boundless main 
Meet drifting logs and part again, 

So wives and children, friends and gold. 
Ours for a little time we hold; 
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Soon by resistless laws of fate 
To meet no more we separate. 

In all this changing world not one 
The common lot of all can shun: 

Then wliy with useless tears deplore 
The dead whom tears can bring no more ? 
As one might stand upon the way 
And to a troop of trnvoUors say: 

* If yc allow it, sirs, I too 

Will travel on the road with you’: 

So vvhv should mortal man lament 
When oil that path his feet are bent 
Which all men living needs must tread,. 
Wlu-io siro and ancostoi's have led? 

Lite flit x, as torrents <lownward fall 
Speeding away without recall, 

So virtue shouhl our thoughts engage. 

For bliss' is mortals’ hentage. 

By ceaseless care and earnest zeal 
For serv.uits and for people’s weal. 

By gift", b}' duty nobly done. 

Our gl(/riou.s .sin* tlie skies lias won. 

Our lord the king, o'er earth who,reigned^ 
A blissful home in heaven has g.iiiied 
By wealth ill ample largess spent, 

And many a rite magnificent; 

With constant joy from first to last 
A long and noble life he passed, 

Praised by the gowl, no tears sliotild dim 
Our eyes, 0 brother dear, for him. 

His human boily, worn and tried 
By length of days, he cast aside, 

And gained the godlike bliss to stray 


^ To be won In virtue. 
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In BI:ahm^.’s heavenly home for aye. 

For such the wise as we are, deep 
In Veda lore, should never weep. 

Those who are firm and ever wise 
Spurn vain lament and idle sighs. 

Be self-possessed: thy grief restrain ; 

Go, in that city dwell again. 

Jleturn, 0 best of men, and be 
Obedient to our sire’s decree, 

While I with every care fulfil 
Our holy fatlier s righteous will, 
Obs^/rving in the lonely wood 
His charge approved by all the good.’ 

Thus Rama of the lofty mind 
To Bharat spoke his righteous speech, 
By every argument designed 
Obedience to his sire to teach. 


Book 
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CANTO CVI. 

BUABATES SPEECH. 

Good Bliarat, by the river side. 

To virtuous Rama’s speech replied. 

And thus with varied lore adilressed 
The piinc(‘, while no1i)les round him pressed 
‘In all tliis world wliom e'er can wo 
Find equal, scourge of foes, to thee? 

N o ill upon thy bosom weighs, 

No thoughts of joy thy spirit raise. 
Approved art thou of sages old. 

To wliom thy doubts are ever told. 

Alike in death and life, to thee 
The same to be and not to be. 

The man who such a soul can gain 
Can ne'er be crushed by woo or pain. 

Pure as the Gods, high-minded, "wise. 
Concealed from thee no secret lies. 

Such glorious gifts are all thiue own. 

And birth and death to thee are known. 
That ill can ne’er thy soul depress 
With all-subduing bitterness. 

O let my prayer, doii.r brother, win 
Thy pardon for my mother’s sin. 

Wrought for my sake who willed it nt>t 
When absent in a distant spot. 

Duty alone with binding chains 
The vengeance due to crime restrains. 

Or on the sinner 1 should lift 
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My hand in retribution swift. 

Can I who know the right, and spring 
From Da^aratha, purest king—- 
Can 1 commit a heinous crime, 

Abhorred by all through endless time ? 

The aged king I dare not blame, 

Who died so rich in holy fame. 

My honoured sire, my parted lord. 

E’en as a present God adored. 

Yet who in lore of duty skilled 
So foul a crime has ever willed. 

And dared defy both gain and right 
To gratify a woman’s spite"? 

When death draws near, so people say, 

^The sense of creatures dies away ; 

And he has proved the ancient saw 
By acting thus in spite of law. 

But O my honoured lord, he kind, 

Dismiss the trespass from thy mind, 

The sin the king committed, led 
By haste, bis consort’s wrath, and dread. 

For he who veils his sire’s offence 
With tender care and reverence— 

His sons approved by all shall live: 

Not so their fate who ne’er forgive. 

Be thou, my lord, the noble sou, 

And the vile deed my sire has done. 

Abhorred by all the virtuous, ne’er 
Besent, lest thou the guilt too share. 

Preserve us, for on thee we call, 

Our sire, Kaikeyi, me, and all 
Thy citiasens, thy kith and kin ; 

Preiserve us and :reyers 0 the sin. 
fe UvL© in woods a devotee 
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Can scarce with royal tasks agree, 

Nor can the hermit’s matted hair 
Suit fitly with a ruler’s care. 

Do not, ray brollier, do not still 
Pursue this life that suits thee ill. 

Mid duties of a king we count 
Uis consecration paramount, 

That he with ready heart and hand 
May keep his people and his land. 

What Warrior born to royal sway 
From certain good would turn away, 

A douijtful duty to pursue, 

That mocks him witli the distant view 1 
Thou w’ouldst to dutv clea\o, and gain 
The meed that follows toil and pain. 

In thy great task no labour spare: 
llule the four castes with justost care. 

!Mid all the four, the wuso prefer 
The order of the hoii>eliolder: • 

Canst thou, uhos(‘ tliought.s to duty cleave, 

The be'5t of all the onlers leave ? 

Mv better thou in loro divine, 

My birth, ray sense must yield to-thine : 

Wliile thou, ray lord, art here to reign. 

How shall ray hands the rule maintain ? 

O faitliful lov(‘r of the right, 

'Pake with thy friends the royal might, 

Lot thy sires’ realm, from trouble free, 

Obey her rightful king in thee. 

Here let the priests and lords of state 
Our monarch dtdy consecrate, 

With prayer and holy vemes blessed 

* The four reUgioMt> onlorn, referable to differtmt Hraes of life ate, 
that of the atnden^. that nf • he householder, that of ilte aoehorite, 
and that of the mendicant. 
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ByfSaint Valishtha and the rest. 

Anointed king by us, again 
Seek fair Ayodhy^, there to reign. 

And like imperial Indra girt 
By Gods of Storm, thy might assert. 

From the three dei)ts‘ acquittance earn, 
And with thy wrath the wicked burn, 

O’er all of us thy rule extend, 

And cheer with boons each fixitliful friend. 
Let thine enthrouemodt, lord, this day 
Make all thy hners ghid and gay, 

And let all those who hate thee flee 
To the ten wdnds for fear of thee. 

Dear lord, my mother’s words of hate 
With tliy sweet virtues expiate, 

And from the stain of folly clear 
The father whom we both revtue. 

Brother, to me compassion show, 

I pray thee with my head bent-low, 

And to these friends who on thee call,— 
As the Great Father pities all. 

But if my tears and prayers be vain, 

And thou in woods wilt still remain, 

I will wdth thee my path pursue 
And make my homo in forests too.* 

Tbii.s Bharat strove to l)end his will 
With suppliant head, but ho, 

Earth’s lord, inexorable still 
Would keep his sire’s decree. 

The firmness of the noble chief 
The wondering people moved, 

And rapture mingling with their grief, 

All wept and all approved. 

- --J---- . - - -- ... 

. . ^ To.QodM,^mexi, «utl Manes. 
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* How finn his steadfast will, * they cried, 

' Who keeps his promise thus! 

Ah, to Ayodhya’s town,* they sighed, 

‘ He comes not back with us.’ 

The holy priests, the swains who tilled 
The earth, the sons of trade, 

And e’en the mournful queens, were filled 
M^ith joy as Bharat prayed. 

And bent their heads, their weeping stilled 
A while, his prayers to aid. 
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Thiis, by bis friends encompassed round. 
He spoke, and Rama far renowned 
To his dear brother thus replied. 

Whom holy rites had purified : 

* O thou whom Queen Kaikeyi bare 
The best ot kings, thy words are fair. 
Our royal father, when of yore 
He wed her, to her father swore 
The best of kingdoms to confer, 

A noble dowrv meet for her; 

Then, grateful, on the deadly day 
Of heavenly Gods’ and demons’ fray, 

A future boon on her bestowed 
To whose sweet care his life he oweil. 
She to his mind that promise brought. 
And then the best of kings besought 
To bid me to the forest flee. 

And give the rule, O Prince, to then. 
Thus bound by oath, the king our lord 
Gave her those boons of free accord. 

And bade mo, O thou chief of men, 
liive in the woods four years and ten. 

1 to this lonely wood have hied 
Wiih faithful liaksbman by my side. 
And Sftd by no fears deteiTed, 

Resolved to keep my father’s worcL 
And thou, my noble brother, too 
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Shonldst keep our father*s promise true: 

Anointeci ruler of the state 
Maintain his word inviolate. 

From his great debt, dear brother, free 
Our lord the king for love of mo, 

Thy mother’s breast with joy inspire, 

And from all woe preserve thy sire. 

*Tis said, near Gavd’s holy town* 

Gaya, great saint of high renown, 

This text recitetl when he paid 
Due rites to each ancestial shade: 

* A son is born his sire to free 

From Put’s infernal pains : 

Hence, saviour of his fatlier, he 
The name of Piittra gains.’ * 

Thus numerous sons arc sought by prayer. 

In Scripture trained, with graces fair, 

That of the number one some day 
Alay funeral rites at Gayd pay. 

The mighty saints who lived of old 
This holy <loctrine ever hold. 

Then, best of men, our sire release 
From pains of hell, and give him peace. 

Now Bharat, to Ayotlhya speed, 

The brave ?atrughna with thf*e lead, 

Take with thee all the twice-born men. 

And please e.ach lord and citizen. 

I now, 0 King, without delay 

* Qayd ia a very holy city iu Behar. Every good Hindu ought 
onco iu hin liie to make funeral ofTcringii in Gayitin honour of his 
anceetoni. 

* jPui ia the namo of that region of hell to which men are doomed 
who leave uo turn to perform the funeral rites which are necessary to 
assure the happiuexs of the departed Putra, the common vmrd fora 
eon, is said by the highest authority to ho derived from Put and (m 
deliverer. 
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To Bai^tjak wood will bend my way, 

And Laksbma^ and the Maithil dame 
Will follow still, our path the same. 

Now, Bharat, lord of men be thou, 
And o’er Ayodhyfi reign : 

The silvan world to me shall bow, 
King of the wild domain. 

Yea, let thy joyful steps be bent 
To that fair town to-day. 

And I as happy and content. 

To Dandak wood will stray. 

The white umbrella o’er thy brow 
Its cooling shade shall throw : 

I to the shadow of the bough 
And leafy trees will go. 

Satrughna, for wise plans renowned. 
Shall still on thee attend; 

And Lakshman, ever faithful found. 
Be my familiar friend. 

Let us his sons, O brother dear, 

The path of right pursue. 

And keep the king we all revere 
Still to his promise true.’ 


Book li. 
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Thus soothe<l his brother’s grief: 

Then virtuous Javsili, chief 
Of twice-born sages, thus replied 
In words tliat virtue’s law defied : 

' Hail, Ilagliu’s princely son, dismiss 
A thought so weak and vain as this. 
Canst thou, witli lofty heart endowed, 
Think with the dull ignoble crowd 1 
For what arc tics of kindred X can 
One profit by a brother man? 

Alone the babe first opes bis eyes, 

And all alone at last ho dies. 

The man, I ween, lias little senso 
Who looks with foolish reverence 
On father’s or on mother's name : 

In others, none a right may claim. 

E’en as a man may leave his home 
And to a distant village roam, 

Then from his lo<lging inni away 
And journey on the folio wing day. 
Such brief possession mortals lu^ld 
In sire and rnotber, hoU'^e and gold. 
And never will the good and wise 
The brief uncertain lodgitig piiz<*. 

Nor, best of men. shouhht tliou disown 
Thy airc’s hcre^iitary throne. 

And tread tlie rough and stony ground 
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Where hardship, danger, woes abound. 

Come, let Ayodhya rich and bright 
See thee enthroned with every rite; 

Her tresses bound in single braid ‘ 

She waits thy coming long delayed. 

O corner thou royal Prince, and share 
The kingly joys that wait thee there. 

And live in bliss transcending price 
As Indra lives in Paradise. 

The parted king is naught to thee, 

Nor right in living man has he: 

The king is one, thou, Prince of men, 

Another art: be counselled then. 

Thy royal sire, O chief, has sped 
On the long path we all must tread. 

The common lot of all is this, 

And thou in vain art robbed of bliss. 

For those—aud only those—I weep 
Who to the path of duty keep ; 

For here they sufifer ceaseless woo, 

And dying to destruction go. 

With pious care, each solemn day, 

Will men their funeral offerings pay: 

See, how the useful food they waste: 

He who is dead no more can taste. 

If one is fed, his strength renewed 
Whene’er his brother takes his food. 

Then offerings to the parted pay : 

Scarce will they serve him on his way. 

By crafty knaves these rules were framed, 

And to enforce men’s gifts proclaimed ; 

* Give, worship, lead a life austere, 

> tt WM the en«totn yf ladUn women when mourning for their ab« 
htusban^ to bind (heir hair in a long eingle braid. 

' (Stirps end MorahniBa trtuielate, ^the ouo<tailod city.* 
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Keep lustral rites, quit pleasures here.* 
There is no future life: be wise. 

And do, O Prince, as I advise. 

Enjoy, my lord, the present bliss. 

And things unseen from thought dismiss. 
Let this advice thy bosom move. 

The counsel sage which all approve; 

To Bharat’s earnest prayer incline. 

And take the rule so justly thine.' 
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By sage Javali thus a^ldrc^sed, 

Kama of truthful hearts tlie host. 

With perfect skill and wisdom hijjh 
Thus to Ids speech made fit replv : 

‘Thy xvords tli.it tempt to bliss no foii% 

But viitue’s garb they faUidy wear. 

For ho from dutv’s i^ath wlio str.i\s 
To wander in forbiJ<ien wavs 

V ' 

AUiiroil l>} doctiine false and vain, 

Pi ‘also from the good can never g dn. 

Their lives thv* true and Ijoastc'r show. 

Pure aud hnpuro, and high an<I low. 

Flse wore n > ni-irk to judcie iK-fwoon 
Stainless ami st tined and high and menu , 
They to whose lot lair .'»ign'. m 13' fall 
Wore but as they who lack them all. 

And tho^e to virtuous thouglits incliiiod 
Worf^ but as men of evil min.I 
If in the sacred nanu^ ol rigid 
I do this wrong iu duty’s spite ; 

The x*ath of virtue meanly quit. 

And this polluting sin conindt, 

Wliat man who marks the hounfls between 
Virtue and vice with insight keen. 

Would rank me high in after time, 

Stained with this soul-destroying crime i 
Whither could X, the sinner, turn, 
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How hope a scat in heaven to earn, 

If 1 luy pli<*h(««(l ])romjs'> bnak, 

And thus tlje iigl»to<>us path foisnko t 
This world of ours is ever led 
To walk tlio ways wdiich others tread, 

And as their princes tliey hchohl, 

The Mihjccls too their lives will mould. 
That truth and mej ey still must ])e 
Beloved of kings, is Heaven’s decree. 
Upheld by truth the monaieh reigns, 

And truth the veiy world auhiziins. 

Truth evermore has been th(* love 
Of holy saints and Goil^- ubo\e,' 

And be \vhosc lips aie truthful hcie 
Win« aftei death the highet^t sphere. 

As from a serpent s dea<lly tooth, 

We shrink from him w'lio scoins the truth. 
For holy truth is loot and spring 
Of justice and each Indy thing, 

A iniglit that t;\eiy power ti aiiv^cends, 
Linked to hieh blip's that m*ver ends. 
Tiuth all \iituf s snie-t base, 

Supreme in woith and fiist in ]>lttce. 
Oblation'^, gifts men offer here. 

VoWwS, sacrifice, and lites au'-tere. 

And Holy Wiii, ou truth depend : 

So men njn.«-t still that initli dot*nid. 

Truth, only Ituth proteas the land, 

Bv tntth unharmed onr bouses staml; 

•r 

Neglect of truth makt s men ilisticMsi d, 
And truth in highest he »ven is bleastMl. 
Then how can I, rebollious, hrede 
Conwnandments wdiich niy father spake— 
I ever true and faithful found, 
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And by my word of honour bound ? 

My father's bridge of truth shall stand 
Unharmed by my destructive hand : 

Not folly, ignorance, or greed 
My darkened soul shall thus mislead. 

Have we not heard that God and shade 
Turn from the hated o£ferings paid 
By him whose false and hckle mind 
No pledge can hold, no promise bind? 
Truth is all duty: as the soul. 

It quickens and supports the whole. 

The good respect this duty: hence 
Its sacred claims 1 reverence. 

The Warrior's doty I despise 
That seeks the wrong in virtue’s guise: 
Those claims I shrink from, which the base, 
Cruel, and covetous embrace. 

The heart conceives the guilty thought, 
Then by the hand the sin is wrought, 

And with the pair is leagued a third, 

The tongue that speaks the lying word. 
Fortune and land and name and fame 
To man's best care have right and claim; 
The good will aye to truth adhere. 

And its high laws must men revere. 

Base were the deed thy lips would teach. 
Approved‘as best by subtle speech. 

Shall I my plighted promise break. 

That 1 these woods my home would make ? 
Shall I, as Bharat’s words advise. 

My father’s solemn charge despise ? 

Firm stands the oath which then before 
My father’s face I soothly swore, 

Which Queen Kaikeyi’s anxious ear 
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Rejoiced with highest joy to hear. 

Still in the wood will I remain,, 

With food prescrihed my life sustain, 

And please with fruit and roots and flowers 
Ancestral shades and heavenly powers. 
Here every sense contented, still 
Heeding the bounds of good and ill, 

My settled course will I pursue, 

Firm in my faith and ever true. 

Hero in this wild and far retreat 
Will I iny noble task complete; 

And Fire and Wind and Moon shall be 
Partakers of its fruit with me. 

A hundred offoiings duly wrought 
His rank o’er Gods for Indra bought. 

And mighty saints their heaven secured 
By torturing years on earth endured.’ 

That scoffing pica the hero spurned, 

A in I thus he spake once more, 

Chiding, the while bis bosom burned, 

J avail’s impious lore : 

‘ Justice, and courage ne’er dismayed,. 

Pity for all distressed, 

Truth, loving honour duly paid 
T(i Brahman, Go<), and guest— 

In these, the true and virtuous say, 
Siiould lives of men bo passed: 

They form the right and happy way 
That leails to heaven at last. 

My father’s thouglitlc.ss act I chide 
That gave thee honoured place, 

Whose soul, fiom virtue turned aside, 

Is faithless, dark, and base. 
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Wo rank the BudJhist with t)ic thief, * 

And all tho impious crow 
Wlio share Lis sinful disboliof, 

And hate the right and true. 

Houcc never should wise kings who seek 
To rule their people well, 

Admit, before their face to speak, 

The cursed infidel. 

But twice-boru men in days gone by, 

Of other sort than thou. 

Have wrought good deeds, whose glories high 
Aro fresh among us now: 

This world they conquered, nor in vain 
They strove to win tho skies: 

Tho twice-horn houcc puro lives maintain, 

And fiup of w or? I lip rise. 

Thu.so who in virtue’s path delight, 

And with the virtuous live,— 

Whose flames of holy zeal aro bright, 

Whoso hamls are swift to give. 

Who injure none, and good and mild 
In every grace excel, 

W}lo.'^o lives by sin aro undefilod. 

Wo love and honour well.’ 

Thus llama spoke in righteous rago 
Javiiirs speech to chide, 

When thus again the virtuous ^age 
In truthful words lopliod : 

*The athoicjt^s lore 1 use uo more, 

' Not mine lua impious creed : 

His words and tloctrine I abhor, 

• The Terses in a «iifferent motro witli which aomo cantos end are 
aU te be regarderl with snepicion. Bohlegcl regreta that he did not 
ex^ode them all from hi» edition. Theeo lines are manifestly spari- 
•na. See AdidUUmal NoU$. 
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Assumed at time of need. 

E’en as I rose to speak with thee, 
The fit occasion came 
That bade me use the atheist’s plea 
To turn thee from thine aim. 

The atheist creed I disavow. 

Unsay the words of sin, 

And use the faithful’s language now 
Thy favour. Prince, to win,* 
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CANTO ex. 


THE SONS OF IKSHVIkU? 


Then spake Valish^ha who perceived 
That Rama’s soul was wroth and grieved: 

‘ Well knows the sage J^ivali all 
The changes that the world befall ; 

And but to lead theo to revoke 
Thy purpose were the words ho spoke. 

Lord of the world, now hear from me 
How first tills world began to be. 

First water was, and naught beside ; 

There earth was formed that stretches wide. 

Then with the Gods from out the same 
The Self-existent Brahma came. 

Then Brahmd* in a boar’s disguise 
Bade from the deep this earth arise; 

Then, with his sons of tranquil soul, 

He made the world and framed the whole. 

From subtlest ether Brahma rose: 

No end, no loss, no change he knows. 

A son had be, Marichi styled, 

And Kalyap was Hariebi’s child. 

From him Viva.svat sprang; from him 
Manu, whose fame shall ne’er be dim. 

Maim, who life to mortals gave, 

Begot Ikshvdku good and brave: 

' This genealogy is a repetition with slight variiition of that given 
in Book I. Casto LXX, 

’ In Qomttio's receosion ideutified with VisUpu. See Uuir’e SuNskrif 
Tfxkt Fok Jt. ff, 29, 30. 
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First of Ayodhyd’s kings was he, 

Pride of her famous dynasty. 

From him the glorious Kukshi sprang, 
Whose fame through all the regions rang. 
Bival of Kukshi’s ancient fame, 

His heir the great Yikukshi came. 

His son was Va^a, lord of might. 

His Anarai^ya, strong in fight. 

No famine marred his blissful reign. 

No drought destroyed the kindly grain; 
Amid the sons of virtue chief, 

His happy realm ne’er held a thief. 

His son was Prithu, glorious name, 

From him the wise Trilanku came: 
Jimbodied to the skies he went 
For love of truth preeminent. 

He left a son renowned afar, 

Known by the name of Dhundhumdr, 
His son succeeding bore the name 
Of Yuvan^^va dear to fame. 

He passed away. Him followed then 
His son Mandhata, king of men. 

His son was blest in high emprise, 
Susandhi, fortunate and wise. 

Two noble sons had he, to wit 
Hhruvasandhi and Pr^enajit. 

Bharat was Dhruvasandhi’s son : 

His glorious arm the conquest won. 
Against his son King A sit, rose 
In fierce array his royal foes, 

Haihayas, TfUajaughas styled, 

And SaSivindhiis fierce and wild. 

Long time he strove, but forced to yield 
Fled from his kingdom and the field. 
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The wives he left, had both conceived-^ 

So is the ancient tale ’ believed ;■*— 

One, of her livaVs hopes afraid, 

FeU poison, in the viands laid. 

It chanced that Chyavan, Bhrigu's child. 
Had wandered to the pathless wild 
Where proud Himalaya’s lovely height 
Detained him with a strange delight. 
Then came the other widowed queen 
With lotus eyes and beauteous mien, 
Longing a noble son to bear, 

And wooed the saint with earnest pr.n.yer. 
When thus Kali mil, fairest dame, 

With reverent supplication came, 

To her the holy sage replied : 

* O royal Udy, from Ihy side 
A glorious son shall .spring ere long. 
Righteous and true and bravo au«i strong; 
He, scourge of foes and lorty-soulcd, 

His ancient race shall still uphold.’ 

Then round the .sage the lady went, 
And bade faresvell, most reverent. 

Back to her home she turnetl once more. 
And there her promised .son she bore. 
Because her rival mixed the bane 
To render her conception vain. 

And her unripenod fruit destroy, 

Sagar she called her rescued boy. * 

He, when be paid that solemn rite, * 

Filled living creatures with affright .* 

Obedient to his high decree 

His countless sods dug out the sea. 

,* Fwttt sa witli, »tj<t ffimt pouton. 

* ^ok 1. CUsro Xl*. 
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Prince Asamanj was Sagar's child : 

But him with cruel sin defiled 
And loaded with the people’s hate 
His father banished from the state. 

To Asamanj his consort bare 
Bright Aui^umdn his valiant heir. 

Aniumdn’s son, Dilipsi famed. 

Begot a son Bhagirath named. 

From him reuowncd Kakiitstha came : 

Thou bearest still the lineal name. 

Kakutstha’s son was Raghu: thou 
Art si vied the .son of ilaghu now. 

From liiin came Purushudak bold, 

Fierce hero of gigantic mould ; 

Kalmashap;ida’s uaun) he boro, 

Because lus feet were sp!>tted o’er. 

Sankhan his sou, to mauhood grown, 

Died sa<lly with Ills host o’eitlirown, 

But ere ho perislied sprang from iiim 
Sudars..in, fair ia face, and limb. 

Fronr beautiful Sudarsau came 
Prince Agnivarn;v, bright as flame. 

His son was Sighraga., fur speed' 

Unmatched; and lilaru wa.s hi.s .seed. 

Prn^ulruka was Maru’s child ; 

His son was styled. 

Nahush was AiHbarisha’s heir 
With band to stnke and heart to daic. 

His son *u. good Nabliag, from youiK 
Renow’nCil for and truth. 

From gr»‘at i^abhdg .mrang children tno, 

Aja and Suvrat pure a i<l true. 

From .ija Dii&xratha came, , . 

Whoso virtuous life was free from blame. 
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His eldest son art thou: his throne, 

O famous B&ma, is thine own. 

Accept the sway so justly tliine, 

And view the world with eyes benign. 

For ever in Ikshv^iku’s race 

The eldest takes his father^s place. 

And while he lives no son beside 
As lord and king is sanctified. 

The rule by Raghu’s children kept 
Tliou must not spurn to-day. 

This realm of peerless wealth accept. 
And like thy father sway.’ 
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CANTO CXI. 


COUNSEL TO BHARAT. 


Thus said Va^ish^ha, and again 
To Rama spake in duteous strain: 

' All men the light of life who see 
With high respect should look on three: 
High honour ne'er must be denied 
To father, mother, holy guide. 

Ifirst to their sires their birth they owe. 
Nursed with maternal love they grow: 
Their holy guides fair knowledge teach: 
So men should love and lionour each. 
Thy sire and thou have learned of me. 
The sacretl guide of him and thee. 

And if my word thou wilt obey 
Thou .still wilt keep the virtuous way. 
See, with the chiefs of ever3^ 

And all thy friends, this place is filled : 
All those, as duty bids, protect; 

So still the righteous path respect. 

O, for thine aged mother feel. 

Nor spurn the virtuous <lame’s appeal: 
Obey, O Prince, thy mother dear. 

And still to virtue's path adhere. 

Yield thou to Bharat's fond request. 
With earnest supplication pressed. 

So wilt thou to thy'self be true. 

And faith and duty still pursue.* 

Thus by lus ^intly guide addressed 
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With pleas in sweetest tcHaes expressed, 

The lord of mcu in turn replied 
To wuso Vaiishtha by his sido r 
' The fondest son's observance ne’er 
Repays the siro and mother’s care: 

The constant love that food provides. 

And dress, and every need besides: 

Their pleasant words btiU soft and mild, 

Tlieir nurture of the helpless child; 

The word which Dasaratha spake, 

My king and sire, I ne’er will break.' 

Then Bharat of tho ample client 
The wise Sumantra Jhas addressed: 

* Bring sacred grass, O cliariotecr, 

And strew it on the level hero. 

For I will sit and watch his face 
Until I >viu my brother's grace. 

Like a robbed Brahman will I lie, ‘ 

Nor taste of food nor turn my eye, 

In front of Ram Vs h-afy cot. 

And till bo yield mil leavo him not.' 

When Bharat saw Sumantra's eye 
Looked up to Rdma for reply. 

The prince himself in ongor haste 
The sacred grass in order placed. 

Him great and mighty Rdma, bont 
Of royal saints, in turn oddros^c^l ; 

*What, Bharat, have I done, that thou 
Besiogest mo, * a .suppliant now ? 

Thus etretchod, to force rotlrcss for wrongs 
To men of Brahman birth belongs, 

* A proetteo wliii'h Itas IrcqaC'nHy brou umlor Uiv mme 

of dhmict, by fiuropeaa irawUerti in India. 

* Comparo Mlttott’a *b^mhing o/r b^kging.^ 
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Not those upon whose kingly head 
The consecrating drops are shed. 

Up, lord of men! arise, and (pjit 
This fearful vow for thoq unfit 
Go, hrothcr. se-uk Ayodhyas town, 

Fair city of suproTne renown/ 

But Bliarat, as his seat he took. 

Cast all around an eager look : 

‘O people, join your prayers w^ith mirnt, 
And so his stu)>horn ho.urt iiioiine/ 

And all ti!(' yjeopl'i auswerfd thus: 

‘Full well is R:iiiia known lo u>. 
llight, is the word he speaks, and ho 
hs faithful to his sire’s d<'eu'(‘ •, 

Nor can W'o rashly venfiire now 
Tt> turn him from Ids purposed vow/ 

Then llama s]»oke: ‘O Bharat., heed 
Tljy virtuous friend.^, and Jii uk tlndr rede. 
Mark well what I and tla'se advis(‘, 

And duty \ie\v witli clearer {'v«\s, 

V ^ 

Thv haml on mine, t) hero, place, 

Toucii water, and tliy sity <‘fl’aee/ 

Tlieii B'naiat rose; hi.s liand h.e. dipped, 
And ]miit\ii!g wtder sij.qKd : 

‘ Each citizen,’ he cried, ‘ pive eai, 

Attend, each eounsellor an I peer. 

My mother planned, by me untaught. 

To win tlie sw'av I luwer MUiglit : 

V 

Ne/er Rughu's ston e«'»nld I despise, 

III dut:y',s lore su])remely wise. 

Now if obedience to our sire 
This dwelling in the W(»ods require^ 

I, till the destined years be spent, 

Will dtVell alone in banishment/ 
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The virtuous Rima, wonder-stirred, 

The faithful speech of Bharat heard, 

And thus the hero’s feelings found 
Due utterance, as he gasi^ed around: 

* Still to my father’s word I hold, 
Whate’er he bought, or pledged, or sold: 
Ne’er shall his living promise be 
Annulled by Bharat or by me. 

Not thus my task will I evade, 

My exile on another laid: 

Most wise was Queen Kaikeyfs rede. 

And just and good my father’s deed. 

Dear Bharat’s patient soul I know. 

How reverence due he loves to show; 

In him, high-souled and faithful found, 
Must each auspicious grace abound. 

When from the woods I turn again 
I with his aid shall nobly reign. 

With one so good, of peerless worth, 

A glorious lord of happy earth. 

Her boon Kaikeyi sought and won: 

I, as my father swore, have done: 

And 0, do thou, my brother dear, 

The monarch’s name from falsehood clear.’ 


Book IL 
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THE SAUfDAL;^. 


High wonder mingled with delight 
Took the great sages at the sight, 

Thrilling their breasts who came to view 
The meeting of the peerless two. 

The saints and sages’ holy train 
Departed to tlioir home again, 

And high each holy voice was raised. 

And thus the glorious brothers praised. 

‘ High fate is his, the sire of two 
Most virtuous sons, so brave and true : 

With wonder and with joy intense 
Our ears have heard their conference. 

Then the great sages, longing all 
To see the ten-necked tyrant' fall, 

To Bharat, bravest of the brave. 

Their salutary counsel gave: 

‘ O thou of lofty lineage born. 

Whom wisdom, conduct, fame adorn, 

Thou for thy honoured father’s sake 
Shouldst Biima’s righteous counsel take. 

All debts to Queen Kaikeyi paid. 

Thy sire his home in heaven has made. 

So virtuous Rama we would see 
From filial obligation free.* 

Thus gave each royal sage advice, 

- * Tda^headed, tea-necked, ten-faced, are oommen epit&eta of , 
tha giant king of Iiankd. , 
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Hi^h saint, and bnrd of Paradise ; 

Then quickly vanishiuj** from vic^Av 
Each to his })rop<'r hoiiu* Aviiluln^w. 

Then Raina’h face his rapt me ^h^>^vtd, 
An<l ills full heart A\ith Joy oVjHowoJ, 
While, as the .saoi's p.iit(‘d thence, 

He paid his humhio n venuu'e. 

Then Bh'iiat sh(»ok iu evei\ limb 
As sU]>pUant thu*. In* -^p il,o to liitu: 

‘The duty ot a kln^ n sp' (i, 

Held bv om rare lu lu^ii ; 

V 4 

And O, riiv ijiacjou- oar iin line 
To heud my inoriie.’s pi r aod enn \ 
Thu mnihtA realm t nih .i mI ,und 
h\u’ me d >no w tirk (oo li n 1 
No power (tave L tie* Imt i(> e m 
Of riohle nti/ien, and sw no 
All tho^t‘ v\!n> know iIi*w niior In nd, 
On tin e tljeo' e ji } e] ijes b ;n], 

A'' labomin'^ hm vUn* till tno p’ uu 
Look toinll\ foi llie 1^0. 1 o| 11 dn. 

O Plinee, tli\ Jealiiv s e ’le, 

Aiul makt* Its tl’in to’ui I eion- 
K.ikut-.tin's son, thv m ehiy afiii 
Can ket'p th' uition'b^' iiombninji. 

He spoke, and All in "enow diowmd 
At Kama’.s feet ujHni tlie irround, 

And tb're tlie hero sued and sjelud, 

And ‘ Hear me, Ua^^lni’s .-.mt ’ be ent‘d. 

Then Ktlnni raisotl him up, and piofe-ed 
His bi'olhur to his lovini^ bieast, 

And hweotly as a wild .swau cried 
To Bhaiat dark and lotuK-o\ed : 

‘So just and true thy guuoiouh ,-oul, 
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Thy liand mny well this earth control; 

But m iijy a vigc his aid l< ii<I, 

Willi cijun>cllwr, aiid jjoor, and fiirnd: 
With thfoc adM'if*: ttv-ir cmmsil a^k, 

And so jV'iforin tliy auluons ta'>k. 

M’hc’ uioon M'S hnanty inav loijjso, 
d'lii* coM tiu' Jill*' ol hiiow, 

And O'JOiiu o’( r iii«, ’h.mU-. nny '■weep, 
lint T nn ktili ik wind uili kt^j) 

Kow wlu*tli«*i ol tlo'o or <p(Md 
Thy niMtlu'i 1( tl t ) pi in tin* (kud, 

Forth fioir) ihv hroa-t tl^o iiioinoiv thiow. 
And fill li lu\t, and ic\crincc show ' 

'I’hu-. '“luki' K (u^.ilva’rt son : aj»ain 
lihuat jMphod in huinhlo sirain 
To liiin who inati ht d tin* >uu in might 
And lo\( l\ as iho Noinig moon’s liglit: 
‘I’ll . nohlo hiolhij, 1 1 ‘iititat, 

Tht'C stiid*ds oil rh\ bit'sed foo^: 

^llu loi I of mi n, wuh gold-bcdccked. 
The Kilim and p* oph will protict.’ 

’ll Inn Ih.ma 'k hj» bioilioi ])ra\cd, 

Ik iK.idi Ins tut lln* sanoals laid; 

And (iiosc with hnid alh ctiuii gave 
To Idiaial’s liaud, the o^od and In.ivo 
Tin n lih.uat bowui his re\» lent head 
And thus aji'dii to Hanui saitl ; 

‘Tlirough tbiirtoon seasons will J w'dir 
Tin hormit’s di«*ss and nnttid hair: 
Witli liuit and roi>ts in^v iite snslaiip 
And still b-yond the rcMlm rotnain, 
Longing tor tlu<* to oonu* again 
'riiu lulc and all affairs (‘i state 
I to those shoes* will delegate. 
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Aiid if, 0 tamer of thy foes, 

Whea fourteen years have reached their close, 

J see thee not that day return. 

The kindled fire my frame shall hum.* 

Then R^ma to his bosom drew 

Boar Bharat and l^trughna too: 

* Be, never wroth,* he cried, ‘ with her, 

Kaikeyfs guardian minister: 

This, glory of Ikshvdku’s line. 

Is Site’s earnest prayer and mine.* 

He spoke, and as the big tears fell, 

To his dear brother bade farewell. 

Bound R^ma, Bharat strong and bold 

In bumble reverence paced, 

When the bright sandals wrought with gold 

Above his brows were placed. 

The royal elephant who led 

The glorious pomp he found. 

And on the rnouhter’s mighty head 

Those sandals duly bound. 

Then noble Rama, born to swell 

The glories of his race, 

To all in order bade fiirewoll 

With love and tender grace— 

To brothers, counsellors, and peers,— 

Still firm, in <luty prove<l, 

_ * 

Firm, as the Lord of Snow uprears 
His mountcains unremoved. 

No queen, for choking sobs and sighs. 

Could say her last adieu: 

Then Rdma bowed, with fiooded eyes. 

And to his cot withdrew. 
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BHABAT*8 METURS^ 


JBearing the sandals on his head 
Away triumphant Bharat sped. 

And clomb, f^atmghna by bis sid^ 

The car wherein he wont to ride. 

Before the n>ighty army went 
The lords for counsel eminent,. 

Vanishtha, Varnadeva next, 

Javali, pure with prayer and text. 

Tiien from that lovely river they 

Turned eastward on their homeward way 
With reverent steps from left to right 
They circled Chitrakuta’s height. 

And viewed his peaks on every side 
With stains of thousand metals dyed. 
Then Bharat saw, not far away. 

Where Bharadvaja’s dwelling lay. 

And when the chieftain hold and sago 
Had reached that holy hermitage, 

Down from the car he sprang to greet 
The saint, and bowed before his feet. 
High rapture filled the hermit's breast. 
Who thus the royal prince addressed : 
*Say, Bharat, is thy duty done 1 
Hast thou with B6ma met, my son ? 

The chief whose soul to virtue clave 
This answer to the hermit gave ; 

* X prayed him with our holy guide ? 
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But Eagbu’s son our prayer denied, 

And long besought by both of us 
He anwered Saint Va^isljtba thiis : 

‘ True to my voav, 1 still will be 
Observant of my sire’s decree: 

Till fourteen years eouipiofce their courso 
That promise shall remain in force.’ 

The saint in highest wisdom tanglit 
These solemn words with wi.sdom fraught, 
To him in loro of Langiiago loaruc 1 
Most ebuyuent himself retuinotl: 

‘Obev mv rede : let Bharat hold 
This pair of sandaU docked wdth gold : 
Thev in Av<Hlhyii shall ensure 
Our welfare, and our bliss secure.’ 

When Eiiiua heanl the royal priest 
He ro.so, and looking to the e.'ist 
Consigned tiie sandals to my Innd 
Tliat tln*y for him miglit guard the laud. 
Then from the high-sonlod cliiefs abode 
I turned n|>on my homewanl road, 
Dismissoil by liim, and tnnv this pair 
Of sandals to Ayodhya bear.’ 

To him the hermit thn.s replied, 

By Bharat’s tidings gratified ; 

'No marvel thoughts .so just and true. 
Thou best of all wl»o right pursue, 

Should dwell in thee, O Prince of men, 

As waters gather in the glen. 

He is not dead : we mourn in vain : 

Thy blessed father Uv<js again, 

Whose noble son we thus behold 
Like Virtue’s self in human mould.* 

He ceased: before him Bharat fell 
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To clasp his feet, and said farewell: 

His reverent steps around liim bent, 

And onward to Ayodliya wont. 

His host of followers stretching far 

Witli many an elephant and car, 

Waggon noil steed, a migldy train. 

Traversed their hoiiieward way again. 

O’er holy Yainuna. rhey sped, 

Fair stream, with waves ciigarlanded, 

And tlien oTicc Jiiore tiie rivers’ queen. 

The blessed Gaiiga’s seif was seen. 

Then making o’er tliat floo<l liis way. 

Whore crocodiles aii<] monsters lay, 

/ 

The king to Sringavera drew 
His host and roval retinue. 

His onward way he thence pursued, 
And soon leiiowuod Ayudlivii viewed. 
Then burnt by woe and sad of cheer 
Bluu’at addressed the charioteer; 

‘ Ah, set', Ayodliya dark amt sad, 

Her glorv gone, once bright and glad : 
Of joy anti l»eauty reft, ftu loru, 

In silent grief she seems to mourn.’ 



m 


CANTO CXIV* 

BHAKATS BEPABfURE. 

... 

Beep, pleasant was the chariot’s sound 
As royal Bharat, far renowned, 

"Whirled by his mettled coursers fast 
Within Ayodhyd’s city passed. 

There dark and drear was every home 
Where cats and owLs had space to roam. 

As when the shades of midnight fall 
With blackest gloom, and cover all: 

As Rohini, dear spouse of him 

Whom Mhii batCvS,' grows faint and dim, 

"When, as she shines on high alone, 

The demon’s shade is o’er her thrown: 

As burnt by summer’s heat a rill 
Scarce trickling from her parent hill, 

WTth dying fish in pools half dried, 

And fainting birds upon her side: 

As sacrificial fiames arise 
When holy oil their food supplies, 

But when no more the fire is fed 
Sink lustreless and cold and dead: 

Like some brave host that filled the plain. 

With harness rent and captains slab. 

When warrior, elephant, and steed 
Mingled in wild confusion bleed: 

As when, all spent her store of worth, 

1 TtM s^oiiw of is tlio Moon: liOiu h tbe demon who caum 
•diSfws; / 
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Bocks from her base the loosened earth: 
Like a sad fallen star no more 

•f 

Wearing the lovely light it wore: 

So mournful in her lost estate 
Was that sad town disconsolate. 

Then car-borne Bharat, good and brave, 
Thus spake to him the steeds who drave: 

* Why are Ayodhy4’s streets so mute ? 
Where is the voice of lyre and lute ? 

Why sounds not, as of old, to-day 
The music of the minstrel’s lay ? 

Wliere are the wreaths they used to twine ? 
Where are the blossoms and the wine ? 
Where is the cool refreshing scent 
Of sandal dust with aloe blent ? 

The elephant’s impatient roar, 

The din of cars, I hear no more : 

No more the horse’s pleasant neigh 
Rings out to meet me on my way, 

Ayodhya s youths, since Rama’s flight. 
Have lost their relish for delight: 

Her men roam forth no more, nor care 
Brisrlit garlands round their ueckB to wear. 
All grieve for banished Rama: feast. 

And revelry and song have ceased: 

Like a black night when floods pour down. 
So dark and gloomy is the town. 

When will he come to make them gay 
Like some auspicious holiday ? 

When will my brother, like a cloud 
At summer's close, make glad the crowd 
Then through the streets the hero rode, 
And passed within his sire’s abode, 

Like some deserted lion’s den, 
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Forsaken by tbe lord of men. 

Then to the inner bowers he came^ 
Once happy home of many a dame, 
Now gloomy, siid, and drear, 

Dark as of old that sunless day 
When wept tlie Gods in wild dismay ; 
There poured he many a tear. 


‘ says tbe OommcnWtor Ti'rfcl.a, ‘in the b-ittle between tbe 

OoiU ana demons tbe Oods were vanquished, luul the fltm wjis ovei- 
thr(»wn by Ibibu. At the request ot the Goda Atii undertook the 
zuauagciucut of the sun for a week. , 
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Then when the pious chief* had soon 
Lodged in her home each widowed queen, 

Still witli his hurnin" grief oppressed 
His holy guide-! Iic tlius addressed ; 

‘ I go to Naudigrjitrt : adieu, 

This day, my lords to all of you: 

I go, my load of griof to hear, 

Kofe of tlio sou of R-ighn, then?. 

Tlie king lay sire, alas, is dead, 

And Rama to tlu^ foiest fh.>d ; 

There will I wait till ho, ri-'^tored. 

Shall rule the realm, its jightful lord.’ 

Tluw heard the high-.souled prince’s speech, 
And thus witli ready ;in<\ver each 
Of ilio.s<- gre.at lords their chief a<ldros.scd, 
Willi Saint Va.sishtha and the rest: 

‘ Ch)(«l are the words which tliun hast said, 

By brotherly affection ]e<l, 

Like thine own srlf, a faitiifnl friend, 

'J’rue to thy brother to the end : 

A heart like thine must aJl approve, 

Which naught from virtue’s path can move.’ 

Soon as Iho words he loved to lioar 
Fell upon Bharat’s joyful ear, 

Thu.s to the charioteer lie spoke: 

*My car with ,spe(?d. Snmantra, y(»ko.’ 

* Kow Nuutlgaott, itt Oiulh. 
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Then Bharat with delighted mien 
Obeisance paid to every queen. 

And with Satrughna by Jbis side 
Mounting the car away he hied. 

With lords, and priests in long array 
The brothers hastened on their way, 

And the great pomp the Brahmans led 
With Saint Va^ishtha at their head 
Then every face was eastward bent 
As on to Nandigram they went. 

Behind the army followed, all 
Unsummoned by their leaders’ caU, 

And steeds an<I elephants and men 
Streame<l foith with every citizen. 

As Bharat in his chariot rode 
His heart with love fraternal glowed, 

And with the sandals on his head 
To Nandigrdm he quickly sped 
Within the town he swiftly piesscd. 
Alighted, and his guides addressed : 

‘To me in trust my brothci’s hand 
Consigned the lonKliip of the laud, 

Wlion lie these gohl-wrouglit sandals gave 
A' emblems to protect and .save.’ 

Then Bharat bowed, and from his head 
The sacred pledge deposited, 

And thus to all the people cried 
Who ringed him round on every side: 

‘ Haste, for these sandals quickly bring 
'The canopy that shades the king. 

Pay ye to them all reverence meet 
As to my elder brother’s feet, 

, IPor they will right and law maintain 
AJtitil King Ellina come again. 
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My brother with a loving mind 
These sandals to my charge consigned: 

I till he come will guard with care 
The sacred trust for Raghu*s heir. 

My watchful task will soon l>e done. 

The pledge restored to Raghu’s son; 
Then shall I see, his wanderings o’er, 
These sandals on his feet once more. 

My brother I shall meet at last, 

The burthen from my shoulders cast. 

To Rdma’s hand the realm restore 
And serve my elder as before. 

When Rama takes again this pair 
Of sandals kept with pious care, 

And here his glorious reigu begins, 

I shall be cleansed from all ray sins. 
When the glad people’s voices ring 
With welcome to the new-made king, 
Jov will he mine four-fold as sreat 
As if supreme I ruled the state.’ 

Thus humbly spoke in sad lament 
The chief in fame preeminent: 

Thus, by his reverent lords obeyed. 

At Nandigrain the kingdom swayed. 
With hermit’s dress and matt<id hair 
He dwelt with all his army there. 

Tlie sandals of his brother’s feet 
Installed upon the royal seat, 

He, all his power’s to them referred, 
Affairs of state administered. 

In every care, in every task, 

When golden store was brought, 
He first, as though their rede to ask, 
Those royal sandals sought. 
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THE UERMJrS SPEECH. 


When Biiarat took hi:^ lioincword road 
Still Rama in the woml a})otlc ; 

But soon ho marked the fear anil care 
That darkened all the horinils th<*re. 

For all who dwell, hefore the hill 
Were vSad with droatl of corning ill : 

Each holv brow was lined b\’ thnnght. 

And Rama’s .si»lo thev often sijnglit. 

With gathering frowns the prince they eyod^ 
And then withdrew and talk'‘d aside. 

Then Raghu’s son with anxious breast 
The loadt?r of the saints adtlr.-ssod : 

* Cun angljt that I have done displease, 

Oreverend Hage^ the devotee-;? 

Why are their loving looks, O say, 

Thus sadiv clianged or turin-tl awav ? 

Has; Lakshrnau tlirough his want of hood 
Othiided with unseemly 'ieeil ? 

Or is the gentle Sita, she 

Who lovoil to hoiiom* you and mo— 

Is:; she the cause of this otfence, 

.Eailing in lowly reverence?’ 

One sage, o’er whom, exceeding old, 

Hnd many a year of penain'o rolled. 
Trembling in every aged limb 
Thus for the rest replied to him : 

^How could we, O beloved, blame 



Qanto CXVl. TBE RAMAN. 


Thy lofty-souled Videliaa dame, 

Who in the good of all delights, 

And more than all of anchorites ? 

But yet through thee a numbing dread 
Of fiends among our band has spread ; 
Obstructed bv the demons’ art 

V 

The trembling hermits talk apart. 

For Ravan’s brother, overbold, 

Named Khara, of gigantic mould, 

Vexes with fury fierce and fell 
All those in Janasthan ‘ who dwell. 
Resistless in his cruel deeds. 

On fiesh of men the monster feeds : 
Sinful and arrogant is he, 

And looks with special hate on thee. 
Since thou, beloved son, hast made 
Thy home within this holy shade. 

The fiends have vexed with wilder rage 
The dwellers of the liermitage. 

In many a wild and dreadful form 
Around the trembling saints they sw’arm, 
With hideous shaf>o aud foul disguise 
Their terrify our holy eyes. 

They make our icatijing souls endure 
lu-sult and scorn ami sights impure. 

And flocking rountl the altars stay 
The holy rites we love to pay. 

In every spot throughout the gi'ove 
With evil thoughts the monsters rove, 
Assailing with their secret might 
Each unsuspecting anchorite. 

Ladle and dish away they fli»)g, 

Our firas with floods e.xtinguishiug, 

* A JiArt of tbe groat Daiuluk forosfc. 
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And when the sacred flame should burn 
Tliey trample on each water-urn. 

Now wh^n they see their sacred wood 
Plagued by this impious brotherhood, 

The troubled saints away would roam 
And seek in other shades a home : 

Hence will wc fly, O B^ma, ere 
The cruel flends our bodies tear. 

Not far away a forest lies 

Kich in the roots and fruit wo prize, 

To this will I and all repair 
And join the holy hermits there: 

Be wise, and with us thither flee 
Before tliis Khara injure thee. 

Mighty art thou, O Bdma, yet 
Each day with peril is beset, 

If with thy consort by thy side 
Thou in this wood wilt still abide.’ 

He ceas^l: the words tlie hero spake 
The lierinit’s purpose failed to break: 

To Raghu’s son farewell he said, 

And blessed the chief and comforted; 
Then with the rest the holy sago 
Departed from the hermitage. 

So from the wood the saints withdrew. 
And K^ma bidding all adieu 
In lowly reverence bent; 

Instructed by their friendly speech, 

Blest with the gracious love of each, 

To his pur© home he wont. 

Nor would the son of Ragliu stray 
A moineut from that grove away 
From which tlie saints had flwi 
A>nd many a li^mit thither came 
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Attracted by his saintly fame 
And the pure life he led. 
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Blit dwelling in that lonely spot 
Left by the hermits pleased him not. 

‘ I met the faithftil Bharat here. 

The townsmen, and my mother dear : 

The painful memory lingers yet, 

And stings me witli a vain regret. 

And here, the host of Bharat cam pod, 
And many a courser hero lias stamped. 
And elephants with ponderou.s feet 
Have trampled througli the calm retreat.' 
So forth to seek a home he hied. 

His spouse and T.rfikshman Ijy his side. 

He came to Atri’s pure retreat. 

Paid reverence to his holy feet. 

And from the saint snch welcome won 
As a fond father gives his son. 

The noble prince with joy unfeigned 
As a deiir gno.st he entertained. 

And cheered the glorious L<aksliraaigL too 
And Sit^ with observance due. 

Then AnasuyA at the call 

Of him who sought the good of all, 

His blameless venerable spouse. 
Delighting in her holy vows. 

Came from her chamber to his side: 

To hw the virtuous hermit mied : 

“‘ Receive, I pray, with friendly grace - 
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This dame of Maithil monarchs’ race; 

To Rdma next made known his wife, 

The devotee of saintliest life: 

* Ten thousand years this votaress bent 
On sternest rites of penance spent; 

She when the clouds witliheld their rain, 
And drought ten years consumed the plain. 
Caused grateful roots and fruit to grow 
And ordered Ganga here to How: 

So from their cares the saints she freed, 
Not let these checks their rites impede. 

She wrought in Heaven’s behalf, and made 
Ton nights of one, the Gods to aid : ‘ 
liCt holy Anasuya be 
An honoured mother, Prince, to thee. 

Let thy Vidchan spouse draw near 
To her whom all that live revere, 

Stricken in years, whoso loving mind 
Is slow to wmth and ever kind.’ 

He ceased : and llama gave assent, 

And said, w ith eyes on Sita. bent: 

‘ O Princess, thou hast heard with me 
This counsel of the devotee : 

Now that her touch thy -soul may bless. 
Approach the saintly votaress : 

Come to the venerable dame, 

Far known by Anasuya s name: 

The mighty things tliat she has done 
High glory in the world have w^on.’ 

Thus spt)ke the son of Puigbu : she 
Approachefl the saintly devotee, 

Who with her white locks, old and tiail, 


‘ When Mio »a5nt hatl wife, who 

Anaauyti’j* friend to )>etvine a widrw on tl.e no.,vow. 
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Shook like a plantain in the gale. 

To that true spouse she bowed her head» 
And 'Lady, I am Sit£,’ said: 

Raised suppliant hands and prayed her tell 
That all was prosperous and well. 

The aged matron, when she saw 
Fair Sit4 true to duty’s law, 

Addressed her thus: * High fate is thine 
Whose thoughts to virtue still incline. 
Thou, lady of the noble mind. 

Hast kin and state and wealth resigned 
To follow Rama forcecl to tread 
Where stdttary wood^ are spread. 

Those women gain high spheres above 
Who still unchangetl their husbamls love, 
Whether they dwell in town or wood, 
Whether their hearts be ill or good. 
Though wicked, poor, or led away 
In love’s forbidden paths to stray. 

The noble matron still will deem 
Her lord a deity supremo. 

Regarding kin and friendsliip, 1 
Can sec no better, holier tie, 

And every penance-rite is dim 
Beside the joy of serving him. 

But dark is this to her whose mind 
Promptings of idle fancy blind, 

Who led by evil thoughts away 
Makes him who should command obey. 
Such women, 0 dear Maithil dame. 

Their virtue lose and honest fame, 

Enslaved by sin and folly, led 
Jn these unholy paths to tread. 

But they who good and true like thee 
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The present and the future see, 

Like men by holy deeds will rise 
To mansions in the blissful skies. 

So keep thee pure from taint of sin, 

, Still to thy lord be true, 

And fame and merit sbalt thou win, 
To thy devotion due.’ 
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Thus b 3 * the holy dame addressed 
Who banished envy from her breast. 

Her lowly reverence Sita paid. 

And softly thus her answer made : 

* No marvel, best of dames, thjr speech 
The duties of a wife sliould teach : 

Yet I, O lady, also know 

Due reverence to my lord to show. 

Were he the meanest of the base, 
TJnhonoured with a .single grace. 

My husband still I ne’er would leave. 

But firm through all to him would cleave 
Still rather tb a lord like mine 
Whose virtues high-exalted shine. 
Compassionate, of soul. 

With every sense in due control. 

True in his love, of righteous mind, 
liike a dear sire and mother kind. 

. P^en an he ever loves to treat 
Kaulalyd with observance meet. 

Has his behaviour ever been 
.To every otherhnnoured queen. 

Nay, more, a sonlike reverence shows 
The noble B^ma e*en to tho.se 
On whom the king his father set 
His ^es one moment, to forget. 

Pi^p in ’my heart the words are stored. 
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Said by the mother of my lord, 

Wlien from my home I turued away 
lu the lone fearful woods to stray. 

The counsel of my mother deep 
Impressed upon my soul I keep, 

When by the fire I took my stand, 

And Rama clasped in his my hainl. 

And in my bosom cherislied yet, 

My friends’ advice I ne’er forget: 

Woman her holiest ofiering pays 
When she her husband’s will obeys. 

Good Savitri her lord obeyed. 

And a high saint in heaven was made, 

And for the self-same virtue thou 
Hast heaven in thy possession now. 

And she with whom no dame could vie. 
Now a bright Goddess in the sky, 

Sweet Rohini the Moon’s dear Queen, 
Without her lord is never seen : 

And many a faithful wife beside 
For her pure love is glorified.’ 

Thus Sita spake : soft rapture stole 
Through Anasiiya’s saintly soul :* 

Kisses on Sita s liead she pressed, 

And thus the Maithil dame addressed : 

‘I by long rites and toils endured 
Rich store of merit have secured : 

From this my wealth will I. bestow 
A blessing ere I let thee go. 

So right and wise and true each word 
That from thy lips mine ears have heard, 
I love thee: bo my pleiising task 
To grant the boon that tliou shalt ask.* 
Then Sita marvelled much, and while 
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Played o’er her lips a gentle smU^ . : 

* All has been done, O Saint/ she ened. 

And naught lemaius to wish beside. 

She spake; the lady's meek reply* 

Swelled Anasdy^’s rapture high: 

‘ Sita,’ she said, * my gift to-day 
Thy sweet contentment shall repay. 

Accept this precious robe to wear, 

Of heavenly fabric, rich and rare. 

These gems thy limbs to ornament. 

This precious balsam sweet of scent. 

O Maithil dame, this gift of mine 
Shall make thy limljs with lieauty shine, 

And breathing o'er thy frame dispense 
Its pure and lasting influence. 

This balsam on thy fair limbs spread 
New ratliance on thy lord shall shed, 

As Lakshmi’s beauty lends a grace 
To Vishnu’s own celestial face.’ 

Then Sita took the gift the dame 
Bestowed on her in friendship’s name, 

The Imlsam, gems, and robe divine, 

And garlands wreathed of bloomy twine; 

Then sat her down, with reverence meet, 

At saintly Anasuy&’s feet. 

The matron rich in rites and vows 
Turned her to Rama's Maithil spouse. 

And questioned thus in turn to hear 
A pleasant tale to charm her ear: 

* Siti, 'tis said that Baghu’s son 
Thy hand, mid gathered suitors, won. 

I fain would hear thee, lady, tell 
The story as it all befell; 

^ ^ ithoa^repeat each thing that passed. 
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Reviewing all from first to last.* 

Thus spake the dame to Sit&: she 
Replying to the devotee, 

‘ Then, lady, thy attention lend,* 

Rehearsed the story to the end: 

‘King Janak, just and brave and strong. 

Who loves the right and hates the wrong. 
Well skilled in what the law ordains 
For Warriors, o’er Videha reigns. 

Guiding one morn the plough, his hand 
Marked out for rites the sacred land. 

When, as the ploughshare cleft the earth. 
Child of the king I leapt to birth. 

Then as the ground he smoothed and cleared, 
He saw me all with dust besmeared. 

And on the new-found babe, amazed 
The ruler of Videha gazed. 

In childless love the monarch pressed 
The welcome infant to his breast: 

‘ My daughter,’ thus he cried, ‘ is she :* 

And as his child he cared for me. 

Forth from the sky was heard o’erhead 
As ’twere a human voice that said : 

* Yea, even so: great King, this child 
Henceforth thine own be justly styled.* 
Vidcha’s monarch, virtuous-souled. 

Rejoiced o’er me with joy untold. 

Delighting in his new-won prize. 

The darling of his heart and eyes. 

To his chief queen of saintly mind 
The precious treasure he consigned, 

And by her side she saw me grow, 

Nursed with tlie love which mothei'S know. 
Then as he saw the seasons fiy. 
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And knew my marriage-time was nigh, 

My sire was vexe<l with care, as sad 
As one who mourns the wealth he had : 

‘ Scorn on the maiden's sire must wait 
From men of high and low estate : 

The virgin's father all despise. 

Though Indra’s peer, who rules the skies,’ 
More near he saw, and still more near, 

The scorn tliat filled his soul with fear, 

On trouble's billowy ocean tossed, 

Like one whose shattered bark is lost. 

IMv father knowing how I came, 

No daughter of a mortal d.uno. 

In all the regions faih.al to see 
A bridegroom meet to match with me. 

Each way with anxious thought ho scanncsl. 
And thus at length the monarch planned : 

* The Bride’s Election w'ill 1 hold, 

With every rit*' ]u*c«.cribed of old,’ 

It pleased King Vanin to bestow 
Quiver and sliafts and heavenly bow 
Upon my father's who reigned, 

When Dak«-ha his great lite ordained. 

Where was the man might beinl or lift 
With utmost toil that w<)inlroU'< gift ? 

Not e’en in dreams could mortal king 
Strain the great bow or<lraw the string 
Of this tremendous bf»w po^'^(^ssed, 

My truthful father thus jublressed 
The lords of many a ixjgion, all 
Assembled at the monarch’s call; 

* Whoe’er this bow can manage, lie 
The husband of my child shall bo.’ 

The suitoiH ^ i(wed witli oves 
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That wondrous bow of mountain size, 
Then to my siro they bade adieu. 

And all with humbled hearts withdrew. 
At length with Vi^v^mitra came 
This son of Raghu, dear to fame ; 

The royal sacrifice to view 
Near to my father's home he drew. 

His brother Lakshrnan by his side, 
Rama, in deeds heroic tried. 

My sire with honour entertained 
Tlie saint in lore of duty trained, 

Who thus in turn addressed the king : 

* Rama and Laksliinan here who spring 
From royal Da^anitlia, long 
To bee thy bow so passing strong.’ 

Before the prince’s eyes was laid 
That marvel, as the Brahman prayed. 
One moment on the bow he gazed, 
Quick to the notch the string lie raised, 
Then, in the wondering people’s view. 
The cord with mighty force he drew. 
Then with an awful crash as loud 
As thunderbolts’ that cleave th6 cloud, 
The bow beneath the matchless strain 
Of arms heroic snapped in twain. 

Thus, giving purest water, he, 

My sire, to Rama offered me. 

The prince the offered gift declined 
Till he should learn his father’s mind ; 
So horsemen swift Ayodhy^ sought 
And back her aged monarch brought. 
Me then my sire to Rama gave. 
Self-ruled, the bravest of the brave. 

And Urmila, the next to me, 
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Graced with all gift8> moat £ftir to aee, 
My sire with Baghu’s house allied, 
And gave her to be Lakshma^^a bride. 
Thus from the princes of the land 
Lord lUhnii won my maiden hand, 
And him exalted high above 
Heroic chiefs I truly love.* 
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When Anasuy^ virtuous-souled. 

Had heard the tale by Sita told. 

She kissed the lady’s brow and laced 
Her loving arms around her waist. 

‘ With sweet-toned words distinct and clear 
Thy pleasant tale has charmed mine ear. 
How the great king thy father held 
That Maiden’s Choice unparalleled. 

Sut now the sun has sunk from sight. 

And left the world to holy Night. 

Hark! how the leafy thickets sound 
With gathering birds that twitter round ; 
3.Tiey sought their food by day, and all 
Flock homeward when the shadows fall. 
See, hither comes the hermit band, 

Fach with his pitcher in his hand : 

Fresh from the bath, their locks are wet. 
Their coats of bark are dripping yet. 

Here saints their fires of worship tend. 
And curling wreaths of smoke ascend : 
Borne on the flames they mount above. 
Bark as the brown wings of the dove. 

The distant trees, though well-nigh bare. 
Gloom thickened by the evening air. 

And in the faint uncertain light 
Shut the horizon from our sight. 

The beasts that prowl in darkness rove 
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On every aide about tlie grove, 

And the tame deer, at ease reclined 
Their shelter near the altars find. 

The night o’er all the sky is apiead, 

With lunar stars engarlanded, 

And risen in his robes of light 
The moon is beautifully bright. 

Now to thy lord I bid thee go: 

Thy pleasant tale lias eharinod me so : 
One thing alone I needs must pray, 

Before me first thyself airay : 

Heie in thy heavenly rauneiit ‘^hiuo, 

And glad, dear lo\e, these eyes of mine/ 
Thou like a heavenly Goddcft'' shone 
Fair Sitn Nvith that raiment on. 

She bowed her to the luatron’s teet. 

Then turne<l away her lord to mo<‘t. 

The hero prince with joy Mirve\fd 
His Sit4 in her robes arrayed, 

As glorioU'i to bis arms {'he came 
With lovc-gift.s of tlio saiutl> dame. 

She told him how the sfiint to show 
Her fond affection would bestow 
That garland of celestial twine, 

Thof?e ornaments and robes divine. 

Then Rama’s hcirt, nor riakbliman’s loss, 
Was filled with pride and happiness, 

For honours high had Situ gaine<l. 

Which mortal dames have 8care(j obtained. 
There honoured by each pious sage 
Who dwelt within the hermitage, 

Beside bis darling well content 
That sacred night the hero spent. 

The princes, wh<*n the night Lad tied. 
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Farewell to all the hermits said, 

Who gaze 1 upon the distant shade, 

Their lustral lites and off»‘nnos paid 
The saints wlio hi ail lUeir dwelling there 
In words hke these addiessed the pair: 

*0 Princ<*s, monsters fioice ami hdl 
Around that distant forest dwell; 

On blood from human veins they feed. 
And various forms assume at need, 

With «avage b<'asts of fearful power 
That human fle&h and blood devour. 

Our h(dy saints they rend and tear 
When mot alone or unaware. 

And cat thnn in tlieir cruel joy: 

Tlu“%o chase, O R'una, or d* stroy. 

B}’ this one pith otir hermits go 
To fetch the fiuits tinit }onder grow : 

By tliis O lhtnct\ tliv feet vshould stiay 
Through patlih ss iousrsi tar away’ 

Thus !>v the ie\ei nt .saints adtii'cssed. 
And 1 V th< ir pi ivei'< uuNpicious bkssed. 
He h It the lioh ciosvd : 

Ills wife ami hiother hy lu\ side, 

Wiliiin the mlgllt^ w<.»od In* hied. 

So sinks the l)cy-Ood in hi^ pride 
Beneath a bank of cloud. 
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S»ivi/a, a Jsing whom earth obeyed, 

Once to a hawk a promise made. 

The following is a free version of this very ancient 
story which occars more than once in the MahdWidrat: 

The Suppliant Dove. 

Chased by a hawk there came a dove 
With worn and weary wing, 

And took her stand upon the hand 
Of Kali’s mighty king. 

The monarch smoothed her ruffled plumes 
And laid her on his breast, 

And cried, * No fear shall vex thee here. 

Rest, pretty egg-born, rest! 

Fair Kali’s realm is rich and wide, 

With golden harvests gay, 

But all that's mine will I resign' 

Ere I my guest betray’; 

But panting for his half won spoil 
The hawk was close behindj 
And with wild cry and eager eye 
Came swooping down the* wind; 

‘ This bird’, he cried, ‘ my destined prize, 

’Tis not for thee to shield 
*Tis mine by right and toilsome 
O’er hill and dale and fieldi. 

Hunger and thirst oppress me 
And I am faint with toil: 
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Thou shouhlst not stay a bird of prey 
Who claims bis rightful spoil. 

They say thou art a glorious king. 

And j\xstice is thy care : 

Then justly reign in thy domain, 

Nor rob the birds of air*. 

Then oiied the king : ‘ A cow or deer 
For thee shall straightway bleed. 

Or let a ram or temler lamb 
Be slain, for thee to feed. 

Mine oath forbids me to betray 
My little twice-born guest : 

See how she clings with trembling wings 
To her protector’s breast.’ 

* No flcjsh of lambs, the hawk replied, 

‘ No blood of deer for me ; 

The falcon loves to feed on doves. 

And such is Heaven’s decree. 

But if affection for the dove 

Thy pitying heart has stirred, 

Let thine own flesh mv maw refresh. 
Weighed down against the bird.' 

He carved the flesh froin off his side. 

And threw it in the scale, 

While women’s cries smote on the skies 
With loud lament and wail. 

He hacked the flesh from side and arm. 
From chest and back and thigh. 

But still above the little dove 

' The monarch’s scale stood high. 

He heaped the scale with piles of flesh. 
With sinews, blood, and skin. 

And vrben alone was left him bone 
. He iihrew himself therein. 
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Then thundered voices through the air ; 

The sky grew black as night; 

And fever took the earth that shook 
I’o see that wondrous sight. 

The blessed Gods, from every sphere. 

By Indra led, came nigh ; 

While drum and flute and shell and lute 
Made music in the sky. 

They rained immortal chaplets down, 

W^hich hands celestial twine. 

And softly shed upon his head 
Pure Amrit, drink divine. 

Then God and Seraph, Bard and Nympb 
Their heavenly voices raised, ' 

And a glad throng with dance and song 
The glorious monarch praised. 

They set him on a golden car 

That blazed with many a gem ; 

Then swiftly througii the air they flew. 

And bore him home with them. 

Thus Kami's lord, by noble deed, 

Won heaven and deatliless fame ; 

And when the weak protection seek 
From thee, do thou the same. 

Scenes from the Itamayan, d’C. 


PAGE 12. 

The twiee born chiefs, with zealous heed, 

Made ready what the ritt would need. 

PAGE 7. 

The ceremonies that attended the consecration of a king 
(AbhU'shepa, lit. Sprinkling over) are fully described 
in Goldstucker’s Dictionary, from which the following 
extract i.s madov ‘The type of the inauguration cefemo- 
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ny as practised at the Bpic period may probably be 
recogaized in the history of the inauguiation of Edma, 
as told in the Edmdyana, and in that of the inauguration 
of Yiidhishthira^ as told in the MaMhJtdrata. Neither 
ceremony is described in these poems ^ith the full detail 
• which is given of the vaidik rite in the Aitareya-Brdh- 
maimm; but the allusion that Rama was inaugurated by 
Vaiishfha and the other Br^hina^as in the same manner 

as Indra by the Vasus.and the observation which 

is made in some pa'*sages that a ccit lin rite of the inau¬ 
guration was perfoimed ‘according to the sacied 

rule'.admit of the conclusion tliat the ccietnouy 

was supposed to have taken place in eomfurmity with 

the vaidiktinjunction.As the inauguiation of Rama 

was intended and the necessaiy piepar.itions for it wore 
made when his father Dalaratha was still alive, but as 
the ceremony itself, through the intngn(>s of his> step mo¬ 
ther Kalkeyi, did not take place tlien, but fouiUen years 
later, after the death of Duborathi, an account of the 
preparatoiy ceremonies is given in A'lodii >j(U('w4^t 
(Book II) as well as in the Yaddha-Kdiida (Book VI.) 
of the Rfiinayana, but an account of the complete cere¬ 
mony in the latter book alone. Accouliug to tlie 
Ayodhy4kdn4^i, on the day piec'^ding the intended 
inauguration Rama and his wife Sifd held a fast, and m 
the night they performed this pieliininaiy rite : Rama 
having made his ablutions, appi cached the idol of 
Rdrdyana, took a cup of clarified butter, as the reli¬ 
gious law pre-scrilies, made a liliatiou of it into tho 
kindled fire, and drank the remainder while wishing 
what was agreeable to his heart. Then, with his mind 
fixed on the divinity, he lay, silent and composed, 
together with Sitd, on a bed of Ku§a-gr.iss, which 
^ apimd before the sdiax of Vishnu, until the last 
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v^atch of the night, "when he aVoke and ordered the 
palace to be prepared for the solemnity. At day-break 
reminded of the time by the voices of the bards, he 
performed the usual morning devotion and praised the 
divinity. In the meantime the town Ayodhyd had 
assumed a festive appearance and tlie inauguration 

implements had been arranged.golden water- 

jars, an ornamented throne-seat, a chariot covered 
with a splendid tiger-skin, water taken from the con¬ 
fluence of the Ganges and Jumna, as well as from 
other sacred rivers, Urnks, wells, lakes, and from all 
oceans, honey, curd, chiriti<jd butter, fried grain, 
Kula-grass, flowers, milk; besides, eiglit beautiful 
damsels, and a splendid fniioiis elephant; gohleii and 
silver jars, filled with water, covered with Udtimhura 
branches and variou.s lotus flowers, besides a white 
jewelled chourie, a white splendid parasol, a white hull, 
a white horso, all manner of musical in.stniments and 

bards. In the proceiling chapter. ... there are 

mentioned two white chourlefi instead of one, and all 
kinds of seeds, perfumes and jewels, a scimitar, a bow, 
a litter, a golden vase, and a blazing Are, and 
amongst the livirig implements of the pageant, instead 
of the bards, gmidy courtesans, and besides the eight 
damsels, professors of divinity, Brahmapas, cows and 
pure kinds of wild beasts and bird.s, -the chiefs of 
town and comitry-people and the .citizens witli their 
train.’ 

Page 12. 

fften idih the royal chaplains they 

Took each his place in long array. 

'Now almt the office of a Purohita (house-priest). 
The gods do not eat. the food offered by a king, who baa 
no honse-priest (Purohita),. Thence the king mm wbeh 
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(not) intending to brin^ a sacrifice, should appoint a 
Brdhman to the office of house-priest.’ Haug’s jIz- 
tareya Brdhmanam. Vol. 21. p. 528. 

Page 15. 

There hy the gate the Saraa screamed. 

The Saras or Indian Ci’aue is a magnificent bird, easi¬ 
ly domesticated and speedily constituting himself the 
watchman of his master’s house and garden. Unfortu¬ 
nately he soon becomes a troublesome and oven danger¬ 
ous dependent, attacking strangois with his long bill 
and powerful wings, and warring e.specially ujion ^ small 
infantry ’ m ith unrelenting ferocity. 

“ Page 53. 

My mnther'i or my .sirs tin king. 

All the wives of the king his father are regarded and 
spoken of by Riiina as his mothers. 

Page 70. 

hlessingf as the (wdt n’trjoytd 
Poured fotth vhen V)itia kh* destroyed. 

‘Mythology regaids Vritra as a clenion or Asur, tho 
imjdacable enemy of India, but this is not the primi¬ 
tive i<lea contained in tlie name of Vritra. In the 
hymns of the Veda Viitra appears to be the thick dark 
cloud wliich Indra the Clod of the firmament attacks 
and disporbos with his thunderbolt.’ GoilUESlo. 

‘ In that class of Rig-voda hymns which there is rea¬ 
son to look upon as the oldest portion of Vedic poctiy, 
the character of Indra is thnt of a mighty ruler of the 
firmament, and his principal feat is that of compiering 
the demon Vritra, a symbolical personification of tlio 
cloud whicli obstructs the clearness of the sky, and with- 
hdlds the fructifying rain from the earth. In his battles 
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with Vritra he is therefore described as * opening the re¬ 
ceptacles of the waters/ as ‘ cleaving the cloud ’ with 
his ‘ far-whirlmg thunderlK)lt/ as ‘ casting the waters 
down to earth,’ and * restoring the sim to the sky/ He 
is m consequence ‘ the upholder of heaven, eaith, and 
firmaniGut,’ and the god ‘ who has cngendcied the sun 
and the dawn/ 

CsTAMiiiRs’s CYCLOP/TSDrA. hidra. 

‘Througluuil those hymns two images stand out be¬ 
fore us with ov(*rpoweiing distinctness On one side is 
the blight god of the licaveu, aS beneficent as he is 
iuesistible; on the other the dmiion of night and of 
daiknoss, as false and tieacheious as ho is malignant... 
The hitter (as Ins n.ime Viitia, from var, to veil, indi¬ 
cates) is pie-oniinentiy the thief who hides away the 

rain-clouds.But the m\th is yet m too early a 

state to allow of the definite designations which aie 
biought before ns in the conflicts of Zens with T^phdn 
and his monstious progeny, of Apoll6n with the Python, 
of Belleroplidn wuth Chimaiia, of Oidipoiis with the 
Sphinx, of Hercules with Cicus, of Sigurd with the 
dragon Fafnir; and thus not only is Viitia kuowui hy 
many names, but he is opposed 'SoiiKtmios hy India, 
scanetimes hy Agui the fire-god, sometimes hy Tnta, 
Biihaspati, or other deitu'S; oi rather these aie all 
names of one and the same god : 

iroAXwi; dvo/idrwv /uia. 

Cox’s Mylholoijy of the Aryan, Nations. Vol. II. p. 
820 . 


P\oP 71. 

Aitd (ti if (Uff'i htrb ultoitc fuiertiffu /wwer 
PnHiusjivH dtvh )n>\forfuiie'}> hour. 

* And ytt iiidit* ui«rciiiil is it th m tint Moly, 
That oucc to wise lUysoejs g.iM?, 
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He oalkd it Hemony, and gave it me^ 

And bade me keep it aa oi sovemgn use 
* Oaiost all euoiinntment, mildew, blast, or damp. 

Or ghastly fniii s’ appaiitiou/ Comus. 

The Moly of Homer, which Dierbach considers to 
have been the Mandvake^ is probably a coriuptioa of 
the Sanskrit Mula a root. 

Page 116*. 

* 

True is the ancient saw the Neem 
Can ne’er distil a honeyed Unam. 

The Neeni tree, especially in the Kains, emits a 
strong uupleas.int t>mell like that of onions. Its loaves 
however make an cxc^llout co»ding poultice, and the 
Extract of Ncem is an adumable loiucdy foi cutaneous 
disorders. 


Page 178. 

Who of Nibhdda limneji tame. 

The following account of the tidgin of the Nishadas 
is taken fiom WiKon\ Yishna Pm ana, Book 1. Clhap. 
1.5. * Afterwards the Munis b'^hold a great dust aiise, 
and they said to the pc'oplc wdio weie nigh ; “ Wliat 
is this ?” And the people answered and said : “ Now 
that the kingdom is without a king, the dishonest 
men have begun to seize tlic property of their neigh¬ 
bours. Tlic great du'^t tliat you behold, excellent 
Munis, is raised hy tioop^* of clustering rohbeis, has¬ 
tening to fall upon their prey”. The s.ig(*s, liearing 
this, consulted, and together rubbed the thigh of the 
king (Vena), who had left no ofikpimg, to produce a 
son. From the thigh, thus rubbed, came forth a being 
of the complexion of a chaned stake, with flattened 
features (like a negro), and of dwarfish stature. 
** What aic I to do”, crietl he eagerly to the Munis- 
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** Sit down (nishida),** said they. And thence his name 
was Nish^da. His descendants, the inhabitants of the. 
Vindhyd mountain, great Muni, are still called Nishd- 
das, and are characterized by the exterior tokens 
of depravity/ Professor Wilson adds, in his note on the 
passage : ‘ The Matsya says that there were born out¬ 

cast or barbarous races, Mlechchhas, as black as colly rium. 
The Bh%avata describes an individual of dwarfish 
stature, with sliort arms and legs, of a complexion as 
black as a crow, with projecting chin, broad flat nose, 
red eyes, and tawny hair, whose descendants were 
mountaineers and foresters. The Padraa (Bhurni 
Khauda) has a similar description ; adding to the dwarf¬ 
ish stature and black complexion, a wide mouth, large 
ears, and a protuberant belly. It also particularizes 
his posterity as Nishadas, Kiratas, Bhillas, and other 
barbarians and Mlechchhas, living in 'woods and on 
mountains. These passages intend, and do not much 
exaggerate, the uncouth appearance of the Gonds, 
K-oles, Bhils, and other uncivilized tribes, scattered 
along the forests and mountains of central India from 
Behar to Khandesh, and who are, not improbably, the 
predecessors of the present occupants of the cultivated 
portions of the country. They are always very black, 
ill'Shapen, and dwaiflsh, and have countenances of a 
very African character.* 

Mann gives a different origin of the Nishadas as the 
offspring of a Brihuaan father and a Sudra mother. 
See Muir’s Sanskrit Texts, Vol. I. P. 481, 

Page 193. 

Beneath mighty sKade, . 

WUh countlm ppndent shoots displayed. 

* So oouii^«d he, and both together went 

Into the thiokeet wood; there soon they ohoee 
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The fig-bee: not that kind for fruit renowned. 

But such as at &is day, to Indians known, 

In Malabar or Deccan spreads her arms 
Branching so broad and long, that in the ground 
The bended twigs take root, and daughters grow 
About the mother tree, a pillared shade 
High overarched, and echoing walks between.’ 

ParaMse Lost, Book IX. 


Page 213, 

Now, LalesKman, as our cot it made. 

Must tacrine be duly paid. 

Tho rites performed in Tadia on tlie completion of a 
house are represented in modern Europe by the familiar 
' house-warming.’ 

Page 243. 

/ longed with all my lawless will 
Borne iUphant by niglU to kill. 

One of tho regal or military caste was forbidden to 
kill an elephant except in battle. 

Page 246. 

Thy hand has made no Brdhman hired. 

‘ The punishment which the Code of Manu awards to 
tlie slayer of a Brahman was to be branded in tho fore¬ 
head with the mark of a headless coi pse, and entirely 
banished from society ; thi.s being apj!>jirently commut- 
able for a line. The poem is tberofoie in accordance 
\yith the Code logarding the pecnliar guilt of killing 
Brahmans; but in allowing a hermit who was not a 
Vmjet (twice-bom) to go to heaven, the poem is far in 
advance of the Code. The youth in the poem is allow¬ 
ed to read the Veda, and to accumulate merit by his 
own as well as his fatber’.s pious acts ; whereas tho ex¬ 
clusive Code reserves all such privileges to Dwijas, in- 
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vested with the sacred cord.’ Mrs. Speir’s Life in An^ 
dent India, p. 107, 

PAGE 264. 

THE PRAISE OF KINGS. 

* Comporo this magnificent eulogium of kings and 
kingly government with what Samuel says of the king 
and his authority : And Samuel told all the words of 
the Lord unto the people that asked of him a king. 

And he said, This will be the manner of the king 
that shall reign over you : He will take your sons, and 
appoint them for himself, for his chariots, and to bo 
his horsemen ; and some shall run before his chariots. 

And he will appoint him captains over thousands, and 
captaiiivS over fifties, and will set them to ear his 
ground, and to reap his harvest, and to make his in¬ 
struments of war, and instruments of his chariots. 

And he will take your daughters to bo confection¬ 
aries, and to be cooks , and to be bakers. 

And he will take your fields, and your vineyards, 
and your oliveyards, even the best of them, and give 
them to his servants. 

And he will take the tenth of your seed, and of 
your vineyards, and give to his officers, and to his 
servants. 

And he will take your raenservants, and your maid¬ 
servants, and your goodliest young men, and your 
asses, and put them to his work. 

He will take the tenth of your sheep: and ye shall 
be his servants. 

And ye shall cry out in that day because of your 
king which ye shall have chosen you. 

I. Samud. VIIL 
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Ib government wasi snment and conse* 

crated by tradition; whence to change it soeraed disor¬ 
derly and revolutionary: in Judaea theocracy was 
ancient and consecrated by tradition, and therefore 
the innovation which wonid substitute a king was re- 
jmesented as full of dangers/ 

Gorkesio. 

PAGE 271. 

I^ALMALT. 

According to the Bengal recension l^almali appears 
to- have been another name of tho VipalA l^dlmali 
maybe an epithet signifying rich in Bonihax heptaphyl- 
lon. The commentator makes another river out of the 
word. 

PAGE 280. 

BHAKAT’S RETURN. 

*Two routes from Ajodhva to Rijagtiha or Girivraja 
are described That taken by the envois appears to 
have been the shorter one, andwcaienot told ^ by 
Bharat retained by a diifv'rent road The capital of 
the Kekayas lay to the west of the Vipa^a. Between 
it and the ^atidru sti etched the country of the Bahikas. 
Upon the remaining portion of the road the two 
recensions differ. Accoiding to that of Bengal there 
felbw towards the east the liver Indamati, then the 
town Ajakdla belonging to the Bodhi, then Bhdling^, 
then the river Parada^^l According to the other 
instead of the first river comes the Xk&humaff...... 

instead of the first town Abhikdla, instead of thet 
second B^nling^ then the second river. According to 
thp direction of the route both the above-meutioned 
he tributaries of the i^atadru.The road 
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then crossed the Yamun^ (Jumna), led beyond that 
river through the oouutry of the Panchalas, and reached 
the Ganges at H4stinapura, where the ferry was. 
Thence it led over the Bamagangd and its eastern 
tiibutaries, then over the Gomati, and then in a 
southern direction along the Mahni, beyond which 
it reached Ayodhy^ In Bliaiat’s journey the 
following livers aie passed fioni west to east; Kufir 
ko8h(i>kd, Uttdnild, KufUcd, Kapivitt, GomatiBicQOx- 
diug to Schlegel, and TJttdrikd, Kutild, 

Kapivafi, Gomati according to Goriesio As these ri¬ 
vers are to be looked for on the east of the Ganges, the 
fiist must be the modem Koh, a small affluent of the 
Ramaganga, over which the highway cannot have gone 
as it bonds too far to the north. The XJttaiiikd or 
Uttanka must be the Ramagangd, the Kutik^ or Ku¬ 
tild Its eastern tiibutary KoiSila, the Kapivati the next 
tributary which on the maps has different names, Garra 
or above Kailas, lower down Bhaiga. The Gomati 
(Goomtee) retains its old name. The Malini, mentioned 
only in the envoys’ journey, must have been the western 
tributaiyof the Saiayd now called Chuka.* Lassen’s 
Imlische AlteHhumskunde., Vol. II. p. 524. 

Page 296. 

What worlds awati thee, Queen, for this t 
* Indian belief divided the universe into several worlds 
(lohdh). The throe principal woilds were heaven, earth, 
and hell But according to another division there were 
seven ; Bhuiloka or the earth, Bhuvarloka or the space 
between the eaith and the sun, the seat of the Munis, 
Siddha^ &c, Svarloka or the heaven of India between 
the sun and the polar star, and the seventh Brahmaloka 
or the woild of Biahma. Spirits which reached the 

last were exempt from being born again.’ GORRESIO. 

V V 
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Page 378. 

When from a million herbs a Uaee 
Of their own luminous ghvy plays. 

This inention of lambent flames emitted by herbs at 
night may be compared with Lucan’s description of 
a similar phenomenon in the Druidical forest near 
Marseilles, fPhavsaliit, III. 420/ 

Non ardentis fulgere incendia silvae. 

Seneca, speaking of Argolis, (Thyestes, Act IV), 
says:— 

Tota solet 

Micare flamraa silva, et oxcelsae trabes 
Ardent sine igni. 

Thus also the bush at Horeb (Exod. II.) flamed, 
but was not consumed. 

The Indian explanation of the phenomenon is, that 
the sun before he sets deposits his rays for the night 
with the deciduous plants. 

See Jou'nuil of B. As. S, Bengal. Vol. II. p. 339. 

PAGE 440. 

We rank the Buddhist with the thief. 

Schlegel says in his Preface: ‘ Lubrico vestigio insistit 
V. 01. Heer6nia% prof. Qoitingemis, in libro suo de 
commcrciis veterum populorum (0pp. Vol. Hist. XII^ 
pag. 129,) dum putat, ex raentiorie sectatoniin Buddhae 
secuudo libro E<imeidos iniecta de tempore, quototum 
carmen sit conditum, quicquam legitime concludi posse 

.Sunt versus spurii, reiecti a Bengalis in sola 

commentatorura rccensione leguntur. Buddhas quidem 
mille fere annis ante Christum natun. vixit: sed post 
malt% demum secula, odio internecivo inter Brachmanoset 
.Buddhae sectatores orto, his denique ex Indiapulsis, flngi 
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potuit iuiquissima criminatio, eos animi immortalitatcm 
poetiasque et praemia in vita futura negare. Praetorea 
motruni, quo coucinnati sunt hi versus, de quo metro 

mox. dibseram, recoutiorein actatemaiguit. 

. Poenitet me nunc moi consilii, quod non statim 

ab initio,.eiecorim cuncta disticlia diverbis a sloco 

vulgari metris composita. Metra sunt duo: pariter 
umbo constant qiiatuor hoinisticliiis inter so aequalilms, 
altt‘rum nndenarum S 3 dlai)aruin, altcruni duodenarum, 
hunc in modum: 

^ — j W -- — I - W 

*—• — I — w ' I “• 

Cuius generis versus in primo ct secundo Rameidos 
libro nusquani nisi ad finem capitum apposita inveni- 
untur, ot huic loco uiiice sunt accommodata, quasi 
peroratio, lyricis nuinci'is assurgens, quo magis canorae 
cadant clausulae: sicut mu'^ici in co?icentibus extre¬ 
mis omnium vocum instrumentorumcjue ictu fortiore 
aures porfellero amant. Igitur disticlui ilia non ante 
divisionem per capita illatam addi potuerunt: hanc 
autcra gramumtieis deberi argumonto est ipse recensio- 
num dis'sCM'^us, manifesto inde oitus, quod singuli edi- 
tores in ea coMstitiiend.i suo quisque iulicio iisi sunt; 
piaeteiquam (pio I nun ciodibile S'jt, poetani artis suae 
peritum uarratioiiem continuam in membra tain rniuuta 
dissoeuibse. Porro discolor est dictio : magniloquentia 
atfectatnr, sed nimis tuigida ilia atquo etFusa, uec sen- 
tentiarum pondoic satis suflulta. Deuique nihil fere 
novi alfcrtur : amplific.intur prius dicta, rarius aliquid 
ex capite soquente anticipatur. Si quis appendices 
hosce legendo transiliat, sentiet slocum ultimum cum 
primo capitis proximi apte coagraentatum, nec sine * 
quadam iude avi#um. Eiusmodi versus exhibet utrfi^® 
reccnsio, sed niodo haec mode ilia pluies pauci*^®®^® 
numero, efc lectio iuteidum inaguopere variat’* 
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